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PREFACE 
BY THS 


FF to Divert and Entertain; ond ar the ſame 
time, to Inſtruct, and Improve the Minds, 


5 If to to inculcate Religion and Morality in ſo 
eaſy and agreeable a Manner, as Hall render 
be e | 


If ta ſet forth, in the mo exemplary 
Lights, the Parental, tbe Filial, and the Social 
Duties: | | 


— 


iv PREFACE. 


is paint Vick in its proper Colours, 10 
mates it deſervedly odious; and to ſet VirTuE 
in its own amiable Light, to make it Lovely: 


If to draw CharaBters with Juſtneſs, ah 
to ſupport them diſtinctly: 


If to raiſe 4 Diftreſs Sow natural Cauſes, 
end excite Compaſſion from juſt ones : 


1f to teach the Man of Fortune bow to uſe 
is; the Man of Paſſion, bew 10 ſubdue it; and 
the Man of Intrigue, bow gracefully, . 
Honour to. bimſelf, ft reclaym : 2 x 7Þ 


. GS hs 
followed in the moſt critical and affecting Caſes, 
5 n — and the Wiſe: 


If to offels all theſe goed Ends, without raiſ- 
ing a ſingle Idea throughout the M bole, that ſhall 
| ſhock the exatteſt Purity, even in the warmeſt 
of thoſe Inſtances where FRO would be moſt 
N 


If 
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- If theſe be landable- Recommendations, the 
Editor of. the following Leiters, which have 
their Foundation in Truth, ventures to aſſert 
that all theſe Ends are obtained here; and 
writes with the more Aſſurance of Succeſs, as an 
Editor may be allowed to judge with more In- 
partially than is often to be found in an Author. 


27 


Fs the Rider of te Place intinhd Pa- 


MELA; or, ViRTUE Rewarded, 


0. 

Dear $ I R, 5 

HA E had inexpreffible Pleaſure in the Perufal 

of your PAMELa. It entirely anſwers the Cha- 
racter you give of it in your Preface; nor have you 
ſaid one Word too much in Commendation of a 
Piece that has Advantages and Excellencies pecu- 
liar to itſelf, For, beſides the beautiful Simplici 
of the Stile, and a happy Propriety and C 


I iate Impreffion of every Circumſtance which 


occaſioned them, and that to thoſe who had a Right 
to know the fair Writer's moſt ſecret Thoughts) 
the ſeveral Paſſions of the Mind muſt, of courſe, 
de more affectingly deſcribed, and Nature may be 
traced in her undiſguiſed Inclinations with much 
more Propriety and Exactneſs than can poſſibly be 
found in a Detail of Actions nag pow which are 
never recollected with the ſame Affections, Hopes, 
and Dreads, with which they were felt when they 
occurred. 5 | 

This little Book will infallibly be 1odked upon as 
the hitherto much-wanted 5 or Pattern for 
This Kind of Writing: For it abounds with lively 
Images and Pictures; with Incidents natural, ſur- 
priſing and perfectly adapted to the Story; with Cir- 
cumſtances intereſting to Perſons in common Liſe, 
as well as to thoſe in exalted Stations. The — 
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Regard is every-where paid in it to , and to 
every Duty of Life : There is a conftant Fitneſs of 
che Stile to the Perſons and Characters deſcribed ; 
Pleaſure and Inſtruction here always go hand-in- 
hand; Vice and Virtue are ſet in conſtant Oppoſi- 
tion, and Religion every where inculcated in its na- 
tive Beauty, and chearful Amiableneſs ; not drefled 
in ſtiff, melancholy, or gloomy Forms, on one 
Jand: nor yet, on the other, debaſed below its due 
Dignity, and noble Requifites, in compliment to 
2 too faſhionable, but depraved Taſte. And this I 
will boldly ſay, that if its numerous Beauties are 
added to its excellent Tendency, it will be found wor - 
thy a Place, not only in all Families (efpecially ſuch 
as have in them Perſons of either Sex) in 
the Collections of the moſt curious and polite 
| Readers. For as it borrows none of its Excellencies 
from the romantic Flights of unnatural Fancy, its 
being founded in Truth and Nature, and built upon 
Experience, will be a laſting Recommendation to 
the Diſcerning and Judicious ; while the agreeable 
Variety of Occurrences and Characters, in which 
n the Attention of 
more ſprightly HE 
Tha moral Reflections and U ſes to be drawn from 
the ſeveral Parts of this admirable Hiſtory, are ſo 
happily deduced from a Crowd of different Events 
and Characters, in the Concluſion of the Work, that 
I ſhall ſay the leſs on that Head. But, I think, the 
Hints you have given me, ſhould alſo prefatorily be 
wen to the Public; uz. That it will appear from 
| Things mentioned in the Letters, that the 
Story muſt have happen d within theſe thirty Years 
paſt : That have been obliged to vary ſome of 
the Names of Perſons, Places, &c. and to diſguiſe a 
er of the Circumſtances, in order to avoid giving 
Ofeace to ſome Perſons, who would not chooſe to be 


gy 
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pointed out too plainly in it; tho” they would be 
lad it may do the Good fo laudably intended by the 
| — And as you have in Confidence ſub- 
mitted to my Opinion ſome of thoſe Variations, I 
am much pleaſed, that you have ſo managed the 
Matter, as to make no Alteration in the Facts; and, 
at the ſame time, have avoided the digreffive Prolix- 
ity too frequently made Uſe of on ſuch Occaſions. 


Little Book, charming PamzLa! face the 
World, and never doubt of finding Friends and 
Admirers, not only in thine own Country, but far 
from Home. The gping Deproviey of the Times 
has yet left Virtue many Votaries. Of their Pro- 
tection you need not deſpair. May every headſtrong 

Libertine, whoſe Hands you reach, be reclaimed; 
and every tempted Virgin who reads you, imitate the 
Virtue, and meet the Reward of the 2 

tho low - deſcended PamELa! I am, Sir, 


Your meft Obediontr, 
And feithful Servant, | 
V R. P. r. 


To my worthy Friend the Editor of 


PAMELA. 


SIR. 


1 Return the Manuſcript of Pame!; by the Bearer, 
which I have read with a great deal of Pleaſure. 
It is written with that Spirit of Truth, and agree- 
able Simplicity, which, tho' much wanted, is fol- 
dom found in thoſe Pieces which arc calculated for 
the Entertainment and Infirution of the Public, 
It carries Conviction in every Part of it; and the 
Incidents are fo natural and intereſting, that | have 
= hand-in-hand, and ſympathiz'd with the pretty 
Heroine in all her Sufferings, and bcen extremely 
anxious for her Safety, under the Apprehenſions of 
the bad Conſequences which I expected, every 
Page, would enſue from the laudable Reſſiſtance ſhe 
made. I have intereſted myſelf in all her Schemes 
of Eſcape : been alternately pleas'd and angry with 
her in her Reſtraint ; pleas'd with the little Machi- 
nations and Contrivances the ſet on foot for her 
Releaſe, and angry for ſuffering her Fear to defeat 
them; always lamenting, with a moſt ſenſible Con- 
_ cern, the Miſcarriages of her Hopes and Projects. 
In ſhort, the Whole is fo affecting, that there is no 
reading it without uncommon Concern and Emo- 
tion. I hus tar only as to the Entertainment it gives, 
As to [n/iruttion and Aforality, the Piece is full 
of both. It ſhews Virtue in the ſtrongeſt Light, 
and renders the Practice of it amiable ad lovely. 
Vo. I. . .; "a 


F 
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The beautiful Sufferer keeps it ever in her View, 
without the leaſt Oftentation or Pride; ſhe has it 
ſo ſtrongly implanted in her, that thro' the whole 
Courſe of her Sufferings ſhe does not ſo much as 
heſitate once, whether ſhe ſhall ſacrifice it to Li- 
berty and Ambition, or not; but, as if there were 
no other Way to free and fave herſelf, carries on a 
determined Purpoſe to perſevere in her Innocence, 
and wade with it throughout all Difficulties and 
Temptations, or periſh under them. It is ſurpriſing, 
and exemplary, that a young Perſon, fo circum - 
ſtanc'd as ſhe was, could, in contempt of profter'd 
Grandeur on the one Side, and in defiance of Penu 3 
on the other, ſo happily and prudently conduct 
Herſelf thro' ſuch a Series of Per plexities and TI rou- 
bles, and withſtand the alluring Baits and Offers of 
a fine Gentleman, ſo generally admir'd and eſteem'd, 
for the Agreeableneſs of his Perfon and his good 
Qualities, defeat all his Meaſures with fo much Ad- 
dreſs, and oblige him, at laſt, to give over his Pur- 
ſuit, and acrifice his Pride and Ambition to V irtue, 
and become the Protector of that Innocence which 
be ſo long and fo indefatigably labour d to ſupplant: 
And all this without ever having entertain'd the leaſt 
previous Deſign or Thought for that Purpoſe * No 
Art uſed to inflame him; no Coquetry practiſed to 
tempt or entice him; and no Prudery or Affectation 
to tamper with his Paſſions ; but, on the contrary, 
artleſs and unpractiſed in the Wiles of the World, 
all her Endeavours, and even all her Wiſhes, tended 
only to render herſelf as unamiable as ſhe could in his 
Eyes: Tho at the ſame time ſhe is ſo far from hav- 
ing any Averſion to his Perſon, that ſhe ſeems rather 
prepoſleſs'd in his Favour, and admires his Excel- 
jencies, while ſhe condemns his Paſhon for her. A 
| Inſtance of Self-denial: Thus her ver 
Repulſes became Attractions: The mare fe rel, . 


D the Editor of PAMELA. xt 
the more ſhe charm'd ; and the very means ſhe uſed 
to guard her Virtue, the more endanger'd it, by in- 
flaming his Paſſions : Till at laſt, by Perſeverance, 
and a reſolute Defence, the ebe not only ob- 
taitied a glorious Victory over the Beſieger, but 

took him Priſoner too. 
] am charm'd with the beautiful Reflections ſhe. 
makes in the Courſe of her Diſtrefles ; he Soli- 
loquies, and little Reafonings with herſelf, are ex- 
ceeding pretty and entertaining: She pours out all 
her Soul in them before her Parents without Dif- 
guiſe: ſo that one may judge of, nay almoſt ſee, the 
inmoſt Receſſes of her Mind, A pure, clear Foun- 
tain of Truth and Innocence; a Magazine of Vir- 
tue, and unblemiſh'd Thougbts 
can't conceive why you | ſhould heſitate a Mo- 
ment as to the Publication of this very natural and 
uncommon Piece. I could wiſh tu fee it ont in its 
own native Simplicity, which will affect and plcaſe 
the Reader beyond all the Strokes of Oratory in the 
World; for thoſe will but ſpoil it: And thould you 
permit ſuch a murdering Hand to de laid upon it, to 
_ gloſs and tinge it over with ſuperfluous and needleſs 
— which, like too much Drapery in 
Sculpture and Statuary, will but encumber it, ic 
may diſguiſe the Facts, mar the Reflections, and un- 
| navuralizethelncidents, ſo as to be loſt in a Multi- 
plicityof fineidle Words and Phrates, and reduce our 


— Subſtance into an Empty Shadow, or :: ather 
Tencht 


;fy our Englyh Solidity into Froth and W hip- 
1yllabub, — let us have Pamela as Pamela wrote 
it; in her own Words, without Amputation or Ad- 
dition. Produce her to us in her neat Country- 
Apparel, ſuch as ſhe appear'd in, on her intended 
Departure to her Parents; for ſuch beſt becomes her 
Innocence, and beautiful Simplicity. Such a Dreis 
will beſt edify and entertain. The flowing Robes ot 

— Uratory 


X12 To the Editor of PAMELA; 


Oratory may indeed amuſe and amaze, but wilt 
never ſtrike the Mind with ſolid Attention. % 
In ſhort, Sir, a Piece of this Kind is much wanted 

in the World, which is too much, as well as too 
early, debauched by pernicious Novels. I know no- 
thing entertaining of that Kind, that one might 
venture to recommend to the Peruſal (much leſs, 
the Imitation) of the Youth of either Sex: All 
that I have hitherto read, tends only to corrupt 
their Principles, miſlead their Judgments, and ini- 
tiate them into Gallantry, and loole Pleaſures. 
Publiſh then this rae 4 this edifying and inſtrue- 
tive little Piece for their Sakes. I he Honour of 
Pamela's Sex demands Pamela at your Hands, to 
ſhew the World an Heroine, almoſt beyond Ex- 
ample, in an unuſual Scene of Life, whom no 
Temptations or Sufferings could ſubdue, It is a 
fine and glorious Original, for the Fair to copy out 


and imitate. Our own Sex, too, require it of you, 


to free us, in ſome meaſure, from the Lmputatiun of 
being incapable of the Impreſſions of Virtue and 
Honour. es 55 
In ſhort, the Cauſe of Virtue calls ſor the Publi- 
cation of ſuch a Piece as this. Oblige then, Sir, 
the concurrent Voices of both Sexes, and give us 
Pamela for the Benefit of Mankind: It will form 
the tender Minds of Lauth for the Reception and 
Practice of Virtue and Honour; confirm and efta- 
bliſh thoſe of maturer Years on good and ſteady 
Principles: reclaim the Vicious, and mend the Age 


in general; inſomuch, that as I doubt not Pamela 


will become the bright Example and Imitation of 


all the faſhionable young Ladies of Great Britain ; 
to the oy generous Benefactor and Rewarder of 
her exemplary Virtue will be no leſs admired and 


_ imitated among the Beau Monde of our own Sex. I 


T affedtiondte Friend, Ke. 
"4 INTO 
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INTRODUCTION 
TO THE 


PRESENT EDITION. 


THE kind Reception which this Piece has met with 
From the Public, deſer ves not only Acknowledgment, 
But that fome Notice ſhould be taken Ol fectians that 
_ come to hand again it. | The Ro 
But Difficulties ng ariſen from different Opi- 
nuns, 2 — Tins . ound 
2 we have thought it neceſſary to inſert the 
Praiſes in the following Letters, with the critical Re- 
marks; becauſe the Writer has ſo kindly mix d them, 
that they cannot be digoin d (however earneſtly the 
Author of the Piece dſir d it) without obſcuring, and, 
indeed, defacing, all the Spirit of the Reaſoning. 
; To the Editor of PamitLa. 
Dear Sir, Ss „ 
VO have agreeably dcceiv'd me into a Surprize, 
I hich it will be as hard to expreſs, as the 
Beauties of PAMELA. Though I open'd this 
powerful little Piece with more Expectation than 
from common Deſigns, of like Promiſe, becauſe is 
came from your Hands, for my Daughters; yet, who 


„ Yo,” „ 
4 - -- iy 
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could have dreamt, he ſhould find, under the modeſt 
Diiguiſe of a Novel, all the Soul of 1 Good- 


breeding, Diſcretion, Good- nature, Wit, Fancy, 
Fine Thought and Morality ?—l have done nothing 
but read it to others, and hear others again read it to 
me, ever ſince it came into my Hands; and I find I 
am likely to do nothing elſe, for I know not how 
long yet to come: Becauſe, if I lay the Book down, 
it comes after me. — When it has dwelt all Day 
Jong upon the Ear, it takes Poſſeſſion all Night of 
—— has Witchcraft in every e © BY 
but it is the Witcheraft of Paſhon and Meaning, 
Who is there that will not deſpiſe the falſe, empty 
Pomp of the Poets, when he obſerves in this little 
unpretending, mild Triumph of Nature, the whale 
Force of Invention and Genius, creating new 
Powers of Emotion, and amy, cms. bay of Plea- 
fure into that unweeded low Garden the Heart, from 
the dry and ſharp Summit of Reaſon. BS.” 
Yer, I confeſs, there is One in the World, of 
whom, I think with Rill greater ReſpeQ, than of 
PAMELA ; and That is, of the AUTHOR of 
PamtLA.—Pray, who is he, Dear Sir? and where, 
and how has be able to hide, hitherto, ſuch an 
incireling and. all-maftering. Spirit? He E 
every Quality that An x could have charm d by; yet 
has lent it to, and conceal'd it in, Na runzx.— The 
Comprehenſiveneſs of his Imagination muſt be truly 
prodigious It has Rretched out this diminutive 
mere Grain of Muftard Sed (a poor Girl's little, iu- 
nocent Story) into a Reſemblance of that Heaven, 
which the Beſt of Good Books has compar'd it to. 
__ —Al the Paſſions are Hie, in their moſt cloſe and 
abſtracted Receſſes; and by ſolecting the moſt deli- 
cate, and yet, at the — Caro moſt powerful, of 
the Springs, thereby to act, wind, and manage, the 
Heart, He nerve; us, every- where, with the * 
„ NES 
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of a TrRacepy. WHAT is there, throughout the 
Il hole, that I do not fincerely admire I admire, in 
it, the ſtrong diſtinguiſhing Variety, and pictureſque 
glowing Likeneſs to Life, of the Characters. I 
know, hear, fce, and live among em All; and, if I 
cou'd paint, could return you their Faccs. I admire, 
in it, the noble Simplicity, Force, Aptneſs and 
Truth, of ſo many modeſt, œconomical, moral, 
prudential, religious, ſatirical and cautionary Le//5'; 
which are introduced with ſuch ſeaſonable Dexte- 
rity, and with fo poliſh'd and exquiſite a Delicacy 
of Expreſſion and Sentiment, that I am only appte- 
henſtve for the [nter:/ts of Virtue, Icft ſome of the 
fineſt, and moft touchino, of thoſe elegant Stroxcs of 
tx00d-breeding, Generofity, and Reflection, thoull. 
de loft, under the too groſs Diſcernment of an un- 
feeling Majority of Readers; of whoſe Coartenets, 
however, they were kindly deſigned as the moſt ule - 
ful and charitable Correctives. 3 
Oxx of the beſt · judg d Peculiars of the Plan, is, 
that Theſe Inſtructions being convey d, as in a 
kind of Dramatical Repreſentation, by thoſe beau- 


tiful Scenes, Her own Letters and Journals, who act 


Part, we feel the 
the Motive, the 


the moſt moving and ſufferin 
Force in 2 threefold Effect. 
Act, and the Conſequence. | 
Bur what, above All, I am charm'd with, is the 
amiable Good-nature of the AuTHoR ; who muſt, I 
am convinc'd, have one of the beſt, and moſt gene- 
vous Hearts of Mankind: Becauſe, miſ-meaſuring 
other Minds, by His wn, he can draw Every-thing, 
to Perfection, but Wickedneſs.—t became inextri- 
cably in {ove with this delightful Defect of his 
Malice ;—for, I found it owing to an Excefs in 


his Honeſty. Only obſerve, Sir, with what vir-+ 


tous Reluttance, he complies with the Demands of 
his Story, when he ſtands in need of ſome blameable 
7 a4 Characters, 
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Characters. Tho' his Judgment compels him to 
mark 'em with difagreeable Colourings, fo that 
they make an odious Appearance at firſt, He can't 
torbear, by an unexpected and gradual Decline from 
Themiclves, to ſoften and tranſmute all the Horror 
conceiv'd for their Baſeneſs, till we are arrived thro! 
inſenſible Stages, at an Inclination to forgive it 
entirely. 

I musT venture to add, without mincing the Mat- 
ter, what I really believe of this Book. —It will live 
on, through Poſterity, with ſuch unbounded Extent 
of good Conſequences, that Twenty Ages to come 
may be the Better and Witer, for its Influence. It 
wil} ſteal firſt, imperceptibly, into the Hearts of the 
' Young and the Tender; where it will after wards guide 
and moderate their Reflections and Refolves, when 
grown Older. And, fo, a graduai moral Sunſhine, 
of unauſtere and compaſhonate Jirtue, ſhall break 
out upon the 7//orld, from this TrIFLE (for ſuch, I 
dare anfwer for the Author, His Modeſty miſguides 
him to think it.} No Applauſe, therefore, can be 
too high, for ſuch Merit. And, let me abominate the 
contemptible Reſerves of mean-ſpirited Men, who, 
while they but heſtate their Eſteem, with Reitraint, 
can be fluent and uncheck'd in their Exvy.—lnw an 
Age fo deficient in Goodneſs, Every ſuch Virtue, 
as T hat of this Author, is a ſalutary Angel in Sadam. 
And One who could ftoop to conceal a Delight he 
receives from the Verihy would be equally capable 
of ſubmitting to an Approbation of the Praiſe of 
the Wicked. | | „„ 

I was thinking, juſt now, as I return'd from a 
Ialk in the Snow, on that Old Roman Policy, of 
 Excmprions in favour of Men, who had given a few 
, bodily Chudren to the Republic. What ſuperior 
Diſtinction ought our Country to find tor Reward of 
chis Father of 12 of MIxps, which are to owe 

Es | | ne 
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new Formation to the future Effect of his In- 


— 

Dro the Whole, as I never met with fo pleaſing, 
fo honeit and fo truly deſerving a Book. I ſhould 
never have done, if I explain'd all my Reaſons for 
_ admiring its Author, —If it is not a Secret, oblige 
me ſo far as to tell me his Name: For ſince I feel 
him the Friend of — Soul, it would be a Kind of 
Violation to pretend him a Stranger. —I am not able 
to thank you e —_— for this is highly acceptable 
Preſent. And as for Daughters, They have 
taken into their Own Hande the Acknowledgment 
due from their Gratitude, I am, 


5 Daz Sm, 
Dec. 17, 0 Dur s, &c. 
1740. | I 


Extrafts from a Second Letter of the ſame Gentleman. 


NO Sentiments which I have here, or in my 
laſt, expreſs'd of the ſweet Pamela, bein 
more than the bare Truth, which every Man mu 8 
feel, who lends his Ear to the inchanting Prattler, 
why does the Author's Modeſty miſlead his Judg- 
ment, to ſuſpect the Stile wants poliſhing ?—No, 
Sir, chere is an Ea, a natural Air, a dignify'd 
© Stmplicity, and meaſured Fulneſs, in it, that, re- 
6 ſen blin Life, out — it! He has reconciled 
the Ples ms „ bo „ 
vhere exactly cloath' the E xpreſfuon ; and be- 
comes — y, and as C ſe, as Pamela 
her Country Habit, Remember, tho' the put it 
on with humble Proſpect of to the Le- 
vel of her Purpoſe, it adorned her, with ſuch un- 
== gy — '; far with ſuch near 
qpriety egant Neglect her, that it 
+ thee wut All her Cbarms, with tenfold and 


2 5 reſiſtleſs 


„ „ 0 
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reſiſtleſs Influence. And fo, dear Sir, it will be 
* always found. When modeſt Beauty ſeeks to hide 
* itſelf by caſting off the Hue it but 
* diſplays itſelf withouta And fo becom 
5 12 more diſtinguiſhed, by its Want of Dropery, 


grows ſtranger from its — Weakneſs.” 


The following en ts lame Þ in Pamela 
were made by Git = s Litter 


from the Country. 


1. That the Stile, in his Opinion, ought to be a 
little raiſed, at leaſt ſo ſoon as Pamela knows the 
Gentleman's Love is honourable, and when her 
Diffidence is c to Eaſe: and from about the 
fourth Day after Marriage, it ſhould be equal to the 

Rank ſhe is raiſed to. 

2. That to avoid the Idea apt to be join'd with 
the Word "Squire, the Gentleman ſhould be ftil'd 
dir James, or Sir Fobn, &c. and Lady Dauer in a 
new Edition might prOGUre for him the Title of a 
| Baronet. 

1 Fhat if the ſacred Name were ſeldomer re- 

peated, it would be better : for the Wile Man's 
Advice is, Be not righteaus over much. 8 

4. That the Penance which Pamela ſuffers from 
Lady Dravers might be ſhorten'd : That ſhe is too 


timorous after owning her Marriage to that Lady, 


and ought to have a little more Spirit, and call her 
Servants to protect, and carry her to her Huſband's 
Appointment. , | 
* That Females are too apt to be ſtruck with 
Images of Beauty; and that the Paſſage where the 


— is ſaid to ſpan the Waiſt 3 os 


his Hands, is enough nnn Women 
4 — 1 N That 


* 
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6. That the Word Naughty had better be changed 


to ſome other, as Bad, Faulty, Wicked, Vile, Abomi- 
nable, Scandalous Which in moſt Places would give 
an Emphaſis, for which Recourfe muſt otherwiſe be 
had to the innocent Simplicity of the Writer; an 
Idea not neceffary to the Moral of the'Story, nor of 
Advantage to the Character of the Heroine. 
7. That the Words, p. 305, Fooliſh Thing that I 
am, had better be, Fooliſh that I am. The ſame 
Gentleman obferves, by Way of Poſtſcript, that 
Jokes are often more ſevere, and do more Miſchief, 
than more ſoltd Objections; and would have one 
or two Paſſages alter'd, to avoid giving Occaſion 
for the Suppoſition of a dauble Entendre, particu- 
larly in two Places which he mentions, viz. p. 175, 
and 181. 5 7 £ 


Hei pleaſed ta take Notice of ſeveral other Things. 
| deſs Moment, jome of which are merely e e | 
but very kindly expreſſes, an the IV bole, a high Opinion 
&/ the Per formance, and thinks it may do 4 great deal af 
Good Her all which, as well as for his Objettions, the 
Editor gives him very ſiucere Thanks. : SRL 
i bile ſome are of Opinion, That the Scenes in many 
| Places, in the Beginning eſpecially, are tas law ; others 
tink, that the Paſſians of Lady Dravers, in particular, 
are carried tos bigh, aud above Nature. ** 
. 2 have intimated, That Pamela aught for 
Example-ſuke, to have diſcharged Mrs. Jewkes from 


Theſe are the met material Oljccriaꝶs that have came 


40 hand, ail which are confudered in the following 


| The ingenious Writer of the two preceding Letters, 
anſwers nr Ojections, 0: follows, = 


XX Introduction to the 
The Gentleman's Advice, ſays be, not to alter 
Pamela at all, was both friendly, and ſolidly juſt. 
I run in, with full Sail, to his Anchorage, that the 
low Scenes are no more out of Nature, than the high 
Paſhons of Lady Davers. — — 
they ſay? Tis my Aftoniſhment how Men of Let- 
ters can read with ſuch abſent Attention! They are 
= far from Out of — am 775) — Ag 
or, if muſt be confeſs ( e, 
8 leaſt, as — 
gives our Face in the Looking-glaſs. 
I wonder, indeed, what it is, that the Gentle- 
men, who talk of Low Scenes, wou'd deſire ſhould be 
underſtood by the Epithet ? —N properly 
ſpeaking, is low, that ſuits well with the Place it is 
rais'd' to.— The Paſhons of Nature are the ſame, 
in i Lord, and his Coachman. All, that makes 
them ſeem different, conſiſts in the Degrees, in the 
Means, and the Air, whereto or wherewith they in- 
dulge them. If, in painting Diſtinctions like theſe 
{which ariſe but from the Forms of Men's Manners, 
drawn from Birth, Education, and Cuflem, ) a Writer 
| Falls ſhort of his Characters, there his Scene is a low 
one, indeed, whatever high Fortune itflatter'd. But, 


for what is thought, felt or acted, by others, of their 
Species, between whom and themſelves is no Differ- 
ence, except ſuch as was owing to Accident, is to 
reduce Human Nature to a Lowneſs, too h for the 
Truth of her Fraikty.— 

II Pamels, in particular, we owe All to her 
Lownefs. It is to the docile Effects of this Lowneſs 
of that amiable Girl, in her Birth, 8 
rer in every : 
= her Virtue, that her — are ba. th for 
the morai Reward, of that Firtue. And if we ave to 
W 


to imagine that Perſons of Rank are above a Concern 8 


les 
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leſs lovely tho' they are than a Pamela, there is 
ſomething, however, ſo glowingly painted, in the 


Lines whereby the Author has mark'd their Dif- 
ſo movi 
» and 


e 
the Grief at — 4 r 
Return Someth 


ly forceful, in 
at the happy 
nely v, at once, — 
ſtrongl and feel; — 1 N mal 
and al — little Family Incidents ! that I 
need only appeal from the Heads to the Hearts of 
the Obj "hw themſelves, whether theſe are low 
Scenes — be cenſur d? 
And as for the oppoſite Towene they would 
u with, the high paſton'd, and untam'd Lady 
Deer could ved them to a Dozen or two of. 
„ from whom (with Exception per- 
haps 238 Wit) one would {ſwear the Author bad 
taken ber Copy—What a Sum might theſe Ob- 
jectors enſure, to be paid, by the Hu/bends and Sons, 
of ſuch termagant, hermaphrodite Minds, upon 
E that they were no longer 
to 1 found in the pj pb 
* I know, you are too toi ne me ble 
iving any other — — dell. weigh d 
| ä But, becauſe it is fit you ſhould have 


„ inf of that ither 
CARS — 


over the mous Letter I herewith return you; 

and note with what I. ightneſs even Men of good- 
natur d Intention fall into Adiftates, by Neglect in 
too haſty Peruſals, which their Benevolence would 


take Pleaſure in bluſhing at, when — 
6 my 


The Writer of this Letter is a the Stile : 
rais'd after Pamela's Advance in her Fortune. But 


ſurely, This was haſty Advice decauſe, as the 
Letters 


unplicit Reception, I will run 


——— — — — ”. 2 — —. 2 
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Letters are writ to her Parents, it would have look d 
like forgetting, and, in ſome ſort, inſulting, the 
Lowlineſs of their inferior Condition, to have aſ- 
ſum'd a new Air in her Language, in place of re- 
taining a ſteady Humility. | Hh here, it muſt not 

be paſs'd unobſerv d, that in her Reports of Conver- 
fations that follow'd her Marriage, ſhe does aptly 
and beautifully, heighten her Stile, and her Phraſes 3 


Kill returning, however, to her decent Simplicity, 


in her Addrefles to her Father ard Mother, 
I am againſt giving a Genth nan (who has en- 


nobled himſelf, by reforming hi: Vices, and re- 
 warding the Worth of the Hiena the unneceflary 


new Toy of a Title, It is all ff:-2g in Nature, as 
it ſtands in the Letters; and I © i fee how Great- 
neis, from Titles, can add Ligeneſs, or Power to 
whe Paſſions. So compleat a Reſemblance of Truth 


| Kands in need of no borrow'd retenſions. 


« The Only of this Writer's Objections, which, 


I think, carries Weight, is that, which adviſes 


ſome little Contractien of the Prayers and Appeals 
to the Deity ; I ſay, /ittle Contraction; for they are 


nobly and fincerely pathetic : And I fay it only in 


Fear, leſt, if fanſied too long, by the faſhionably 

Aver/e to the Subject, Minds, which moſt want the 

purpssr'd Impreſſion, might hazard the Loſs of its Be- 
„ by paſſing over thoſe pious Reflections, which, 


if ſhorter, would catch their Attention. 


« Certainly, the Gentleman's Odjection againſt 
the Perſecution that Pamela ſuffers from Tate 


 Davers, in reſpect to the Relation this mad Woman 
bears to the Brsther, is the leaft conſidered of all his 
Advices. And when he thinks ſhe ought rather to 
have affum'd the Protection of her Servarts, he 
ſeems unaware of the probable Conſequence ; where 
there was a Puppy of Quality in the Caſe, who 
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had, even without Provocation, drawn his Sword 
on the poor paſſive PaAmtELa. Far from bearing a 
Thought of exciting an abler Reſentment, to the 
Danger of a C with ſo worthleſs a Coxcomb, 
how charmingly natural, apprehenfve, and gene- 
rous, is her Silence (during the Recital ſhe makes 


of her Sufferings) with regard to this maſculine Part 
of theInſult ! as alſoher Prevention of Mrs. Ferwkes's 
lefs delicate Bluntneſs, when ſhe was beginning to 
complain of the Whelp Lord's Impertinence ! 


© Tf J were not afraid of a Pur, I ſhould tell the 
anonymous Letter-writer,'that he made a too tight- 
laced Objection, where he quarrels with the ſpan'd 
W aiſt of Pamela. What, in the Name of Unſhap 
lineſs-! could he find to complain of, in at beautiful 
Girl of Sixteen, who was born out of Germany, and 
| had not, yet, reach d ungraſpable Rowndneſs /— 
Theſe are wonderful Sinkings from Purpoſe, where 
a Man is confidering ſuch mental, and paſſionate 
Beauties, as this Gentleman profeſs'd to be touched 

"« Bot, when he-gres on; to'objeR againſt the 
Word naughty (as apply'd in the Phraſe naughty 
Maſter, ) it ſeems plain tome, that this Gentleman, 
however laudable his Intention may be on the 
Whole, diſcerns — an oy jar ra 
thought it x not to be ſtrue ,— aulty, 
— — arty * ye (which are nn 

gry Adjectives, he prefers to that ſweet one) 
— have carried. Marks of her Rage, not a 
fliction-—whereas naughty contains, in One fin 
ſigaificant Petulance, a Variety of inexpreſfible De- 
licacies lt infinuates, at once, all the beautiful 
Struggle, between her Contempt of his Purpoſe, 
And tender Regard for his Perſon; her Gratitude 


* 
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to Himſelf and his Family; her Recollection of his 
ſuperior Condition.— here is in the elegant 
Choice of this half-kind, half 2 Ward, 2 
never-enough to be prais'd ſpeaking Picture of the 
Conflict betwixt her Diſdain, and her Reverence ! 
© It is the ſame Caſe again, in Fooliſh Thing that I 
am | which this nice Gentleman would adviſe you 
to change, into Fooliſh that I am! He does not 
ſeem to have taſted the pretty Contempt of Herſelf, 


the ſubmiſſive Diminut:ve, ſo diſtant from Vanity, 


yet allay'd by the gentle Reluctance in Self- con- 
demnation. 8 „ 

In the Objection this Gentleman, in his Pa- 
ſcript, is pleaſed to diſcover for Jates, I either find 
not, that he has any Signification at all, or, cauſe- 
leſly, as I think, apprehends that ſuch coasſe-taſted 
Allufions to looſe low-life Idioms, may be made, 
that nat to underſtand what is meant by them, is 
both the cleanlieſt, and prudenteſt Way of con- 
futing them. DE Z 

And now, Sir, you will eaſily gather how far I 


am from thinking it needful to change an * — 


in Pamela. I would not ſcratch ſuch a beautiful 
Face, for the Indies. 125 28 FP 

* As to the Objection of thoſe warm Friends to 
Honefty, who are for having Pamela diſmiſs Ms. 


Jetutes; there is not One among theſe benevolent 
_ Complainers, who would not diſcern himſelf to 
| have been, lawdably in the — — he only to 


be aſk'd this plain Queſtion— Whether a Step, 


both ill-judg'd, and undutiful, had not been the 


Reverſe of a PAausLA's Character i—— Two or 
three Times over, Mr B— had inform'd her, that 

Mrs. Fewetes and Himſelf, having been equally in- 
volv'd in One Guzlt, ſhe muſt forgive, or condemn, 


act” 


1 — and dwell in the Memory. 
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not to treat her with Marks of Reſentment. 
And, as here was a viſible Neceſſity to appear not 
deſirous of turning her away, fo, in point of mere 
Meral Regard to the bad Woman Herſelf, it was 
nobler to zetain her, with a Proſpect of correct- 
ing in Time, her looſe Habit of TI binking, than, 
by caſting her off, to the licentious Reſults of her 

emper, abandon her to Temptations and Danger, 
to which a Virtue like PamELa's could not wiſh - 
her expoſed. 

* Inſpired, without Doubt, by ſome Skill more 
than — and nd comprehending in an humble, 


and ſeeming Narration, a Force that can 
tear up the 12 the Author of Pameln 
has an enamouring Philtre for the Mind, 


which will excite ſuch a Paſſion for Virtue, as 
ſcarce to leave it in the Power of the Vill to 
neglect 1 
* Longinus, I remember, diſtinguiſhing by what 
Marks we may know the Sublime, ſays, it is l | 
from an E that will follow the Reading gy | 
delightfully adhering Idea, that clings fat bs the 
Memory; and from which it is difficult for a Man 
to diſengage his Attention———lf this is a Proof 
of the Sublime, there was never Sublimity more lait- 
ingly felt, than in PAMELA ! | 
Not the Charmer's own prattling Idea ſtuck ſd 
cloſe to the Heart of her Mafter, as the Incidents 
cot her Story to the Thoughts of a Reader —— Fhe 
Author tranſports, and transforms, with a Power 
more extenſive than Horace requires in his PosT! 
© Mra$=—, and the Turns of his Paſhons— 
and the Softneſs, yet Strength of their amiable Ob- 
ject—after having given us the molt _— 
3 Nature that was ever painted! take Po 


1 
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And there, too, broods, the kind and the cte- 
dulous Parſon WiLLtam's Dove (without ſerpen- 
tine Mixture), hatching Pity and Affection in the 
Mind cf the Reader, for an Honeſty ſo fincere and 
unguarded. 

There, too, take their Places All the beter 
Supports of this beautiful Fabric .— 

© I am ſometimes transformed into plain Good- 
man AnDREws, and fometimes the good Woman, 
kis Wife. 
As for old Mr. Loncman and JoHNATHAN the 
Butler, they are ſure of me both in their Turns. 
© Now-and-then, I am Coxmrand the 8%; 
but, as bread as I firide, in that Character, I can 
never eſcape Mrs. JeEwKEs; who often keeps me 
awake in the Night— 
Till the Ghoſt of Lady Davans, drawin 
open the Curtains, ſcares the Scarer, of me, 
of PameLa. | 
And then I take Shelter with poor penitent 
Jon, and the reſt of the Men and the Maid, of 


all whom I — ſays with compationats Mara, 


The Youths DIVIDE their Reader,” 


Jn . Later, the fume bee Gontemen 
— | 


. fays be, mate Wer; is wy fl 
| otion of altering the Stile : For, having - 
| "ne it twice over ſince then (and to Audiences, 

where the Tears were applauſively eloquent), I could 
hardly, here-and-there, find a place, where one 
Word can be changed for a better. There are 
ſome, indeed, where twere poſſible to leave out a 
| * without making 2 Breach in the Tn But, 
in 


1 


> 
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in ſhort, the Author has put ſo bewitching a Mixture 
together, of the Rais'd with the Natural, and the 
St with the Strong and the Eloquent that never 
Sentiments were ſiner, and fuller of Life] never any 
were uttered fo ſweetly — Even in what relates to 
the pious and frequent Addrefies to God, I now re- 
tract (on theſe two laſt Reviſals) the Conſent I half 
gave, on a former, to the anonymous Writer's Pro- 
poſal, who advifes the Author to barter thoſe Beau- 
ties. W hoever conſiders his Pamela with a View to 
find Matter for Cenſure, is in the Condition of 2 paſ- 
ſionate Lover, who breaks in upon his Miſtreſs with- 
out Fear or Wit, with Intent to accuſe her, and 
quarrel, —He came to her with Pique in his Pur- 
* 3 but his Heart is too hard for his Malice and 
he goes away more enflaved, for complaining.” 


The ſame Gentleman has favoured us with an Objecs 
tion, which-cannot be better fluted nur anſwered, than 
in bus own Words; viz. „ 


An Objection is come into my Thoughts, which 

I ſhould be glad the Author would think proper to 
obviate in the Front of the Second Edition. 
There are Mothers, or Grandmothers, in all 
Families of affluent Fortune, who, though they may 
have noneof 


Lady Devers's Infolmece, will be apt 
to feel one of her Fears —that the Example ofa Gen- 
tleman fo amiable as Mr. B—— may be followed 
by the Fackies, their Sms, with two blind and unre- 
flecting a Readineſs. Nor does the Anſwer of that 
Gentleman to his Siſter's Reproach come quite up to 
the Point they will reſt on. For though indeed it is 
true, all the World would acquit the beſt Gentlman 

in it, if he married ſuch a Waiting-maid as Pamela, 

yet there is an ill · deſigning Partiality in Paſſion, that 
will overthrow all the Force of that Argument; — 
1 3 cauls. 
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cauſe ev'ry beloved Mui will be P AMELA, ina Judg- 
ment obſcured by her Influence. 

* And, ſince the Ground of this Fear will ſeem ſo- 
lid, I don't know how to be caſy, till it is ſnewn 
(nor ought it to be left to the Author's Modeſty), 
that they who conſider his Defign in that Light wil} 
be found but ſhort-ſighted Obſervers. 

© Requeſt it of him then to ſuffer it to be told 
them, that not a limited, but genera} Excitement to 
Virtue, was the firſt and great End of his Story: And 
that this Excitement mult have been deficient, and 
very imperfectly offered, if he had not looked quite 
as low as he could for his Example; becauſe if there 
had been any Degree ot Condition more remote from 
the Proſpect, than that which he had choſen to work 


on, that Degree might have fermed out of Reach of 


the Hope, which it was his generous Purpoſe to en- 
courage—And, fo, he was under an evident Nec-/- 
foty to find ſuch a Jewel in a Cottage; and expoled, too, 
as ſhe was, to the ſevereſt Diſtreſſes of Fortune, with 
Parents unable to ſupport their own Lives, but from 
the daily hard Product of Labour. _ 

© Nor would it have been ſufficient to have placed 
her e if he had not alſo ſuppoſed 
her a Servant, and that too in ſome elegant Family; 
For itſhe had always remained a Fellow - cottager with 
her Father, it have carried an Air of Romantic 
Improbability to account fur her polite Education. 

* If the had wanted thoſe Improvements, which 
ſhe found means to acquire in her Service, it would 
have been very unlikely, that ſhe ſhould have ſuc— 
ceeded ſo well; and had deſtroyed one great U/e of 
the Story, to have allowed ſuch uncommon Felicity 


| tothe Effect of mere perfonal Beauty—And it had not 


been judicious to have repreſented her as educated in a 


ſuperior Condition of Life with the proper Accom- | 
pliſhments, before ſhe became reduced by Misfor= 7 
8 . f N tunes 3 
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tunes, and ſo not a Servant, but rather an Orphan 
under Hopeleſs Diftreſſes—becauſe Opportunities 
which had made it no Wonder how ſhe came to be 
fo winningly qualified, would have leflened her 
Merit in being fo. And beſides, where had then been 
the purpoſed Excitement of Perſons in Pamieta's 
Condition of Life, — an Emulation of her Sweet- 
neſs, Humility, M „Patience, and Induſtry, 
to attain ſome faint Hope of arriving, in T ime, 
within View of her Happineſs ?—And what adelight- 
tul Reformation ſhould we ſee, in all Families, 
where the Vanity of their Maids took no Turn 
towards Ambition to pleaſe, but by ſuch innocent 
Meaſures as PantLa's!? ü 
© As it is clear, then, the Author was under a 
Neceſſity to ſuppoſe her a Servant, he is not to be 
accountable for miſtaken Impreſſions, which the 
Charms he has given her, may happen to make on 
wrong Heads, or weak Hearts, though in Favou; 
of Maids the Reverſe of her Likeneſs. 
What is it then (they may ſay) that the Low- 
neſs, and Diſtance of Pamela's Condition from the 
Gentleman's who married her, propoſes to teach the 
Gay World, and the Fortunate — It © this —By 


= Compariſon with that infinite Remoteneſs of her 


3 Condition from the Reward which her V irtue pro- 
cured her, one great Proof is derived (which is Part 
of the Meral of PAMELA), that Advantages from 
Birth, and Diſtinction of Fortune, have no Power 
at all when conſidered againft thoſe from Bcbaviour, 
and Temper of Mind : Becauſe where the LA, arc 
not added, all the Fir will be boaſted in vain : 
Whereas ſhe who poſlefles the Laſt, finds no Want 
of the Firſt, in her Influence. Bo A 
© In that Light alone let the Ladies of Rank look 
at PAMELA.—Such an alarming Reflection as that, 
will, at the ſame Time that it raiſes the Hope and 


* KY 492 
__ — — — ww” a — . 


xxx Introduction to &e. 


Ambition of the Hunbie, correct and mortify the 
Diſdain of the Preud: For it will compel them to 
obſerve, and acknowledge, that 'tis the Turn of 
their Mind, not the Claims of their Quality, by 
which (and which only) Women's Charms can be 
laſting: And that while the haughty Expettation, 
inſeparable from an elevated Rank, ſerve but to 
multiply its Complaints and AMictions, the Con- 
dJeſcenſions of accomplijh'd Humility, attrafting Pity, 

Affection, and Reverence, ſecure an hourly Increaſe 
of Felicity. So that the Moral Meaning of PAM EIL As 
Good Fortune, far from tempting young Gentlemen 


to marry ſuch Maids as are found in their Families, 


is, by teaching Maids #2 deſerve ty be Mi/treſſes, to ſtir 
up Miſtreſſes to ſuppert their Di/tintiion, 


VERSES 
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Vaas zs ſent to the Bookſeller; 
DIA Ic T5 
To the Unknown Author * PAMELA. 


D Left be thy pow "rfl Pen, SIP er thou art, 
T hou ſtill 2 ear Moulder of the ma/ter'd Heart ! 
here haſt thau lain conceal d ? —or tub. thought fit, 
Ai this dire Periad, to unveil thy Wit ? 
late b-frimmded Iſle ! bad thi: broad Blaze, 
l iib earlier Beamin?s, blef; *'d our Fathers Days, 
The Pilot Radiance pointing out the Source, 
I hence public Health derives its moral Courſe, 
Each timely Draught ſome healing Power had ſhawn, 
Ere gen'ral Gangrene blacken' 4 to the Bone, 
But, feft ring now, beyond all Senſe of Pain, 
Tit hopeleſs ; and the Helper's Hand is vain, 
Sweet Pamela! for ever bloemins Maid! 
| Thou dear, unliving, yet immortal, Shade ! 
Why are thy Virtues featter d ta the u and ? 
by are thy Beauties flaſh d upon the Blind? 


bat ths" thy ft? ring Sex might learn, from thee, _ 
That Merit forms a Rank, above Degree ? 


That Pride tos conſcious, falls, from ev'ry C laim, 
 #Vhile humble Sweetnefs climbs beyond its Aim? 
I hat the Religion fmuling from thy Eyes, 

Shews her plain Pow'r, and charms without Diſguiſe? 
bat tho" thy warmly-pleaſing moral Scheme 
| Gives levelier trucker Rapcure than the Looſe can dream? 2 


11 
bat the' thou build A, by thy Perfuaſtue Life, 
Aid, Child, Friend, Miftreſs, Mother, Neighbour, 


Wife? 
T hunt by Sen, like thine each Void of Time can fill, 


unguicten d ille /! 
7 + noi tho 115 Ogg omg to Bleſs the 4. v5 / 


Give Permanence to Foy, and Uſe to Pow'r / 

Lend late- felt Bluſhes to the Vain and Smart, 

And ſqueeze crampt Pity from the Miſer's Hear t! 
What, the "tis thine to huſh the Marriage Breeze, 
Tearh Liber ty to tire, and Chains to pleaſe ? 

Thine tho" from Stiffneſs te dive/{ Reſtraint, 

And to the Charmer, reconcile the Saint? 

Tho Smiles and Tears obey thy moving Still, 

And P affion'; ruffled Empire watts 5 Will ! 

The” thine the fenjy'd Fields of flow'ry Wit, 

Thine, Art's whote Poto'r in Nature's Language writ / 
Tine, ts convey ftrong Thoughts with * Eaſe, 
And, copying Converſe, teach its Stile to pleaſe ! 

T he” thine each Virtue, that a God could lend ; 

Thipe ev'ry Help, that ev'ry Heart can mend ! 

*T rs thine in vain | —Thou wal A dying Land : 
And lift jt departed Hope, with fruitleſs Hand : 
Death hag no Curt. Thou haft miſ-tim'd thy Aim, 
* 985 beyand, Was bame, 
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VIRTUE REWARDED. 


In a Serics "of 34 11L.iak LETTERS. 
M 4: 
LETTER L 


Dear Father and Mother, 


1 Have great Trouble, and ſome Comfort, to 
acquaint you with. The Trouble is that my 
good Lady died of the Illneſs I mentioned to you, 
and left us all much grieved for the Loſs of her; 
for ſhe was a dear good Lady, and kind to all us 
her Servants. Much I fear, that as I was taken 
by her Ladyſhip to wait upon her Perſoa, I ſhould 
be quite deſtitute again, and forc'd to return to 
you and my poor Mother, who haue enough to 
Vor. I. | B do 
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do to maintain yourſelves; and, as my Lady's 
Goodneſs had put me to write and caſt Accounts, 
and made me a little expert at my Needle, and 
otherwiſe qualified above my Degree, it was not 
every Family that couid have found a Place that 
your poor Pamela was fit for: But God, whoſe 
Graciouſneſs to us we have fo often experienced 
at a Pinch, put it into my good Lady's Heart, on 
her Death-bed, juſt an Hour before ſhe expired, 
to recommend to my young Maſter all her Ser- 
vants, one by one; and when it came to my Turn 
to be recommended (for 1 was ſobbing and crying 
at her Pillow,) ſhe could only ſay, My dear 
Son !——and fo broke off a little; and then re- 
covering—Remember my poor Pamela—And theſe 
were ſome of her laſt Words! O how my Eyes 
run Don't wonder to ſee the Paper ſo blotted. 
| Well, but God's Will muſt be done - And fo 
comes the Comfort, that I ſhall not be obliged to 
return back to be a Clog upon my dear Patents! 
For my Maſter faid, I will take care of you all, my 
good Maidens ; and for you Pamela, (and toox me 
by the Hand; yes, he took my Hand before them 
all) for my dear Mother's fake, Iwill be a Friend 
to you, and you ſhall take care of my Linen. Bod 
blos him! and pray with me, my dear Father and 
Mother, for a Bleſſiog upon him, for he has given 
Mourning and a Year's Wages to all my Lady's Ser- 
vants; and ] having no wages as yet, my Lady 
having faid the ſhould do for me as | deſerved, order'd 
the Houſe-keeper to give me Mourning with the 
reſt; and gave me with his own Hand Four Golden 
Guineas, and ſome Silver, which were in my old 
Lady's Pocket when ſhe dy'd; and ſaid, if I was a 
= Girl, and faithful and diligent, he would be a 
riend to me, for his Mother's ſake. And ſo I ſend 
Lend oath bee e you 
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ou theſe Four Guineas for your Comfort ; for Pro- 
vidence will not let me want: And ſo you may pay 
ſome old Debt with Part, and keep the other Part 
to comfort you both. If I get more, I am ſure it 
is my Duty, and it ſhall be my Care, to love and 
cheriſh you both; for you have lov'd and cherifh'd 
me, When I could do nothing for myſelf. I ſend 

them by John our Footman, who goes your Way : 
but he does not know what he carries; becauſe J 
ſeal them up in one of the little Pill-boxes which 
my Lady had, wrapt cloſe in Paper, that they mayn't 
chink; and be ſure don t open it before him. 

Thaw, dear Father ani Mother, I muſt give 
you both Grief and Plealuz=; and fo I will —— 
lay, Pray for your Pamela; who will ever be 


your meſt dutiful Davghter. 


I have been (rared out of my Senſes; for juſt now 
as | was folding up this Letter in mylate Lady's 
Dreſfing- room, in comes my young Maſter! 
Good Sirs? how was I frighten'd ! I went 
to hide the Letter in my Boſom, and he, 

ſceing me tremble, ſaid ſmiling, To whom 
have you been writing, Pamela? —-I faid, in 
my Confuſion, Pray your Honour forgive me ! 
—Only to my Father and Mother. He faid, 
Well then, Let * ſee how you are come on 

in your Writing! O how aſham'd I was |— 
He took it, without-ſaying more, and read it 
quite thro', and then gave it me again ;—and 
I faid, Pray your Honour forgive me !—Yet I 
know not for what: For he was always duti- 
ful to bis Parents; and why ſhould he be angry, 
that I was oak, mine! And indeed he was 
not angry; ox, he took me by the Hand, and 
laid, „les are a * Girl, Pamela, to be kind 
2 to 
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to your aged Father ard Mother, I am not 
angry with you, for writing ſuch innocent 
Matters as theſe? tho' you ought to be wary 
what Tales you ſend out of a Family.—Be 
faithful and diligent; and do as you ſhould do, 
and I like you the better for this. And then 
he ſaid, Why, Pamel:. you write a very 
pretty Hand, and ſpe}l_tolerably too. I ſee 
my good Mother's Care in your Learning has 
not been thrown away upon you. She uſed 
to ſay, you lov'd Reading; you may look into 
any of her Hooks to improve yourſelf, ſo you 
take care of them. To be ſure I did nothing 
but curt'ſy and cry, and was all in Confuſion, 
at his Goodneſs. Indeed he is the beſt of 
Gentlemen, I think ! But I am making an- 
other long Letter: So will — add to it, 
th at I mall ever be 


ur dutiful Dl; 
PAMELA ANDREWS, 


LETTER I. 
In Anſwer to the aun. 


Dear PAukLA, 
| YOUR Letter was indeed a great Trouble, and 


ſome Comfort, to me and your poor Mother. 
We are troubled, to be ſure, for your good Lady's 
eath, who took ſuch care of vou, and gave you 
Learni; Ng, and forT hrec or FourY cars paſt has always 
been giving you Clothes and Linen, and every I hing 
that a Genilewoman necd not be aſhamed to appear 
ia. But our chief I rouble is, and indecd a very great 


one, for fear you ſhould be brought to any thing 


U. 
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diſhoneſt or wicked, by being ſet ſo above your ſelſ. 
Every-body talks how you have come on, and what 
a genteel Girl you are; and ſome ſay, you are very 
pretty; and indeed, Six Months ſince, when I ſaw- 
you laſt, I ſhould have thouglit ſo myſelf, if you was 
not our Child. But what avails all this, if you are to 
be ruin'd and uadone !—[ndeed, my dear Pamela, 
we begin to he in great Fear for you; for what ug- 
nify all the Riches in the World, with a bad Con- 
ſcience, and to be diſhoneſt? We are, tis true, 
very poor, and find it hard enough to live; tho” 
once, as you know, it was better with us. But we 
would ſooner live upon the Water, and if poſſible, 
the Clay of the Ditches I contentedly dig, th 
live better at the Price of our Child's Lain. 

I hope the good Squire has no Deſign; but when 
he has given you ſo much Money, and ſpeaks ſo 
kindly to you, and praiſes your coming on; and 
Oh! that fat.]l Word, that he would be kind to 
you, if you would do as you ſhould Z de, almoſt kills 
us with Fears. a 

I have ſpoken to good old Widow Mumford 
about it, who, you know, has formerly lived in 
good Families; and ſhe puts us in ſome Comfort; 
for ſhe ſays, it is not unuſual, when a Lady dies, 

to give what ſhe has about her Perſon to her Wait- 

ing-maid, and to ſuch as fit up with her in her IIl- 
neſs. But, then, Why ſhould he ſmile fo kindly 
upon you? Why ſhould he take ſuch a poor Girl 
as you by the Hand, as your Letter ſays he has 
done twice? Why ſhould he ſtoop to read your 
Letter to us; and commend youryWiriting and 
Spelling? And why ſhould he give you Leave to 
read his Mother's Books? Indeed, indeed, my 
deareſt Child, our Hearts ach for you; and then 
you ſeem ſo full of Foy at his Goodneſs, fo taken 
with his kind Expreſſions (which, truly, are very 
3 | 3 great 
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great Favours, if he means well,) that we fear 
yes, my dear Child, we fear—vyou ſhould be 10 
grateful, —and rewaid him with that Jewel, your 
'irtue, which no Riches, nor Favour, nor any- 
thing in this Life, can make up to you. 

I, too, have written a long Letter, but will ſay 
one T hing more; and that is, that in the midſt of 
our Poverty and Misfortunes, we have truſted in 
God's Gocdneſs, and been honeſt, and doubt not to 
be happy hereafter, if we continue to be good, 
though our Lot is hard here; but the Loſs of our. 
dear Child's Virtue would be a Grief that we could 
not bear, and would bring our Grey Hairs to the 
Grave at once. | 

It, then, you love ws, if you wiſh for God's Blef- 
fing, and your cwn future Happineſs, we both charge 
you to ftand upon your Guard: and, if you find 
the leaſt Attempt made upon your Virtue, be ſure 
you leave every-thing behind you, and come away 
to us; for we had rather fee you all cover'd with 
Rags, and even follow you to the Church- yard, 
than have it ſaid, a Child of ours preferr'd any 
worldly Conveniencies to her V irtue. 

We accept kindly of your dutiful Preſent ; but 
till we are out of Pain, cannot make uſe of it, for 
fear we ſhould partake of the Price of our poor 
Daughter's Shame: So have laid it up in a Rag 
among the T hatch, over the Window, for a 
W hile, left we ſhould be robbed. With our Blef- 
tings, and our hearty Prayers for you, we remain, 


1 an careful, but Irving Father and Mother, 


JohN and ELIZABETH ANDREWS, 


LET: 
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Dear Father, = 
I Muſt needs ſay, vour Letter has fill'd me with 

Trouble: For it has made my Heart, which was 
overflowing with Gratitude for my Maſter's Good- 
.nef+, ſuſpicious and fearful ; and yet, I hope I ſhall. 
never find him to act unworthy of his Character; 
for what could he get by ruiniag ſuch a poor young 
Creature as me? But that which gives me mo 


Trouble is, that you ſcem to miſtruſt the Honeſty 


of your Child. No, my dear Father and Mother, 
be affu;'d, that, by God's Grace 1 never will do 
any thing that ſhall! bring your Grey Hairs with Stu- 


row to the Grave. 1 will die a thouſand Deaths, 


rather than be diſhoneſt any way. Of that be aſ- 

ſur'd, and ſet your Hearts at reſt; for altho' I havg 

aliv'd above myſelf for ſome Time paſt, yet I can be 

content with Rags and Poverty, and Bread and 

Water, and will embrace them, rather than forteit 

my good Name, let who will be the Tempter. And 
of this, pray reſt ſatisfy'd, and think better of 

Mm. Your dutiful Daughter till Death. 

My Maſter continues to be very affable to me. 

As yet I ſce no Cauſe to fear any thing. Mrs: 

ervis the Houſe-kcepcr too is very civil to me, 

anc I have the Love of every-body. Sure they 

can't all have Deſigns againſt me, becauſe they 

are civil! I hope I ſhall always behave fo 

as to be reſpected by every one; and that 

nobody would do me more Hurt, than I im 

ſure I would do them Our 7obz fo often 

_. £oes your way, that Iwill always get him to 

call, that you may hear from me, either by 

Writing (for it brings my Hand in) or dy 
Word of Mouth. : 

— Fs 
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LEI TEM IV. 

Dear Mother, | | 
FOR the laſt was to my Father, in anſwer to his 
Letter; and ſo I will now write to you; tho' [ 
have nothing to ſay, but what wiil make me look 
more like a vain Hully, than any thing elſe : How « 
ever, I hope I ſhan't be ſo proud as to forget myſelf. 
Yet there is a ſecret Pleaſure one has to hear one's 
ſelf prais'd. You muſt know then, that my Lady Da- 
vers, who, I need not tell you, is my Maſter's Siſter, 

has been a Month at our Houte, and has taken great 
Notice of me, and given me good advice to keep my- 
ſelf to myſelf. She told me I was a pretty Wench, 
and that every-body gave me a very Charac- 
ter, and lov'd me; and bid me take care to keep 


the Fellows at a Diſtance; and faid, That I might 


do, and be more valu'd for it, even by themſelves, 
But what pleas'd me much was, what I am going 
to tell you; for at Table, as Mrs. Jervis 1 * 
my Maſter and her Ladyſhip talking of me, ſhe 
told him, ſhe thought me the prettieſt Wench ſhe 
ever ſaw in her life; and that I was too pretty to 
live ina Batchelor's Houſe ; fince no Lady he might 
merry would care to continue me with her. He 
ſaid, I was vaſtly improv'd, and had a good Share 
of Prudence and Senſe above my Years; and that 
it would be Pity, that what was my Merit ſhould 
be my Misfortune —No, ſays my good Lady, Pamela 
ſhall come and live with me, I think. He ſaid, With 


all his Heart; he ſhould be glad to have me ſo well 


provided for. Well, ſaid the, I'll conſult my Lord 


about it. She aſk'd how old I was; and Mrs. Fervis 


ſaid I was Fifteen laſt February. O! ſays the, if 
the Wench (for ſo ſhe calls all us Maiden-ſervants) 
takes care of herſelf, ſhe']] improve yet more and 
more, as well in her Perſon as Mind. 
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Now, my dear Father and Mother, tho' this mas 
look too vain to be repeated by me, yet are you not 
rejoic'd as well as I, to ſee my Maſter ſo 2 
part with me ?— This ſhews that he has nothing bad 
in his Heart. But John is juſt going away; and fo 
I have only to ſay, that I am, and will always be, 


Your honeft as well as dutiful Daughter. 


Pray make uſe of the Money. You may now do 
it „ | 


LETTIEY, 
Ay dear Father and Mither, | 2 
O AN being to go your way, I am willing to 


write, becauſe he is ſo willing to carry any- 
thing for me. He ſays it does him good at his 


Heart to fee you both, and to hear you talk. He | 
ſæys you are both ſo ſenſible, and ſo honeſt, that he 


always !earns ſomething from you to the Purpoſe. 
It is a thouſand Pitics, he ſays, that ſuch worthy 
Hearts ſhould not have better Luck in the World! 
and wonders, that you, my Father, who are ſo well 
able to teach, and write ſo good a Hand, ſucceeded 
no better in the School you attempted to ſet up; 
but was forced to goto ſuch hard Labour. But this 
is more Pride to me, that I am come of ſuch honeſt 
Parents, than if I had been born a Lady. 

[ hear nothing yet of yoing to Lady Davers ; and 
TI am very ealy at preſent here: for Mrs. Jervis uſes 
me as if | were her own Daughter; and is avery good 
Woman, and makes my Matter's Intereſt her own. 


Bhe is always giving me good counſel, and | love her 


next to you two, I think, beſt of any body. She keeps 
fo good rule and order, the is mightily . d by 
us all; and takes Delight to hear me read to her; and 
| all ſhe loves to o hear read, is good Buoks, which we 
"Þ 'S : read 
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read whenever we are alore; ſo that I think I am 
at home with you. She heard one of our Men, 
Harry, who is no better than he ſhould be, ſpeak. 
freely to me; I think he call'd me his pretty Pamela, 
and took ho d of me, as if he would have kifled 
n fo which, you may be ſure, I was very an- 
=» 3 and ſte took him to Taſk, and was as angry 
at him as could be; and told me ſhe was very well 
Tleaſed to fee my Prudence and Modeſty, and that 
IT kept all the Fellows at a Diſtance. And indeed 
1 am fure I am not proud, and carry it civilly to 
every- body; but yet, meihinks, I cannot bear to 
be louk'd upon by cheſe Men-fervants; for they 
ſeem as if they would l-ok one thro'; and, as 1 
generaliy breakfaſt. dine, and ſup, with Mrs. Fer- 
vis (ſo good the is to me), I am very eaſy that I 
have fo little to ſay to them. Not but they are very 
civil to mein the main, for Mis. Jervis's fake, who 
they fee loves me; and they ſtand in awe of her, 
knowing her to be a Gentlewoman born, tho' ſhe 
has had Misfortunes. 

I am ging on again with a long Letter; for I 
love Writing, and ſhall tire you. But when I be- 
gan, I only intended to lay, that I am quite fearleſs 
of any Danger now: And indeed canndt but won- 
der at myſelf (tho' your Caution to me was your 
watchful Love) that I ſhould be fo fooliſh as to 
be ſo uneaſy as I have been: For | am ſure my 
Maſter would not demean himſelf, fo as to think 
upon ſuch a peor Girl as I, for my Harm. For 
| ſuch a thing would ruin his Credit as well as mine, 
you know: Who to be ſure, may expect one of the 
beſt Ladies in the Land. So no more at preſent, 
but that I am , 

Your ever dutiful Daughter. 


LET. 
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LETTER VI. 


Dave Father ana Mother, 
M* Maſter has been. very kind 4 mv laſt; 


for he has given me à Suit of my late Lady's 
Clothes, and halt a Dozen of her Shifts, and Six 
fine Handkerchicfs, and Three of her Cambric 
Aprons, and Four Holland one. The Clothes are 
fine Silk, and too rich and too good for me, to be 
ſure. 1 wiſh it was no Affront to him to make 
 Meney of them, and end it to you: It would do 
me more (ood, 
_ You will be full of F-ars, TI warrant now, of ſore 
Deſign upon me, till I teil you, that he was with 
Mrs. Jervis when be gare them me; and be gave 
her a Mort of good T hings, at the ſame Time, and 
bid herewezr them in _rcmnembrance of her goud 
Friend, my Lady, his Xlother. And when he gave 
me th. 10 fine Th ings, he ſaid, Theſe, Pamela, are 
for you; have them made fit for you, when your 
Mourning i is laid by, and wear them for your good. 
Miltrets's ſake. Mrs. Jervis gives you a very good 
Word; and I would have you continue to behave 
as prudenily as you have cone hitherto, and every- 
budy will be your Friend. 

I was fo ſurpris'd at his goodneſs, that I could 
_ tell what to (ay. I curt'ſy'd to him, and to 
Mrs. Fe dis for har good Word; and ſaid, I wiſh'd 
I migat be deſiring of his 3 and her Kind- 
neſs: And nothing ſhould be wanting in me, to 
the beit of . 22 N 

O how #:..i.bie a Thing is doing good It is 
all I envy great Foiks tor. 

I always chought my young Mafter a fine Gen- 
tlenan, as every- -body lays he is: But he gave 
| | 5 0 N tucle 
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theſe good Things to us both with ſuch a Graci- 
ouſnct-, as I thougkt he iook'd like an Angel. 

Mrs. Fervis ſays, he aſk'd her, If I kept "the Men 
at a Diſtance; for, he ſaid, I was very pretty ; 
and to be drawn in to have any of them, might be 
my Ruin, and make me poor and miſerable betimes. 
She never is wanting to give me a good Word, and 
took Occaſion to launch out in my Praiſe, ſhe ſays. 
But I hope ſhe has ſaid no more than I ſhall try 
to deſerve, tho” I mayn't at preſent. I am ſure 
Iwill always love her, next to you and my dear 


Mother. So reſt 
Hur ever dutiful Daughter, 


LETTER VII. 


Dear Father, 


'INCE my laft, my Maſter gave me more fine 

Things Ie call'd me up to my late Lady's Cloſet, 
and i out her Drawers, he gave me two Suits 
of fine Flanders laced Headclothes, three Pair of fine 
Silk Shoes, two hardly the worſe, and juſt fit for 
me (for my Lady had a very little Foot,) and the 
other with de Silver Buckles in them; and ſe- 
veral Ribbands and T op-knots of all Colours; Four 
Pair of white fine Cotton Stockings, and Three Pair 
of fine Silk ones; and T wo Pair of rich Stays. I was 
quite aſtoniſhed, and unable to ſpeak for a while; 
butyet] wasinwardly aſham'd to take the Stockings ; 
for Mrs. Fervis was not there : If ſhe had, it would 
have been nothing. I believe I received them very 
 aukwardly! for he ſmil'd at my Aukwardneſs, and 

«ſaid, Don't bluſh, Pamela: Doſt think I don't know 
pretty Maids ſhould wear Shoes and — ? 5 
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I was ſo confounded at theſe Words, you might 
have beat me down with a Feather. For, you 
_ muſt think, there was no Anſwer to be made to 
this : So, like a Fool, I was ready to cry; and 
went away curt'ſying and bluſhing, I am ſure, up 
to the Ears; for, tho' there was no Harm in what 
he ſaid, yet I did not know how to take it. But I 
went and told all to Mrs. Jervis, who faid, God 
put it into his heart to be good to me; and I muſt 
double my Diligence. It looked to her, the ſaid, 
as if he would ht me in Dreſs for a W aiting-maid's 
Place on Lady Dizvers's own perſon. 

But ſtill your kind fatherly Cautions came into 
my Head, and made all theſe Gifts nothing near 
to me what t they would have been. But yet, I 

hope, there is no Reaſon ; for what good could it 
do to him to harm ſuch a fimple Maiden as me? 
Beſides, to be ſure no Lady would look upon him, 
if he ſhould ſo diſgrace himſelf. So I will make 
myſelf eaſy ; and indeed, I ſhould never have been 
otherwiſe, if you had not put it into my Head; for 
my Good, I know very well. But, may be, with- 
out theſe Uneafinelies to mingle with theſe Benefits, | 
I might be too much puffed up: So I will conclude, 
all that happens is for our Good; and God bleſs 
you, my dear Father and Mother ; and I know 
you conſtantly pray for a Bleſſing upon me; Who 
am, and ſhall always be, 


Your dutiful * 
L ETTRx R VII. 


— 3 


Dear PAM E 1 " 


] CANNOT but renew my Couticns on your 
Maſter's Kindneſs, and his free Expreſſion to 


you about the Stockings. Yet there may not 2 5 
— 1 ' | a 
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and I hope there is not any thing in it. But when 
J reflect, that there po/ibly may, and that if there 
ſhould, no leſs depends upon it then my Child's. 
ever]. ſting Happinets in this Wo:ld and the next; 
it is enough to make on fearful for you. Arm 
yourſelf, my dear Child, for the worſt ; "and reſolve 
to loſe your Life ſooner than your Virtue. What 
tho' the Doubts I fill'd you with, loſſan the Pleaſure 
you would have had in your Maſter's Kindneſs ; 
yet what ſignify the Delights that ariſe ſtrom a few 
paltry fine Clothes, in <omparifon with a good 
Conſcience; 

Theſe are indeed very great Favours that he heaps 
upon you, but ſo much the more to be ſuſpected ; 
and when you fay he loox'd fo amiably, and like an 
Angel, how afraid I am, that they ſhould make too 
great an Impreſſion upon you For, tho“ you are 
bleſled with Senſe and Prudence abo vour Ye 
E [ tremble to think, what a ſad Hazard a 1 or 

aiden of little more than Fifteen Years of Age 
ſtands againſt the Temptations of this Wor d, and 
a deſigning young Gentleman, if he ſhould prove 
io, who has fo much Power to obiige, and has 
kind of Authority tc Command as your Matter. 

I charge you, my dear Child, on both our Bleſ- 
ſings, poor as we are, to be on your Guard; there 
can be no Harm in that. And ſince Mrs. Jo vi. 1s 
ſo good a Gentlewoman, and lo kind to you, lam 
the eaſier a great deal, and ſoi your Mother; we 
we hope you Will h. * nuthin: from her, and 
her Counſel in every-thing. So, with our Bleſ- 
| ſings, and aſſures Prayers for u, more than tor 

| ourtelves, we remain 


Your loving Father and Mather. 


Be ſure don't let Peoples telling you, you are 


pretty, puff you up; for you did not make 
yourle:f, 
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yourſelf, and ſo can have no Praiſe due to 
you for it. It is Virtue and Goodneſs only, that 
make the true Beauty. Remember that, Pamela. 


L E ö 
a; Father and Mother, 


1 Am ſorry to write you Word, that the Hopes I 
had * going to wait on Lady Davers are quite 
over. Lady would have had me; but my Maf- 
ter, as [ 1 by-the- by, would not conſent to it. 
He ſaid her Nephew might be taken with me, and 
I might draw him in, or be drawn in by him ; and 
he thought as his Mother lov'd me, and committed 
me to his Care, he ought to continue me wi:h him; 
and Mrs. Tervis would be a Mother to me. Mrs. 
ervis tells me the Lady ſhook her Head, and (aid, 
Ah ! Brather and — was all. And as you have 
made me fearful by your Cautions, my Heart at 
Times miſgives me. But I ſay nothing yet of your 
Caution, or my own Uneaſineſs, to Mrs. Ter os 
not that 1 miſtruſt her, but for fear ſhe ſhould think 
me preſumptuous, and vain, and conceited, to have 
any Fears about the Matter, from the great Diftance 
between ſuch a Gentleman, and ſo poor a Girl. 
But yet Mrs. Fervis ſeemed to build ſomething up- 
on Lady Davers's ſhaking her Head, and faying, 
Ab! Brother ! and no more, God, 1 pe, will 
give me his Grace; and fo I will not, if I can help 
it, make uiyfelf too uneaſy ; tor I hope there is no 


Occaſion. But every little Matter that happ« as, I 


will acquaint you with, that you may continue to 


me your good Arie, and pray for 
Dur n PAMELA, 


16 P A M E L A; Ws 
LETTER X. 


Dear Aber, 8 „ 
V O U and my good Father may wonder you 


have not had a Letter from me in ſo many 
Weeks; but a ſad, fad Scene, has been the Occa- 
fron of it For to be ſure, now it is too plain, that 
all your Cautions were well-grounded. O my dear 


Mother! I am miterable, truly miſerable |—But 
yet, don't be frighted, I am honeſt !—God, of his 


Goodneſs, keep me ſo! _ | 
O this Angel of a Maſter ! this fine Genoa [ 
this gracious Benfactor to your poor Pamela who 
was to take care of me at the Prayer of his good 
dying Mother; who was ſo apprehenſive for me, 
leſt 1 ſhould be drawn in by Lord Davers's Nephew, 
that he would not let me go to Lady .Davers's : 
This very Gentleman (yes, I muft call him Gentle- 
man, tho' he has Fallen from the Merit of that 
Title) has degraded himſelf to offer F reedoms to 
his poor Servant! He has now ſhewed himſelf ia 
his true Colours, and, to me nothing apponr lo 
black, and to frightful. 
I have not been idle; but had writ from time to 
time, how he, by fly mean Degrees, expoſed his 
wicked Views; but ſomebody ſtole my Letter, and 
IT know not what has become of it. It was a very 
long one. | feat, he that was mean enough to do 
bad Things, i in one reſpect, did not ſtick at this. But 
be it as it will, all the Uſe he can make of it will 
be, that he may be aſhamed of his Part; I not of 


mine For he will ſee | was reſolved to be virtuous, 5 


and glory'd in the Honeity of my poor Parents. 
* I will tell you alf the next Opportunity; for I am 
watch'd very narrowly; and he ſays to Mr. 2 


Visetuezt REWARDED. 17 


This Girl is always ſcribbling; I think ſhe may 
be better employ'd. And yet I work all Hours with 
my Needle, upon his Linen, and the fine Linen of 
the Family; and am, beſides, about lowering him 
a Waiſtcoat.— But, Oh! my Heart's broke almoſt; 
for what am [I likely to have for my Reward, but 
Shame and Diſgrace, or elſe ill words, and hard 
Treatment! I'll tell you all ſoon, and hope I ſhall 
find my long Letter. 


ur muft afflicted Daughter. 


May-be, I he and him him too much : But it is 
his own Fault, if I do, For why did he loſe 
all his Dignity with me ? | 


LETT-TER-IqL 


Dear Mather, 
WE LL, I can't find my Letter, and fo I'll try 


to recollect it all, and be as brief as I can. 
All went well enough in /the main for ſome time 
after my Letter but one. Art laſt, I ſaw ſome 
Reaſon to ſuſpet; for he would look upon me, 
whenever he ſaw me, in ſuch a manner, as ſhew'd 
not well; and one Day he came to me, as I was in 
the Summer-houſe in the little Garden, at work 
with my Needle, and Mrs. Jervis was juſt gone 
from me; and I would have gone out, but he ſaid, 
No, don't go, Pamela; I have fomeining to ſay to 
you; and you always fly me when I come near you, 
as if you were afraid of me. „ 1 — 


I was much out of Countenance, you may well 


think; but ſaid at laſt, it does not become your 


poor Servant to ſtay in your Preſence, Sir, without. 
your Buſineſs requir'd it; and | hope I ſhall always 
know my Place. = 26 
| . Well, 
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Tell, ſays he, my Buſineſs does require it ſome- 
times; and 1 have a mind you thould itay to hear 
what | have to ſay to you. 

1 flood ſtill confounded, and began to trem ble, 
and the more when he took me by the Hand; for 
now no Soul was near us. 

My Sifter Davers, ſaid he, (and feem'd, I 
thought to be as much at a Loſs for Words as I,) 
would have had you live with her ; but ſhe wou'd 
not do for you whit. I am reloly'd o do, if 
you continue faithful and obliging. What fay'it 
thou, my Girl? ſaid he, with ſome Eagerne!s ; 
had'ſt thou nct rather ſtay with me, than £0 10 
my Siſter Datders? He look'd ſo, as fill'd me 
with Affrightment; I don't know how; wildly, 
1 thought. 

" DM faid, when I could ſpeak, Your Honour will 
forgive me; but as you have no Lady for me to 
wait upon, and my good Lady has been now dead 
this 'I welvemonth, y go had rather, if it would not 
8 you, wait upon Lady Davers, becanufe 
was proceeding, and he faid, a little haſtily— 
Becauſe you are a little Fool, and know not what's 
good for yourſelf. I tell you, I will make a Gentle- 
woman of you, if you be obliging, and don't ſtand 
in your own Light; and fo ſaying, he put his Arm 
about me, and kiſs'd me 
Now, you will ſay, all his Wickedneſs appear'd 
_ plainly. TI ftruggled and trembled, and was fo 
benumb'd with Terror, that I ſunk down, not in 
a Fit, and yet not myſelf; and I found myſelf in 
| his Arms, quite void of Strength; and he kifs'd 
me two or three times, with frightful Eagerneis. 3 
At laſt I burſt from bias, and was getting out of 


the Summer-houſe; * he hele me back, and ſhut 
the Door. 


I would. | 
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I would have given my Life for a Farthing. And 
he ſaid, I'll 40 you no Harm, Pamela ; don't be 
afraid of me. aid, I won't ſtay. You won't, 
Huſſy! ſaid he: Do you know whom you ſpeak to? 
I loſt all Fear, and all Reſpect, and ſaid, Yes I do, 
Sir, too well!—Well may I forget that I am your 
Servant, when you forget what belones to a Mifter. 
I fobb'd and cry'd moſt ſadly. What a fooliſh 
Huſſy you are! ſaid he: Have I done you any 
Harm? — Yes, Sir, ſaid I, the greateſt Harm in 
the World: You have taught me to forget myſelf 
ard what belongs to me, and have leſſen'd the Diſ- 
| tance that Fortune has made between us, by de- 
meaning yourſelf, to be fo free to a poor Servant. 
Yet, Sir, I will be bold to ſay, I am honeſt, tho” 
poor: And if you was a Prince, I would not be 


otherwiſe. 


He was angry, and ſaid, Who would have you. 
_ ©therwiſe, you fooliſh Slut! Ceaſe your Blubber- 
ing. I own I have demean'd myſelf; but it was 
only to try you: If you can keep this Matter ſecret, 
you'll give me the better Opinion of your Prudence; 
and here's ſomething, ſaid he, putting ſome Gold 
in my Hand, to make you Amends for the Fright 
J put you in. Go, take a Walk in the Garden, 
and don't go in till your Blubbering is over: And 
I charge you ſay nothing of what is paſt, and all 
ſhall be well, and I'l] forgive you. 
I won't take the Money, indeed, Sir, ſaid I; 
poor as I am: I won't take it. For to ſay Truth, 
thought it look'd like taking Earneſt, and fo I 
put it upon the Bench; and as he ſcem'd ven d and 
confus'd at what he had done, 1 took the Oportu- 
nity to open the Door, and went out of the Summer- 
houſe. 
He called to me, and faid, Be hems I charge 
you, Pamela; and don't go in 1 as 1 told vou. 
1 Oo how 
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O how poor and mean muſt thoſe Actions be, 
and how little muſt they make the beſt of Gentle- 
men look when they offer ſuch Things as are un- 
. worthy of themſelves, and put it into the Power 
ot their Inferiors to be greater than they 

I took a T urn or two in the Garden, but in 
Sight of the Houſe, for fear of the worſt; and 
breathed upon my Hand to dry my Eyes, becauſe 
I would not be too diſobedient. My next ſhall tell 
you more. pO 

Pray for me, my dear Father and Mother ; and 
don't be angry I have not yet run away from this 
Houle, ſo late my Comfort and Delight, but now 
my Terror and Anguiſh. I am forc'd to break off 
haſtily, 


Tour dutiful and hong Daughter. 
LITTRRER XN. 


Dear Mother, 8 
W E LL, I will now proceed with my ſad Story, 
And to, after I had dry'd my t yes, I went in, 


and began to ruminate with myſelf what I had beſt 
to do. Sometimes 1 thought I would leave the 
Houſe and £0 to the next Town, and wait an Op- | 


portunity to get to you; but then I was at a Lots 


to reſolve whether to take away the Things he 


had given me or no, and how to take them away : 
Sometimes I thought to leave them behind me, and 
only go with the Clothes on my Back, but then [ 


had two Miles and a half, and a By-way, to the 
Town; and being pretty well drefs'd, I might come 
to ſome Harm, almoſt as bad as what | would run 


away from; and then may-be, thought I, it will 
be reported, I have ftolen ſomething, and ſo was 


forc'd to run away; and to carry. a bad Name 


back with me to my dear Parents, would be a fad 


thing 
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thing indeed! —O how I wiſh'd for my gꝛiey Ruſſet 
again, and my poor honeſt Dreſs, with which you 
fitted me out, and hard enough too it was for you 
to do it! for going to this Place, when I was not 
twelve Years old, in my good Lady's Days | Some- 
times | thought of telling Mrs. Jervis and taking 
her Advice, and only feared his Command to be 
ſecret ; for, thought I, he may be aſham'd of his 
AQions, and never attempt the like again: And 
as poor Mrs. Fervis depended upon him, thro' Miſ- 


fortunes, that had attended her, I thought it would 
be a fad thing to bring his Diſpleaſure upon her for 


my take. 

In this Quandary, now conſidering, now cryin, 
and not knowing what to do, I pat: 54 the Time in 
my Chamber till Evening : when deſiring to be 
excuſed going to Supper, Mrs. Jervis came up to 
me; and faid, Why muſt I ſup without you, Pa- 
mals. 4 8 I ſee you are troubled at ſome thing 
tell me what is the Matter. 

[ begg'd I might be permitted to lie with her on 
Nights; for I was afraid of Spirits, and they would 


not hurt ſuch a good Perſon as ſhe.. That was a : 
filly Excuſe, ſhe faid; for why was not you afraid 


of Spirits before? —! Indeed did noc think of that.) 
But you ſhall be my Bedfellow with ail my Heart, 


added ſhe, let your Reaſon be what it Wal; only 


come down to Supper. I begg'd to be excus'd ; 


for, ſaid I, I have been cryi * that it will be 


taken Notice or by my Fellow-Servants; and } will 


hide nothing from you, Mrs. EY when we are 
alone. 


She was ſo good to indulge me; has made haſte Ba 


to come up to bed; and told the Servants, that 1 
ſhould lie with her, becauſe ſhe could not reſt well, 
and would get me to read her to lep; for the 


| | When 
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When we were alone, I told her all that had 
paſicd; for I thought, though he had bid me not, 
— if he ſhould come to know I had told, it would 
be no worſe; for to kcep a Secret of ſuch a Nature, 
would be, as I apprehended, to deprive myſelf of 
the good Advice which I never wanted more; and 
might encourage him to think I did not reſent it 
as 1 ought, and would keep worle Secrets, and io 
= him do worſe by me. Was I right my dear 
Mother:? 

Mrs. Jervis could not help minglin Tears with 
my Tears; for I cry'd all the I ime 7 was telling 
her the Story, 2 and begg'd her to adviſe me what to 
do; and I ſhew'd her my dear Father's Two Letters, 
and ſhe praiſed the Honeſty and inditing of them, 
and. ſaid pleating things to me of you both. But ſhe 
begg'd | would not think of leaving my Service; 
for, favs ſhe, in all Likelihood, you behav'd ſo 
virtuouſly, that he will be a d of what he has 
done, and never offer the like to you again: Tho', 
my dear Pamela, ſaid ſhe, I fear more for your Pret- 

tineſs than for any thingelſe; becauſe the beſt Man 
in the Land might love you; ſo ſhe was pleas'd to 
ſay. She wiſh'd it was in her Power to live inde- 
pendent; then ſhe would take a little private Houle, 
and I ſhould live with her like her Daughter. 

And fo, as you ordered me to take her Advice, I 
refolv'd to tarry to fee how I hings went, except he 
was to turn me away; although, in your firſt Letter, 
you ordered me to come away the Moment I had 
any Reaſon to be apprehenſive. So, dear Father 
and Mother, it is not Di :{obedience, | hope that I 
ſtay; for I could not expect a Bleſſing, or the 
Fruits of your Prayers tor me, if 1. Was Ubdde⸗ 
dient. 

All the next Day I was very ſad, and began my 
long Letter. He law ae wruing, and ſaid (as J 

mention d . 


Uo PS ears Ve 
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mention'd) to Mrs. Jervis, That Girl is always 
ſcribbling ; methinks ſhe might find ſomething elſe 
to do, or to that Purpoſe. And when I had finiſh'd 
my Letter, [ put it under the Toilet, in my late 
Lady's Dreflinz-room, whither no-body comes but 
3 f and Mrs. Fervis, beſides my (Maſter ; but 
when I came up again to ſeal it, to my great Con- 
cern, it was gone; and Mrs. Ferv? s knew nothing | 
of it; and nobody knew of my Maſter's having 
been near the Place in the Time; fo I have been 
ſadly troubled about it: But Mrs. Fervis, as well 
as I, thinks he has it, ſome how or other; and he 
appears croſs and angry, and ſeems to ſhun me, as 
much as he ſaid I did him. It had better be fo 
than worſe! 

But he has order'd Mrs. Jervis to bid me not 
paſs ſo much Time in Writing; which is a poor 


Matter for ſuch a Gentleman as he to take notice 


of, as I am not idle other-ways, if he did not re- 

ſent what he thought I wrote upon. And this has 

no very good Look. | 
But | am a good deal eaſier ſince I lie with Mrs. 

cy 

Side, and his Frowning and Difpleaſure at what I 

do on the other, make me more milerable than 


enough. 


O that 1 had never leſt my litle Bed i in the Loft, 


to be thus expoſed to Temptations on one Hand, or 
Diſguſts on the other! How happy was I awhile 


azo! How contrary now !—Pity and pray tor 


Hur — Paul A. 


L E T- 


Jervis; tho', after all, the Fears I live in on one 


LETTER Xl. 


Af; deare/? Child, 

0 R Hearts bleed for your Diſtreſs, and the 
Temptations you are expos'd to. You have 
our hourly Prayers; and we would have you flee 
this evil Great Houſe and Man, if you find he renews 


his Attempts. You ought to have done it at firſt, 
had you not had Mrs. Jervis to adviſe with. We can 
ind no Fault in your Conduct hitherto: But it 
makes our Hearts ake for fear of the worſt. O my 
Child! Temptations are ſore Things; but yet, 


without them, we know not ourſelves, nor what we 
are abie to do. . 


Y our dung er 15 very great; for vou have Riches, | 


Youth, and a fine Gentleman, as the World rec- 


kons him, to withſtand; but how great will be your 
Honour to withſtand them! and when we conlider 


your paſt Conduct, and your virtuous Education, 
and that you have been bred to be more aſham'd of 


Diſheneſſy than Poverty, we truſt in God, that He 
will enable you to overcome. Yet, as we can't ſee 


but your Life muſt be a Burden to you, through the 


great Apprehenſions always upon you; and that it 


may be preſumptuous to truſt too much to your 
own Strength; and that you are but very young; 


and the Devil may put it into his Heart to uſe tome 
gem, of which great Men are full, to decoy 
vou; T think you had better come home to ſhare our 


Strata 


Poverty with Safety, than live with ſo much Diſ- 
content in a Plenty, that itſelf may be dangerous. 


God direct you for the beſt! While you have Mrs. 
ervis for an Adviſer, and Bedfellow (and, O my_ 


dear Child, that was prudently done of you; we are 


caſier 


A W — we os . r 
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eaſier than we ſhould be; and ſo committing you 
to the Divine Protection, remain 


Hur truly loving, 
But careful, F. ather and Mother, 


LETTER XIV. 


Dear Father and Mother, 
| MIS. Jeruis and I have lived very comfortably 
together for this Fortnight paſt; for my 
Maſter was all that time at his Lincaluſſure Eitate, 
and at his Siſter's the Lady Davers, But he came 
home Y eſterday. He had ſome talk with Mrs. Forwis 
ſoon after, and moſtly about me. He ſaid to ner, 
it ſeems, Well, Mrs. Jervis, I know Pamela has 
your good Word; but do you think her of any U je 
in the Family? She told me, ſhe was furpriz'd at 
the Queſtion, but ſaid, That 1 was one of the moſt 
virtuous and induſtrious young Creatures that ever 
ſhe knew. Why that Word virtuous, ſaid he, I 
pray you? Was there any Reaſon to ſuppole her 
otherwiſe ? Or has any-body taken it into his 
Head to try her ?——1I wonder, Sir, fays ſhe, you 
aſk ſuch a Queſtion! Who dare offer any-thing to 
her in ſuch an orderly and well-governed Eoute as 
pour's, and under a Maſter of ſo good a Character 
for Virtue and Honour? Your Servant, Mrs. Fer- 
vis, lays he, for your good Opinion; but pray, 
it any body did, do you think Pam would let 
you know it? Why, Sir, laid the. {he is a poor 
innocent young Creatnre, aud I believe has ſo 
much Confidence in me, that the would take my 
Advice as ſoon as the would her mother's, - I- 
nocent / again, and virtue, I Warrant! Well, 
Ve. . C C 


N | | 5 
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Mrs. Fervis, you abound with your Epithets ; but 
I take her to be an artful young Baggage; and had 
I aycung handſome Butler or 3 2 4 ſhe'd ſoon 
make her Market of one of them, if ſhe thought it 
worth while to ſnap at him for a huſband. Alack- 
a-day, Sir, ſaid ſhe, tis early Days with Pamela; 
and ſhe does not yet think of a Huſband, I dare 
fay : And your Stewaid and Butler are both Men 
in Years, and think nothing of the Matter. No, 
ſaid he, if they were younger, they'd have more Wit 
than to think of ſuch a Girl; I'll tell you my Mind 
of her Mrs. Fervis: I don't think this ſame Fa- 
vourite of your's ſo very artleſs a Girl, as you ima- | 
— I am not to diſpute with your Honour, faid 
rs. Fervis; but I dare ſay, if the Men will let 
her alone, ſhe'l} never trouble herſelf about them. 
Why, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid he, are there any Men 
that will not let her alone, that you know of? No, 
indeed, Sir, ſaid ſhe; ſhe keeps herſelf ſo much to 
herſelf, and yet behaves ſo prudently, that they all 
eſtecm her, and ſhew her as great a Reſpect, as if 
ſhe was a Gentlewoman born. 5 
Ay, fays he, that's her Art, that I was ſpeakin 
of: But, Jet me tell you, the Girl has Vanity — 
Conceit, and Pride too, or I am miſtaken; and per- 
haps, I could give you an Inſtance of it. Sir, ſaid 
ſhe, you can ſee farther than ſuch a poor filly Woman 
as I am; but I never ſaw any-thing but Innocence 
in her—And Virtue too, I'll warrant ye! ſaid he. 
But ſuppoſe, I could give you an Inftance, where: 
ſhe has talk'd a little too freely of the Kindneſſes 
that have been ſhewn her from a certain Quarter; 
and has had the Vanity to impute afew kind Words, 
uttered in mere Compaſſion to her Youth and Cir- 
cumſtances, into a Defign upon her, and even dar'd 
to make free with Names that ſhe ought never to 
mention but with Reverence and Gratitude ; r 
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would you ſay to that ?——Say, Sir! ſaid ſhe, I 
cannot tell what to ſay. But I hope Pamela in- 
capable of ſuch Ingratitude. 

Well, no more of this filly Girl, ſays he; you 
may only adviſe her as you are her Friend, not to 
give herſelf too much Licence upon the Favours ſhe 

meets with ; and if ſhe ſtays here, that ſhe will not 

write the Affairs of my Family purely. for an Ex- 
erciſe to her Pen, and her Invention. I tell you, 


ſhe is a ſubtile, artful Gypſey, and Time will new 


it you, 

as ever the like heard, my dear Father and 
Mother? It is plain he did not expect to meet with 
ſuch a Repulſe, and miſtruſts that IJ have told Mrs. 
Jervis, and has my long Letter too, that I intended 


for you; and ſo is vex'd to the Heart. But I can't 


help it. I had better be thought artful and ſubtle, 
than be fo, in his Senſe; and as light as he makes of 
the Words Virtue and Innacence in me, he would 


have made a leſs angry Conſtruction, had I leis de- 


{erv'd that he ſhould do ſo; for then, may be, my 


Crime ſhould have been my Virtue with him; 


naughty Gentleman as he is} 1 . 
I will foon write again; but muſt now end with 
ſaying, That I am, and ſhall always be, 


Your honeft Daughter. 


LETTER INV. 
© Dear Mather, 


I Broke off abruptly my laſt Letter; for I fear'd he 
was coming; and ſo it happen'd. I put the 
Letter in my Boſom, and took up my Work, which 


lay by me; but I had ſo little of the Artful, as he 
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called it, that I look'd as confuſed, as if J had 
been doing ſome great Harm. 

Sit ſtill, Pumela, ſaid he, mind your Work, 
for all me.—Y ou don't tell me I am welcome home, 
after my Journey to Lincolnſhire. It would be hard, 
Sir, ſaid I, if you was not always welcome to your 

onour's own Houſe. 

I would have gone; but he faid, Don't run 
away, I tel] you. I have a Word or two to ſay to 
. Goud Sirs, how my Heart went pit-a-pat ! 

en 


I was a little kind to you, ſaid he, in the 


Summer-houſe, and you carry'd yourſelf ſo fooli/oly 
upon it, as if I had intended todo you great Haim, 


did I not tell you, you ſhould take no Notice of 


what pals'd, to any Creature? and yet you have 
made a common Falk of the Matter, not conſidering 
either my Reputation, or your own.— 
common Talk of it, Sir! ſaid I: I have no- body 
to talk to, hardly. = 
He interrupted me, and faid, Hardly! you little 
Equivocator | what do you mean by hardy? Let 
me aſk you, have not you told Mrs. Ferris for one? 
Pray your Honour, ſaid I, all in Agitation, let me 
go down; for it is not for me :o hold an Argument 


with your Honour, Equivocator, again! faid he, 


and took my Hand, what do you talk of an Argu- 
ment? s it holding an Argument with me, to an- 


ſwer a plain Queſtion ?' Anſwer me what I aſk' d. 


O, good Sir, faid I, let me beg you will not urge me 
farther, for fear I torget myſelf again, and be ſaucy. 


| Anſwer me then, I bid you, ſays he, Have you 


NOT told Mrs. Ferwis ? It will be ſaucy in you, it 


vou don't anſwer me directly to what I aſk. Sir, 


ſaid I, and fain would have pull'd my Hand away, 


perhaps I ſhould be for anſwering you by another 
Queſtion, and that would not become me. What 


is it you would fay ? replies he; ſpeak out · 


—_—_ 


I made a 


Then, 
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Then, Sir, faid I, why ſhould your Honour be 
ſo angry, I ſhould tell Mrs. Ferwis, or any-body 
elſe, what paff-d, if you intended no Harm: 

Well ſaid, pretty Innocent and Artie}; as Mrs.“ 
Jer vis calls you, ſaid he; and is it thus you taunt 
and retort upon me, infolent as you are | But ſtill 
I will be anſwered directly to my Queſtion. Why 
then, Sir, ſaid J, I will not tell a Lye for the World: 


I did tell Mrs. Ferv's; for my Heart was almoſt 


broken; but I open'd not my Mouth to any other; 
Very well, Bold-face, ſaid he, and Equivocator 
again! You did not open your Auth to any other; 
but did not you write to — other? Why now, 
and pleaſe your Honour, faid I (for I was quite 
courageous juſt then,) you could not have aſked me 
this Queſtion, if you had not taken from me my 
Letter to my Father and Mother, in which I own 
1 had broken my Mind freely to them, and aſked 
their advice, and poured forth my Griefs ! 
And ſo I am to be expoſed, am I, ſaid he, in m 
own Houſe, and owt of my Houſe, to the whole 
World, by ſuch a Saucebox as you ? No, good Sir, 
ſaid I, and I hope your Honour won't be angry with 
me; it is not I that expoſe you, if i ſay nothing 
but the Truth. So, taunting again! Afﬀurance 
as you are ! ſaid he: I will not be thus talk'd to! 
Pray, Sir, ſaid I, of whom can a poor Girl take 
Advice, if it muſt not be of her Father and Mother, 
and ſuch a good Woman as Mrs. Fervis, who, 
for her Sex- ſake, ſhould give it me when aſked? In- 
ſolence! ſaid he, and ſtamped with his Foot, amTI 
to be queſtion'd thus by ſuch a one as you? I tl 
down on my Knees, and faid, for Heaven's ſake, 
your Honour, pity a poor Creature, that knows 
nothing of her Duty, but how to cheriſh her Virtue 
and good Name: I have nothing elle to truſt to; 
and, though poor and friendleſs here, yet I have 
TD C3 always 
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always been taught to value Honeſty above my Life. 
Here's ado with your Honeſty, ſaid he, fooliſh Girl! 
Is it not one Part of Honeſty to be dutiful and 
grateful to your Maſter, do you think? Indeed, Sir, 
faid I, it is impoſſible I ſhould be ungrateful to your 
Honour, or diſobedient, or deſerve the Names of 
Boldface and Infolent, which you call me, but when 
your Commands are Contrary to that firſt Duty 
which ſhall ever be the Principle of my Life 
He ſeem'd to be mov'd, and roſe up, and walk'd 

into the great Chamber two or three 'T urns, leaving 
me on my Knees; and I threw my Apron over 
my Face, and laid my Head on a Chair, and cry'd 
- if my heart would break, having no Power to 

ir. - 
At laſt he came in again, but alas! with Miſ- 
chief in his Heart! and raiſing me he ſaid, Riſe 
Pamela, riſe; you are your own Enemy. Your 
perverſe Folly will be your Ruin: I tell you this, 
that I am very much difpleated with the Freedoms 
you have taken with my Naine to my Houſekeeper, 
as alſo to your Father and Mother; and you may 
as well have real Cauſe to take theſe Freedoms with 


me, as to make my Name ſuffer for imaginary ones, 


And ſaying ſo, he offered to take me on his Knee, 
with ſume Force. O how I was terrified; I fad, 
like as I had read in a Book a Night or two before, 

Angels, and Saints, and all the Hoſt of Heaven de- 

fend me! And may I never ſurvive, one Moment, 
that fatal onein which I ſhall forfeit my Innocence! 
Pretty Fool | faid he, how will you forfeit your 
Innocence, if you are oblig'd to yield to a Force you 
cannot withſtand ? Be eaſy, ſaid he; for let the worſt 
happen that can, you'll have the Merit, and / the 
Blame ; and it will be a good Subject for Letters to 
your Father and Mother, and a 1 ale into the Bar- 
gain for Mrs. Ferves . nx 
| je 
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He by Force kiſſed my Neck and Lips; and ſaid, 
Whoever blam'd Lucretia“ All the Shame lay on 
the Raviſher only: And I am content to take all 
the Blame upon-me; as I have already borne too 
great a ſhare for what I have not deſerved. May I, 
laid I, Lucretia like, juſtify myſelf with my Death, 
if I am uſed barbarouſly ? O my good Girl! ſaid 
he, tauntingly, you are well read, I ſee; and we 
ſhall make out between us before we have done, a 
pretty Story in Romance, I warrant ye. 

He then put his Hand in my Boſom, and Indig- 
nation gave me double Strength, and I got looſe 
from him by a ſudden Spring, and ran out of the 
Room ! and the next Chamber being open, I made 
ſhift to get into it, and threw to the Door, and it 

d afrer me; but he followed me ſo cloſe, he 
* of my Gown, and tore a Piece off, which 
1 the Door; for the Key was on the 
nſide. 2 4 

Il juſt remember I got into the Room; for I 
knew nothing further of the Matter till afterwards; 
for I fell into a Fit with my Terror, and there 1 
lay, till he, as I ſuppoſe, looking through the Key- 
hole, ſpy'd me upon the Floor, ſtretch'd out at 
Length, on my Face; and then he call'd Mrs. 
Jervis, to me, who, by his Aſſiſtance, burſting open 
the Door, he went away, ſeeing me coming to 
myſelf; and bid her ſay nothing of the Matter, if 

ſhe was wiſe. | 
Poor Mrs. Jervis thought it was worſe, and cry'd 
cover me like as if ſhe was my Mother; and I was 
two Hours before I came to myſelf; and juſt as 1 
got a little up on my Feet, he comin in, I fainted 
away again with the Terror; and fo ne withdrew : 

But he ftay'd in the next Room to let nobody come 

near us, that his foul Proceedings might not be 
_ > Wl RE T7 
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Mrs, Fervis gave me her Smelling- bottle, and 
had cut my Laces, and fat me in a great Chair, and 
he call'd her to him: How is the Girl? ſaid he: 
I never ſaw ſuch a Fool in my Life. I cid nothing 
ar all to her. Mrs. Fe1vis could not ſpeak for 
cryirg. So he ſaid, She has told you, it ſeems, that 
I was kind to her in the Summer-houſe, tho' I'll 
aſſure you, I was quite innocent then as well as now; 
and I deſire you to keep this Matter to yourſelf, and 
let me not be nam'd in it. | 

O, Sir, ſaid ſhe, for your Honour's fake, and for 
Chriſt's take. —But he would not hear her, and 
faid—For your wn ſake, I tell you, Mrs. Fervis, ſay . 
not a Word more. I have done her no Harm, 
And 1 won't have her ftay in my Houſe; prating, 
perverte Fool, as ſhe is! But ſince ſhe is fo apt to 
fall into Fits, or at leaſt pretend to do fo, prepare 
her to ſee me To-morrow after Dinner, in my 
Mother's Cloſet, and do you be with her, and you 
ſhall hear What paſſes between us. 

And ſo he went out in a Pet, and order'd his 
Chariot-and-four to be got ready, and went a viſit - 
ing ſomewhere, | ns 

Mrs. Fervis then came to me, and I told her all 
that had hzppen'd, and ſaid 1 was reſolved not to 
ſtay in the Houſe. And ſhe replying, He ſeem'd to 
thieaten as much; I laid, lam glad of that; then I 
ſhall be caſy. do ſhe told me all he had ſaid to her, 
2s above, | 5 
Mrs. Jervis is very loth J ſhould go; and yet, 
poor Woman! ſhe begins to be afraid for herſelf ; 
but would not have me ruin'd for the World. She 
ſays to be ſure he means no Good; but may be, 
now he tees me ſo reſolute, he will give over all 
Attempts : And that 1 ſhall better know what to do 
atzer | o-morrow, when I am to appear before a 
very bad Judge, I doubt. EL ang 
8 LS O how 
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O how I dread this To-morrow's Appearance ! 


But be as aflured, my dear Parents, of th: Honeſty 
| of * poor Child, as I am of your Prayers for 


Your dutiſul Daughter. 
O this frightful To-morrow ; how I dread it! 


LETTER Xvi. 


mh dear Parents, 


| Know you longed to hear from me ſoon ; and 
I ſend you as ſoon as I could. 

Well, you may believe how uneaſily I paſſed the 
15 till his appointed Hour came. Every Mi- 
nute, as it grew nearer, my Terrots increaſed; and 
ſometimes 1 had great Courage and fc .etimes none 
at all; and I thought I ſhould faint when it came 
to the Time my Maſter had dined. I could neither 
cat nor drink, for my part; and do what I could, 
my Eyes were ſwell'd with crying. 

At laſt he went up to the Cloſet, which was m 

vod Lady's Dreſſing- room; a Room I once low“ 
2 then — much hated. 

Don't your Heart ake for me pol am 8 mine 
flutter'd about like a new-caught Bird in a Cage, 
O Pamela, ſaid I to myſelf, why art thou ſo fooliſh 
and fearful? Thou haſt done no Harm! What if 
thou feareſt an unjuſt judge, when thou art in- 
nocent, would'ſt thou do before a juſt one, if 
thou wert guilty? Have Courage, Pamela, thou 
know'ſt the worſt! And how eaſy a Choice Po- © 
verty and Honeſty is, rather than Fenty. and 
Wickedneſs. 
So I chear'd myſelf; but yet my poor Heart 
25 A2 and my — were quite broken. Every — 
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thing that ſtirred, I thought was to call me to 
my Account. I dreaded it, and we I wiſhed it to 
come. 

Well, at laſt he rung the - waſh oy ne 
that it was my Paſſing — | . — 51 vis went u 
with a full 4 e nou Woman! He 
ſaid, Where's Pamela # H= her come up, and do 
you come with her. She came to me: I was ready 
to go with my Feet; but my Heart was with my 
dear Father and Mother, widding to ſhare your Po- 
verty and Happineſs. I went up, however. 

8 how can wicked: Men ſeem fo ſteady and un- 
touch'd with ſuch black Hearts, while poor In- 
nocents ſtand like Malefactors before them 

He look'd ſo ſlern, that my Heart fail'd me, and 
I wiſh'd myſelf any-where but there, tho' I had 
before been 3 r all my Courage. Good 
Heaven, ſa. I to m give me Courage to ſtand 
defore this — O ſoften him, or har- 
den me! | 

Come in, Fool, faid he, angrily, as ſoon as he 
— me (and ſnatch'd my Hand with a Pull); you 
well be aſham'd to ſee me, after your Noiſe 
_ 12 and ex me as you have done. 
I aſham'd to ſee you ! thought I: Very * in- 
deed |—But I ſaid nothing. 0 
Mrs. Jeruit, ſaid he, here are both | 

Do you fit down; but let her ſtand, if the wil . Ay, 
thought I, if I can; for my Knees beat one againſt 
the other. Did you not think, when you ſaw the Girl 
in the Way youu found her in, that I had given her 


the Occaſion for Complaint, that could 


. poſſib be given to a Woman And that I had 


actually ruin d her, as the calls it? Tell me, could 


think any -thing leſs? Indeed, ſaid ſhe, I fear'd 
Bat firft. ſhe told you what I did to her, and 


I did to her, to occaſion all this Folly, by which 
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my Reputation might have ſuffered in your Opinion, 
_ in that of all the Family. —Inform me, what 
ſhe has told you? | 5 

She was 2 little too much frighted, as ſhe owned 
afterwards, at his Sternneſs, and ſaid, Indeed ſhe 
told me you only pulled her on your Knee, and 
kiſſed her. | 

Then I pluck'd up my Spirit a little. Only! Mrs. 
Fervis, ſaid I? and was not that enough to ſhew 


me what I had to fear? When a Maſter of his Ho- 


nour's Degree demeans himſelf to be fo free as that 
to ſuch a poor Servant as me, what is the next to 
be expected ?—But your Honour went further, ſo 

you did; and threaten'd me what you would do, and 


talk'd of Lucretia, and her hard Fate. Tour Ho- 


nour knows you went too far for a Maſter to a Ser- 
vant, or even to his Equal; and I cannot bear it. 
80 1 fell a crying moſt ſadly. 1 . 
Mrs. Fervis began to excuſe me, and to beg he 
would pity a poor Maiden, that had ſuch a Value 
for her 2 He ſaid, I ſpeak it to her 


"FP ace, I think her very pretty, and I thought her 


humble, and one that would not grow upon my 
Favours, or the Notice I took of her ; but I abhor 
the thoughts of forcing her to any Thing. I know 
myſelf better, ſaid he, and what belongs to me: 
And to be ture I have enough demean'd myſelf to 
take Notice of ſuch a one as ſhe; but I was bewitch'd 
by her, I think, to be freer than became me; tha” 
1 had no LIatention to carry the Jeſt farther. 
W bat poor Stuff was all this, my deather Mother, 
_ from a Man ot his Senſe ! but ſee how a bad Cauſe _ 
and bad Actions confound the greateſt Wits!-—It 
ave me a little more Courage then; for In | 
1 find, in a low Fortune, and weak Mind, has 
many Advantages over Guilt, with all its Riches 
- ; Cs6 „ 
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So I faid, Your Honour may call this Jeſt or 
Sport, or what you pleaſe; but indeed, Sir, it is 
not a Jeſt that becomes the Diſtance between a 
Mafter and a Servant. Do you hear, Mrs. Fervis ? 
ſaid he: Do you hear the Pertneſs of the Creature? 
I had a good deal of this Sort before in the Summer- 
houſe, and Yeſterday too, which made me rougher 
with her than perhaps I had otherwiſe been. 
Says Mrs. Fervis, Pamela, don't be ſo pert to his 
Honour + You ſhould know your Diſtance ; you 
fee his Honour was only in Jeſt—O dear Mrs. 
ervis, faid I, don't you blame me too. It is v 
difficult to keep one's Diftance to the greateſt of 
Men, when they won't keep it themſelves to their 
meaneſt Servants. . 1 8 5 
See again ! ſaid he; could you believe this of the 
young Baggage, if you had not heard it? Good 
your Honour, ſaid the well- meaning Gentlewoman, 
pity and forgive the poor Girl; the is but a Girl, 
and her Virtue is very dear to her; and I will 
pawn my Life for her, ſhe will never be pert to your 
3 if you'll be fo good as to moleſt her no 
more, nor frighten her again. You ſaw, Sir, by 
her Fit, ſhe was in Terror; ſhe could not help it; 
and though your Honour intended her no Harm, 
| yet the Apprehenſion was almoſt Death to ber: 
And I had much ado to bring her to herſelf again. 
O the little Hypocrite ! ſaid he; ſhe has all the 
Arts of her Sex; they were born with her; and 1 
told you a while ago you did not know her. But 
this was not the R 12 * — my calling 
you before me together: I find I am likely to ſuffer 
oa Reputation by the — and Folly of 
tnis Girl. She has told you all, and perhaps more 
than all; nay, I make no doubt of it; and ſhe has 
written Letters (for I find ſhe is a mighty Lettter- 
_ writer I) to her Father and Mother, 3 
* 5 N lar 
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far as I know, in which repreſenting herſelf as an 
Angel of Light, ſhe makes her kind Mafter and 
Benefactor, a Devil incarnate—(O how People will 
ſometimes, thought I, call themſelves by their right 
Names !—). And all this, added he, I won't bear; 
and fo I am reſolved ſhe ſhall return to the Diſtreſſes 
and Poverty ſhe was taken from ; and let her be 
careful how ſhe uſes my Name with Freedom, 
when ſhe is gone from me. 
Il was brightened up at once with theſe welcome 
Words, and I threw myſelf upon. my Knees at 
his Feet, with a moſt fincere glad Heart; and I 
ſaid, May your Honour be for ever bleſſed for your 
Reſolution ! Now I ſhall be happy. And permit 
me, on my bended Knees, to thank you for all the 
Benefits and Favours you have heaped upon me; 
for the Opportunities I have had of Improvement 
and Learning, thro' my good Lady's Means, and 
your's., [I will now forget all your Honour has 
offered me: And I promiſe you, that I will never 
let your Name paſs my Lips, but with Reverence 
and (3ratitude: And fo God Almighty blets your 
Honour, for ever andever, Amen / . 
Then rifing from my Knees, I went away with 
 another-guiſe fort of Heart than I came into his 
Preſence with: And ſo I fell to writing this Let- 
ter. And thus all is happily over. 
And now, my deareft Father and Mother, expect 
to ſee ſoon your poor Daughter, with an humble 
and dutiful Mind, returned to you: And don't fear 
but I know how to be as happy with you as ever; 
For I will lie in the Loft, as I uſed to do; and pray 
let my little Bed be got ready; and I have a ſmall 
Matter of Money, which will buy me a Suit of 
Cloaths, fitter for my Condition than what I have; 
and I will get Mrs. Afumford to help me to ſome 
Needle-work; and fear not that I ſhall be a _ 
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den to you, if my Health continues. I know I 
ſhall be bleſſed, if not for my own ſake, for both 
your ſakes, who have, in all your Trials and Miſ- 
fortunes, preſerved ſo much Integrity as makes 
every body ſpeak well of you both. But I hope he 


will let good Mrs. Jervis give me a Character, for 
fear it ſhould be thought that I was turned away 
for Diſhoneſty. | 
And ſo, my dear Parents, may you be bleſt for 
me, and I for you! And I will always pray for my 
Maſter and Mrs Jervis. So good Night; for it is 
late, and I ſhall be ſoon call'd to Bed. . 
I hope Mrs. Fervis is not angry with me. She 
has not called me to Supper: 'Tho' I could eat no- 
thing if ſhe had. But I make no Doubt I ſhall 
ſleep purely To-night, and dream that I am with 
you, in my dear, dear, happy Loft once more. 
So good Night again, my dear Father and Mog- 
ther, ſays 5 


) Dur poor hong Daughter. 


Perhaps I mayn't come this Week, becauſe I 

muſt get up the Linen, and leave in Order 
every-thing belonging to my Place. So ſend 
me a Line, if you can, to let me know if I 
{hall be welcome, by Jabn, whe will call for 
it as he returns. But ſay nothing of my com- 
ing away to him, as yet: For it will be ſaid I 
blab every-thing. | 


LETTER XVII 


Wy ELCOME, welcome, ten Times welcome, 
ſhall you be to us; for you come to us in- 
nocent, and h r 
— — Ne — 
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of our old Age, and our Comfort. And tho' we 
cannot do for you as we would, yet, fear not, we 
| ſhall live happily together; and what with my dili- 
gent Labour, and your poor Mother's Spinning, 
and your Needle-work, I make no Doubt we ſhall 
do better and better, Only your poor Mother's 
Eyes begin to fail her; tho” I bleſs God, I am as 
ſtrong and able, and willing to labour as ever; and, 
O my dear Child, your Virtue has made me, I 
think, ſtronger and better than I was before. What 
bleſſed Things are Trials and Temptations, when 
ve have the Strength to reſiſt and ſubdue them 
But I am uneaſy about thoſe ſame four Guineas: 
I think you ſhould give them back again to your 
Mafter ; and yet I have broken them. Alas! ] 
have only three left; but I will borrow the fourth, 
if I can, Part upon my Wages, and Part of Mrs, 
Mumford, and fend the whole Sum back to you, 
that you may return it, againſt Fobn comes next, 
if he comes again before you. 
I want to know how you come. I fancy honeſt 
ahn will be glad to bear you Company part of the 
7: if your Maſter is not ſo croſs as to forbid him. 
And if I know time enough, your Mother will go 
one five Miles, and I will go ten on the Way, or 
till I meet you, as far as one Holiday will go; for 
that I can get Leave to make on ſuch an Occaſion: 
And we ſhall receive you with more Pleaſure than 
we had at your Birth, when all the worſt was over; 
or than we ever had in our Lives. OE RS 
And fo God bleſs you till the happy Time 
comes] ſay both your Mother and I, which is all 
at preſent, from 5 | 


Your truly leving Parents. 


LI Tr. 
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LETTER XVIII. 
Dear Father and Mather, 

I Thank you a thouſand Times for your Goodneſs 
to me, expreſſed in your laſt Letter. I now lon 
to get my Buſineſs done, and come to my new o 
Lot again, as I may call it. I have been quite 
another Thing fince my Maſter has turned me off; 
and as I ſhall come to you an honeſt Daughter, 
What Pleaſure it is to what I ſhould have had, if I 

could not have ſeen you but as a guilty one. Well, 
my Writing-time will ſoon be over, and fo I will 
make uſe of it now, and tell you all that has hap- 
pened ſince my laſt Letter. 

] wondered Mrs. Fervis did not call me to ſup 
with her, and feared ſhe was angry; and when I 
had finiſhed my Letter, I long's for her coming 
to Bed. At laft ſhe came up, but ſeemed ſhy — 
reſerved; and I ſaid, my dear Mrs. Jui vis, I am 
glad to fee you: You are not angry with me, 1 
hope. She ſaid the was forry Things had gone ſo 
far ; and that ſhe had a great deal of Talk with my 
Maſter, after I was gone; that he ſeemed moved at 
what I ſaid, and at my falling on my Knees to him, 
and my Prayer for him, at my gaing away. He 
faid I was a ſtrange Girl; he knew not what to make 
of me: And is ſhe gone ? ſaid he: I intended to ſay 
ſomething elſe to her; but ſhe behaved ſo oddly, 
that I had not Power to ſtop her. She aſked, if ſhe 
ſhould call me again? He faid, Yes; and then, 
No, let her go; it is beſt for her and me too; 
and ſhe ſhall go, now I have given her Warning. 
Where the had it, I can't tell; but I never met 
with the Fellow of her in my Life, at any Age. 
She ſaid, he had ordered her not to tell me all: But 
the believed he would never offer any-thing to me 

5 . . 


VirTue REWARDED. 41 
again, and I might ſtay, ſhe fancy'd, if I would beg 


it as a Favour ; tho' ſhe was not fare neither, 

I ſtay ! dear Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid I; Why tis the 
beſt News that could have come to me, that he will 
let me go. I do nothing but long to go back again - 
to my Poverty and Diftreſs, as he threatened I. 
ſhould ; for tho' I am ſure of the Poverty, I hall 
not have half the Diſtreſs I have had for ſome 
Months paſt, I'll aſſure you. 

Mrs. Fervis, dear good Soul! wept over me, and 
faid, Well, well, Pamela, | did not think I had 
ſhewn ſo little Love to you, as that you ſhould 
expreſs ſo much Joy upon leaving me. I am ſure 
I never had a Child half ſo dear to me as you are. 
I wept to hear her ſo good to me, as indeed ſhe 
has always been, and ſaid, What would you have 
me to do, dear Mrs, Fervis ; I love you next to my 
own Father and Mother, and to leave you is thechief 
Concern I have at quittingthis Place; but I am fure 
it is certain Ruin it I ftay, After ſuch Offers, and 
ſuch Threatenings, and his comparing himſelf to a 
wicked Raviſher in the very Time of his laſt Offer; 
and turning it into a Jeft, that we ſhould make a 
| mw Story in Romance; can I (tay and be fafe? 

as he not demeaned himſelf twice? And it behoves 
mee to beware of the third Time, for fear he ſhould 

lay his Snares ſurer; for perhaps he did not expect a 
poor Servant would reſiſt her Maſter ſo much. And 
muſt it not be look d upon as a Sort of Warrant for 
ſuch Actions, it I ttay atter this? For, I think, 


VV hen one of our Sex finds the is attempted, it is an 


Encouragement to the Attempter to proceed, if one 
puts one's ſelf in the Way of , when one can help 
it: Tis neither more nor leſs than inviting him to 
think that one forgives, what in ſnort, ought at to 
be forgiven: Which is no ſmall Countenance to 
tout Actions, I'll aſſure you. 5 2 
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She hugged me to her, and ſaid, TI afſare you! 
Pretty-face, where gotteſt thou ail thy Knowledge, 
and thy good Notions, at theſe Years? T hou art 
a Miracle for thy Age, and I ſhall a! ways love thee. 
— But, do you reſolve to leave us, Pamela? 
Yes, my dear Mrs, Jervit, faid I; for as Mat- 
ters ſtand, how can I do otherwiſe ?—But I'll 
finiſh the Duties of my Place firſt, if I may; and 
hope you'll g:ve me a Character, as to my Honeſty, 
| that it may not be thought I was turned away for 
. any Harm. Aye, that I will, ſaid ſhe; I will give 
thee ſuch a Character as never Girl at thy Years 
deſerved. And I am ſure, ſaid I, I will always 
love and honour you, as my third-beſt Friend, 
wWhere-ever I go, or whatever becomes of me. 
| And ſo we went to Bed; and I never waked till 
_ *twas time to riſe ; which I did as blythe as a Bird, 
and went about my Buſineſs with great Pleaſure. 
But I believe my Maſter is fearfully angry with 
me; for he paſſed by me two or three Times, and 
would not ſpeak to me; and towards Evening he 
met me in the Paſlage, going into the Garden, and 
ſaid ſuch a Word to me as I never heard in my Life 
from him, to Man, Woman, or Child ; for he firit 
faid, this Creature's always in the Way, I think. 
I ſaid, ſtanding up as cloſe as I could (and the En- 
try was wide enough for a Coach too), I hope I 
ſhan't be long in your Honour's Way. D—m 
= ! ſaid he (that was the hard Word), for a little 
itch ; I have no Patience with you, 
I I profeſs I trembled to hear him fay ſo; but I 
few he was vexed; and, as I am going away, I 
— minded it the leſs. Well! I fee, my dear Parents 
that when a Perſon will do wicked Things, it is no 
Wonder he will ſpeak wicked Words. May God 
keep me out of the Way of them both. 
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LETTER XIX. 


Dear Father and Mather, 
OU Jahn having an Opportunity to go your 
| Way, I write again, and fend both Letters at 
once. I can't ſay, yet, when I ſhall get away, nor 
how I ſhall come ; — Mrs. Jeruis ſhewed my 
Maſter the Waiſtcoat I am flowering for him, and 
he ſaid, It looks well enough: I think the Creature 
had beſt ſtay till ſhe has finiſhed it. 

There is ſome private Talk carried on betwixt 
him and Mrs. Fervis, that ſhe don't tell me of; 
but yet ſhe is very kind to me, and I don't miſ- 
truſt hier at all. I ſhould be very baſe if I did. But 
to be ſure ſhe muſt oblige him, and keep all his 
lawful Commands; and other, I dare ſay, ſhe won't 
keep: She is too good; and loves me too well; but 
& —— ſtay when I am gone, and ſo muſt get no 

WII. v | 

She has been at me again to aſk to ſtay, and 
humble myſelf. But what have I done, Mrs. 

ervis, ſaid I : If I have been a Sauce-box, and a 
| dface, and a Pert, and a Creature, as he calls 

me, have I not had Reaſon? Do you think I 
ſhould ever have forgot my/elf, if he had not forgot 
to act as my Mafter? Tell me from your own 
Heart, dear Mrs. Fe vis, ſaid I, if you think I 
could ſtay and be fafe: What would you think, or 
how would you act, in my Cale? 

My dear Pamela, ſaid ſhe, and kiſſed me, I don't 
know how I ſhould act, or what I ſhould think. I 
hope I ſhould act as you do. But I know nobody 
elſe that would. My Maſter is a fine Gentleman; 
he has a great deal of Wit and Senſe, and is admir'd, 
as I knuw, by half a dozen Ladies, who would think 
; | | 3 themſelves 
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themſelves happy in his Addreſſes. He has a noble 
Eſtate ; and yet I believe he loves my good Maiden, 
tho” his Servant, better than all the Ladies in the 
Land; and he has tried to overcome it, becauſe you 
ae ſo much his Inferior ; and 'tis my Opinion he 
finds he can't; and that vexes his proud Heart, 
and makes him reſolve you ſhan't ſtay ; and ſo he 
4 fo croſs to you, when he ſees you by Acci- 
ent. | | 

Well, but, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, let me aſk you, 
if he can ftoop to like ſuch 2 poor Girl as me, as 
perhaps he may (for I have read of Things almoſt 
as ſtrange, from great Men to poor * ſels), 
What can it be for? —He may condeſcend, per- 
haps, to think I may be good enough for his Har- 
lot; and thoſe Things don't diſgrace Men, that 
ruin poor Women, as the World goes. And ſo if 
] was wicked enough, he would keep me til! I was 
undone, aud till his Mind changed ; for even 
wicked Men, I have read, ſoon grow weary of 
Wickedneſs with the fame Perſon, and love Va- 
riety. Well then, poor Pamela muſt be turned off, 
and looked upon as a vile abandoned Creature, and 
every-body would deſpiſe her; ay, and iy too, 

_ Mrs. Jer vis; for ſhe that can't keep her Virtue, 
- ought to live in Diſgrace. ; 

But, Mrs. Jer vis, continued I, let me tell you, 
that 1 hope, it I was ſure he would always be kind 
to me, and never turn me off at all, that I ſhall 
have 1o much Grace, as to hate and withſtand his 
Temprations, were he not only my Maſter, but my 
King end that for the Sin's fake, This my poor 
dear Parents have always taught me; and I thould 
be a fad wicked Creature indeed, if, for the ſake of 
Riches or Favour, I ſhould forteit my good Name; 
| Yea, and worſe than any other young Body of my 
Sex; becauſe I can ſo contentedly return to my 
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Poverty again, and think it a leſs Diſgrace to be 
obliged to wear Rags, and live upon Raw hound and 
Water, as | uſed to do, than to be a Harlot to the 
greateſt Man in the World. 

Mrs. Fervis lifted up her hands, and had her 
Eyes full of Tears. God bleſs you, my dear Love! 
{wid ſhe; you are my Admiration and Delight. — 
How ſhall I do to part with you 

Well, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, let me aſk you 
now :—You and he have had ſome Talk, and you 
mayn't | be ſufered to tell me all. But, do you 
think, if I was to aſk to ſtay, that he is ſorry for 
what he has done? Ay? and aſbam'd of. it too? 
For I am ſure he ought, conſidering his high De- 
gree, and my low Degree, and how I have nothing 
in the World to truſt to but my Honeſty: Do you 
think in your own Conſcience now, (pray anſwer 
me truly) that he would never offer any m_ to me 
again, and that I could be ſafe? 

Alas! my dear Child, ſaid ſhe, don't put thy 
home Queſtions to me, with that pretty becoming 
Earneſtneſs in thy Look. I know this, that he is 
vexed at what he has done; he was vexed the firſt | 
Lime, more vexed the ſecond I ime. 
es, faid I, and fo he will be vexed, I ſuppoſe, 

the third, and the fourth Time too, till he has quite 
ruined your poor Maiden ; and who will have Cauſe 
to be vexed then? 

Nay, Pamela, ſaid ſhe, don't imagine that I would 
be acceſſary to your Ruin for the World. I only 
can ſay, that he has, yet, done you no Hurt; and 
'tis no Wonder he ſhould love you, you are fo 
pretty; tho” ſo much beneath him: But I dare 

{wear for him, he never will offer you any Force. 
Fou ſay, ſaid], that he was ſorry for his fir Offer 

in the Summer- houſe. Well, and how long did his 
dorrow laſt ?- Only till he found me by aged | 
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and then he was worſe than before: And ſo became 
ſorry again. And if he has deigned to love me, and 
ou ſay can't help it, why, he can't help it neither, 
if he ſhould have an Opportunity, a third Time to 
diſtreſs me. And I have read that many a Man has 
been aſhamed of his wicked Attempts, when he 
has been repulſed, that would never have been 
aſhamed of them, had he ſucceeded, Beſides, 
Mrs. Fervis, if he really intends to offer no Force, 
W hat does that mean — While you ſay he can't 
_ belp liking me, for Love it cannot be=—Does it not 
imply that he hopes to ruin me by my own Conſent ? 
I think, ſaid I, (and I hope I ſhould have Grace to 
d ſo), that I ſhould not give way to his Temp- 
tations on any Account; but it would be very 
reſumptuous in me to rely upon my own Strength 
againſt a Gentleman of his Qualifications and 
Eſtate, and who is my Mafter ; and thinks himſelf 
entitled to call me Bold-face, and what not? only 
for ſtanding on my neceſſary Defence: And that, 
too, where the Good of my Soul and Body, and 
my Duty to God, and my Parents, are all con- 
cerned. How then, Mrs. Fe vis, (aid I, can I aft 


or wiſh to ita 
Well, 5 on. ſhe; as ds vi very defirous 


you — ne hope it is from a —_ Motive; 
for fear he 3 tempted to diſgrace himſelf as 
well as you. No, no, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I ; I have 
thought of that too; for I would be glad to conſider 
him with that Duty that becomes me: But then he 
would have let me go to Lady Davers, and not have 
hindered my Preferment: And he would not have 
ſaid, I ſhould return to my Poverty and Diftre/s, 
when, by his Mother's Goodneſs, I had been litted 
out of it; but that he intended to fright me, and 
puniſh me, as he thought, for not complying with 
Wickedaels : And ms 
| W 
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what I have to expect from his future Goodneſs, 


except I will deſerve it at his own. dear Price. 

She was filent, and I added, Well, there's no 
more to be ſaid; I muſt go, that's certain: All 
my Concern will be how to part With you: And 
indeed, after you, with every-body ; for all my Fel- 
2 — have loved me, and you and they will 
coſt me a Sigh, and a Tear too, Now and then, I 
am ſure. And ſo I fell a er ing: I could not help 
it. For it is a pleaſant Thing to one to be in a 
Houſe among a great many low-frrvants, and 
be beloved by them all. 

Nay, I ſhould have told you before now, how 
kind arid civil Mr. Longmen our Steward is; vaſtly 
courteous, indeed, on all Occaſions! And he faid 
once to Mrs. Fervis, he wiſhed he was a youn 
Man for my fake ; I ſhould be his Wife, and he 
would ſettle all he had upon me on Marriage; and, 
pou muſt know, he is reckoned worth a Power ot 

one | 

I 6 no Pride in this ; but bleſs God, and your 
good Examples, my dear Parents, that I have been 
enabled ſo to carry myſelf, as to have every-body' 8 
good Word: Not but our Cook one Day, who is 
a little ſnappiſh and croſs ſometimes, ſaid once to me, 
Why this Pamela of ours goes as fine as a Lady. 
See what it is to have a fine Face -I wonder what 
the Girl will come to at laſt! | 
She was hot with her Work; and 1 frnckad 
_— for I ＋ 2 into the Kitchen; 
and I heard the Bu ane, nobody 
has your good Word: e . . Pamel:s 


done to you ? I am ſure /he offends nobody. And 
what, ſaid the peeviſh Wench, have I ſaid to her, 
Felatum; but that ſhe was pretty ? They quar- 
relled Os heard ; 1 was ſorry for it, bled 
trou 
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troubled myſelf no more about it. Forgive this 


filly Prattle, from 
Oh ! I forgot to ſay, that I would ftay to finiſh the 
Waiſtcoat, if I might with Safety. Mrs. 
Jervis tells me I certainly may. I never did a 
prettier Piece of Work; and I am up earl 
and late to get it over; for I long to be wit 
you. 
LETTER -XX. 
Dear Father and Mother, 
I DID not fend my laſt Letters ſo ſoon as I hoped, 
becauſe Jahn (whether my Maſter miſtruſts or 
no, I can't ſay) had been ſent to Lady Davers's, 
inſtead of Jac, who uſed to go; and I could not 
be ſo free with, nor ſo well truſt Iſaac; tho he is 
very Civil to me too. Sol was forced to ſtay till 
'Fobn returned. fo 
As I may not have Opportunity to ſend again 
ſoon, and yet as I know you keep my Letters, and 
read them over and over (ſo Jahn told me) when you 
have done Work (ſo much does your Kindneſs 
make you love all that comes from your poor 
Daughter,) and as it may be ſome little Pleaſure to 
me, perhaps, to read them myſelf, when I am come 
to you, to remind me of what I have gone through, 
and how great God's Goodneſs, has been to me 
(which. I hope, will further ſtrengthen my good 
Reſolutions, that I may not hereafter, from my 
bad Conduct, have Reaſon to condemn myſelf from 
my own Hand as it were): For all theſe Reaſens, 
I fay, I will write as I have Time, and as Matters 
happen, and fend the Scribble to you as I have 
Opportunity; and if I don't every time, in Form, 
_ ſubſcribe as I ought, I am ſure you will always 
believe, that it is not for want of mw — 
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I will begin where I left off, about the Talk be- 
tween Mrs. Jervit and me, for me to aſk to ſtay. 
Unknown to Mr. Fervis, I put a project, as I 
may call it, in practice. I thought with myſelf 
ſome Days ago, Here I ſhall go home to my poor 
Father and Mother, and have nothing on my Back, 
that will be fit for my Condition ; for how ſhould 
pw poor Daughter look with a Silk Night-gown, 
Silken Petticoats, Cambrick Head-cloaths, fine 
Holland Linen, laced Shoes, that were my Lady's; 
and fine Stockings! And how in a little while muſt 
theſe have looked, like old Caſt-offs indeed, and I 
looked fo for wearing them! And People would 
have faid { for poor 5 olks are envious as well as 
rich) See there Goody Andrews's Daughter, turn'd 
home from her fine Place! What a tawdry Fi- 
zure ſhe makes! And how well that Garb becomes 
her poor Parents Circumſtances - And how would 
they look upon me, thought I to myſelf, when they 
ſhould come to be thread-bare and worn out? And 
how ſhould I look, even if I could purchaſe home- 
ſpun Cloaths, to dwindle into them one by one, as 
I got them?—May be, an old Silk Gown, and a 
Linſey-woolſey Petticoat, and the like. So, thought 
I, I had better get myſelf at once quipp'd in the 
Dreſs that will become my Condition; and tho? it 
may look but poor to what I have been uſed to wear 
of late Days, yet it will ſerve me, when I am with 
you, for a good Holiday and Sunday Suit, and what, 
by a Blefling on my Induſtry, I may, perhaps, 
make ſhift to keep up to. EF 
So, as I was ſaying, unknown to any body, I 
bought of Farmer Nichalt's Wife and Daughters a 
good fad-coloured Stuff, of their own Spinning, 
enough to make me a Gown and Two Petticoats; 
and I made Robings and Facings of a pretty Bit of 
printed Calico I had by me. 
= { 59 ID „ Ind 


> 


$0:- FF AM EL L &; Or. 


I had a pretty good Camblet quilted Coat, that I 
thought might do tolerably well; and I bought two 
Flannel Under-coats ; not ſo good as my Swanſkin 
and fine Linen ones, but what will keep me warm, 
if any Neighbour ſhould get me to go out to help 
**m to milk, now-and-then, as ſometimes I uſed to 
do formerly ; for | am reſolved to do all your good 
Neighbours what Kindneſs I can; and hope to 
make myſelf as much bclov'd about you, as I am 
here. 5 

I got ſome pretty good Scots Cloth, and made me, 
_of Mornings and Nights, when nobody aw me, 

two dShiit*; and 1 have enough left tor two Shirts, 
and two ſhift+, for you my dear Father and Mother. 
When I come home, LIl make them for you, and 
defire your Acceptance. | 0 

Then I bought of a Pedlar, two pretty enough 
round-car d Caps, a little Straw-hat, and a Pair of 
knit Mittens, turned up with white Calico; and 
two Pair of ordinary blue Worſted Hoſe, that make 
a {maitiſh Appearance, with white Clocks, I'Il at- 
ſure you; and two Yards of black Ribbond for my 
Shift Sleeves, and to ſerve as a Necklace; and when 
I had *em all come home, I went and looked upon 
them once in two Hours, for two Days together : 
For, you muſt know, tho Ilie with Mrs. Jervis, I 

keep my own little Apartment {till for my Cloaths, 
and no body goes thither but myſelf, You'll lay 
J was no bad Houſewife to have fav'd ſo much 
Money; but my dear good Lady was always giving 


mee ſomething. 


believed my ſelf the more obliged to do this, be- 
caufe, as I was turned away for what my good Maſ- 
ter thought Want of Duty; and as he expected 
other Return for his Preſents, than I intended to 
_ make him, ſo I thought it was but juſt to leave 
his Preſents behind me when 1 went away, for, 

| - yon 


* 
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vou know, if I would not earn his W ages, h 

Would I have them? | | | * 
Dont trouble yourſelf about the four Guineas, 
nor borrow to make them up; for they were given 
me, with ſome Silver, as 1 told you, as a Per- 
quiſite, being what my Lady had about her when 

' ſhe died; and, as I hope for no Wages, I am fo 
I vain as to think I have de ſeryed all that Money in 
the fourteen Months, fince my Lady's Death. for 
ſhe, good Soul, over-paid me before, in Learning 

and other Kindnefſes.—Had he lived, none of theſe | 
Things might have happened !—But I ought to be 
thankful 'tis no worſe, Every-thing will turn 

about for the beſt; that's my Confidence. 
So, as I was faying, I have provided a new and 
more ſuitable Dreſs, and I long to appcar in it, 
more than ever I did in any new Cloaths in my Life; 
for then I ſhall be ſoon after with you, and at eat 
in my Mind—But, mum! Here he comes, I believe. 

—1 am, Sc. | | | | 


LETTER XX! 
My dear Father and Mither, 


Was forced to break off; for I feared my Maſter © 
1 was coming; but it proved to be only Mr.. - 
Fervis. She laid, I can't endure you ſhould be tv 
much by yourſelf, Pamela. And I, ſaid I, dicad 
nothing fo much as Company ; for my Heart was 
up at my Mouth now, for fear my Maſter was 
coming. But I always rejoice to fee dear Mrs. 
Fervis. Es FT, 
Said ſhe, I have had a world of Talk with my 
Maſter about you. I am ſorry for it {aid I, that J 
am made of ſo much bo ſequence as to be talked 
2 Wt of 


of it for the World, Pamela), that he knew a 
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of by him. O, ſaid ſhe, I muſt not tell you all; 

but you are of more Conſequence to him than you 

think for — | e | 
Or wiſh for, ſaid I; for the Fruits of being of 

Conſequence to him, would make me of none to 

myſelf, or any-body elſe. 

Said ſhe, Thou art as witty as any Lady in the 
Land: I wonder where thou gotteſt it. But they 
muſt be poor Ladies, with ſuch great Opportuni- 
ties, I am ſure, if they have no more wit than I.— 
But let that paſs. „ 

I ſuppoſe, ſaid I, that I am of ſo much Conſe- 
quence, however, as to vex him, if it be but to 
think he can't make a Fool of ſuch a one as I; and 
that is nothing at all, but a Rebuke to the Pride of 
his high Condition, which he did not expect, and 
knows not how to put up with. 

There is ſomething in that, may- be, ſaid ſhe; 
but indeed Pamela, he is very angry with you too; 
and calls you twenty perverſe Things; wonders at 
his own Folly, to have ſhewn you ſo much Favour, 
as he calls it; which he was fiſt inclined to, he 
ſays, for his Mother's ſake, and would have per- 


 fiſted to ſhew you for your own, if you was not 


your own Enemy. 
Nay, now | ſhan't love you Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I; 
you are going to perſuade me to o ſtay, tho“ 
you know the Hazards I run. — No, ſaid the, he 
fays you // all go; for he thinks it won't be for his 
Reputation to keep you : But he wiſh'd (don't 2 
ady 


of Birth, juſt ſuch another as yourſelf, in Perſon 
and Mind, and he would marry her To-morrow, 
I coloured up to the Ears at this Word; but ſaid, 
Yet if I was the Lady of Birth, and he would offer 
to be rude firſt, as he has twice done to r me, 
5 Jon's 
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I don't know whether I would have him: For fe 
that can bear an Inſult of that kind, I ſhould think 
not worthy to be a Gentleman's Wife; any more 
than he would be a Gentleman that would offer it. 
Nay, now, Pamela, ſaid ſhe, thou carrieſt thy 
Notions a great way. Well, dear Mrs. Fervis, ſaid 
I, very ſeriouſly, for | could not help it, I am more 
_ full of Fears than ever. I have only to beg of you, 
as one of the beſt Friends I have in the World, to 
ſay nothing of my aſking to ſtay, To fay my 
Maſter likes me, when | know what End he aims 
at, is Abomination to my Ears; and I ſhan't think 
a__ ſafe till I am at my poor Father's and 
Mother's. . 
She was a little angry with me, till I aſſured her 
that | had not the leaſt | Uneafineſs on her Account, 
| but thought myſelf ſafe under her Protection and 
Friendſhip. And ſo we dropt the Diſcourſe for 
that Time. ends | 8 
I hope to have finiſh'd this ugly Waiſtcoat in 
two Days; after which, I have only ſome Linen to 
get up, and ſhall then let you know how I contrive 
as to my Paſlage; for the heavy Rains will make it 
ſad travelling on Foot: But may-be I may get a 
Place to——, which is Ten Miles of the Way,: 
m Farmer Nichols's cloſe Cart; for I can't fit a 4 
Horſe well at all, and may-be nobody will be ſuf- | 
fered to ſee me on upon the Way. But I hope ta 1 
let you know more. 4; 


From, &c, 


1 


S594 LE T- 


10 Ds WEL A Or 


LETTER Xx! 


My dear Father and Mother, 


ALL my Fellow-ſcrvants have now ſome No- 

tion, that I am to go away; but can't ima- 
= for what. Mrs, Ferns tells them, that my 
"ather and Mother, growing in Years, cannot live 
without me; and ſo I go home to them, to help to 
comfort their old Age; but they ſeem not to be- 
lieve it. 
What they found it out by, was, the Butler 
heard him ſay to me, as I paſſed by him, in the 
Entry leading to the Hall, Who's that? Pamela, 
Sir, ſaid I. Pamela! ſaid he, How long are you 
to ſtay here ?—Only, pleaſe your Honour, ſaid I, 
till I have done the Waiſtcoat; and it is almoſt 
_ finiſhed. You might, fays he (very roughly in- 
deed), have finiſhed that long enough ago, I ſhould 
have thought, Indeed, an — your Honour, 
ſaid JI, I have worked early and late upon it; there 
is a great deal of Work in it. Veri in it / ſaid he; 
You mind your Pen more than your Needle; I 
don't want tuch idle Sluts to ſtay in my Houle. 

He ſeemed ſtartled, when he ſaw the Butler, as 
he entered the Hall, where Mr. Fonathan ſtood. 
What do you here ? faid he.—T he Butler was as 
much confounded as I; for, never having been 
taxed {0 roughly, I could not help crying ſadly; 
and got out of both their Ways to Mrs. Fervi:s, 

and told my Complaint. This Love, ſaid ſhe, is 
the D— 10 how many ſtrange Shapes does it 


wake People ſhew themſelves! And in ſome the 
fartheſt from their Hearts. | 
So one, and then another, has been ſince whiſ- 
pering, Pray, Mrs. Fervis, are we to loſe Mrs, 
Pamela? as they always call me— What has ſhe 
| . £5. 5..55% Way Cf 
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done? And ſhe tells them as above, about going 
home to vou. 

Sae ſaid afterwards to me, Well, Pamela, vou 
have made our Maſter, from the (weetelt tempered 
Gentleman in the World, one of the moſt pe-yith. 
But you have it in your Power to make him as 
{weet-temper'd as ever; tho' [ hope you'll never do 
it on his Terms. 

This was very good in Mrs. Fervis; but it inti- 
mated, that ſhe thought as ill of his Deltgas as I; 
and as ſhe knew his Mind more than I, it convin- 
ced me that I ought to get away as faſt as | could. 

My Maſter came in, Huſt now, to ſpeak to Mrs. 
Jervis about Houſhold Matters, having ſome Com- 
pany to dine with him To-morrow; and I ſtood up, 


and having been crying at his Roughneſs in "7 


Entry, I turned away my Face. 

You may well, faid he, turn away your curſed | 
Face; I wiſh 1 had never feen it !—Mirs. Fervis, 
ho long is ſhe to be about this Waiſtcoat? 
Sir, ſaid I, if your Honour had pleaſed, I would 
have taken it with me; and tho” it would be now 
finiſhed in a few Hours, I will do ſo ſtill; and re- 
move this hated poor Pamela out of your Houſe and 


_  dight for ever. 


Mrs. Fervis (aid he, not ſpeaking to me, [ billevs 
this little Slut has the Power of Witchcraft, if ever 
there was a Witch; for ſhe inchants all that come 
near her. She mickes even van, who ſhould know _ 
better what the World 1s, think her an Angel of 
Light. 5 
I offered to go away; for I believe h: wanted me 
to aſ to ſtay in my "Place, for all this his great 
Wrath; and he ſaid, Stay here ſtay here, when l 
bid you! and ſnatched my Hand. I trembled, and 
ſaid, L will! I will! for he hurt my Fingers, he 


graſped me ſo har. 5 
Ms He 
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He ſeemed to have a Mind to ſay ſomething to 
me; but broke off abruptly, and ſaid, Be gone 
And away I tripped as faſt as I could; and he and 
Mrs. Jerbis had a deal of Talk, as ſhe told me; 
and among the yeſt, he expreſſed himſelf vexed to 
have ſpoken in Mr. Jonathan's Hearing. 

Now you muſt know, that Mr. 7onathan, our 
Butler, is a very grave good fort of old Man, with 
his Hair as white as Silver! and an honeſt worthy 
Man he is. I was hurrving out with a Flea in my 
Ear, as the Saying is, and going down Stairs into 
the Parlour, met h:m. He took hold of my Hand 


(in a gentler Manner, tho' than my Maſter) with 


both his; and he ſaid, Ah ! ſweet, ſweet Mrs, Pa- 
mela ! what is it I heard but juſt now !—] am torry 
at my Heart; but I am ſure I will ſooner believe 
any-body in Fault than yew. Thank you, Mr. Je- 
nathan, ſaid I; but as you value your Place, don't 


be ſeen ſpeaking to ſuch a one as me. I cried too; 


and flipt away as faſt as I could from him, for his 
own ſake, leſt he ſhould be ſeen to pity me. 

And now I will giye you an Inſtance how much 
I am in Mr. Longman's Eſteem alſo. FT. 

I had loſt my Pen ſome-how ; and my Paper being 
written out, I ſtepped to Mr. Longman's our Stew - 


ard's Office, to beg 7 3 give me a Pen or two, 
aper 


and a Sheet or two o . He ſaid, Ay, that 1 
will, my ſweet Maiden! and gave me three Pens, 


fome W afers, a Stick of Wax, and twelve Sheets 
of Paper; and coming from his Deſk, where he was 


writing, he ſaid, let me have a Word or two with 


you, my {weet little Miltrets (for ſo theſe two good 


old Gentlemen often call me; for 1 believe they 
love me dearly): I hear bad News; that we are 
going to Joſe you : I hope it is not true? Yes, it 


18, Sir, faid 1; but 1 was in hopes it would not be 


known till l went away. 
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What a D—1, ſaid he, ails our Maſter of late 


I never ſaw ſuch an Alteration in any Man in my 
Life! He is pleaſed with nobody as [ ſee; and by 
what Mr. Fonathan tells me juſt pow, he was quite 
out of the way with you. What could 5% have 
done to him, tro'? Only Mrs. Fervis is a very 
good Woman, or I ſhould have fe:.red be had been 
your Tnemy. '- -.- 

No, ſaid I, nothing like it. Mrs. Fervis is a 
juſt good Woman, and next to my Father and. 
Mother, the beſt Friend I have in the World.— 
Well, then, faid he, it muſt be worſe, Shall I 
gueſs? ' You are too pretty, my ſweet Miſtreſs, 
and, may-be, too virtuaw. Ah! have I not hit it? 
No, good Mr. Longman, ſaid I, don't think any- 
thing amiſs of my Maſter; he is croſs and angry 
with me indeed, that's true; but I may have given 
Occaſion for it, poſſibly ; and becauſe [| am deſirous 
to go to my Father and Mother, rather than ſtay 
here, perhaps he may think me ungrateful. But, 
you know, Sir, faid I, thata Father and Mother's 
Comtort is the deareſt Thing to a good Child that 
can be. Sweet Excellence! ſaid he, this becomes 
424; but I know the World and Mankind too well; 
tho” I muſt hear, and ſee, and ſay nothing! And 
ſo a Bleſſing attend my little Sweeting, ſaid he, 
wherever you go? And away went I with a 
Curt'ſy and Thanks. | | | : 

Now this pleaſes one, my dear Father and Mo, 
ther, to be ſo belov'd. How much better, by ood 
Fame and Integrity, is it to get every one's good 
Word but one, than, by pleaſiig that one, to make 
every one elſe one's Enemy, and be an execrable 
Creature beſides 1 I am, &c. 


VVV 
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4 Ty dec 7 Father and AZather, 
W E a id a great many neighbouring Gentle- 
en, their Ladies, this Day at Dinner , 
and my Maſter made a fine Entertainment for 
them: And jaar, and Mr. fonathan, and Benja- 
n, waitcd at Table: And Jace tells Mrs Fervis, 
that the Ladies will by-and-by come to fee the 


Houte, and have the Curioſity to fee me, for it 


feems, they ſaid to my Maſter, when the Jokes flew 
avs. Well, Mr. B. we underſtand, you have a 
Setvant- maid. who is the greateſt Beauty in the 


County ; and we promiſe ourſelves to ſec her be- 


fore we go. 


© The Wench is well enough, ſaid he; but ne 


ſuch Beauty as you talk of, I Il aſſure ye. She wiz 
my Mother's Waiting-Maid, who, on her Death- 
| bed, engaged me to be kind to her. She is young, 
and every-thing is pretty that is young. 

Ay, ay, ſaid one of the Ladies, that's true; but 
if your Mother had nat recommended her fo ſtrong - 
1y, there is ſo much Merit in Beauty, that I make 
no doubt ſuch a fine Gentleman would have wanted 
no Inducement to be kind to it. 

They all laugh'd at my Maſter: And he, it ſlim 
laugh 4 for C mpany; but ſaid, I don't know how 
it is, but I fee with different Eyes from other Peo- 
ple for I have heard much more Talk of her Pret- 
_ tinefs, than I think it deferves : She is well enough, 
as I ſaid; but her greateſt Excellence is, that ſhe is 
: n and courteous, and faithful, and makes all 


| her Fellow- ſervants love her: My Houſckceper, i in 
particular, Coats upon ber; and you know, Ladies, 
| the is a Woman of Diſcernment: And, as for Mr. 
Longman, and fon «than, here, if they thought 
| e them- 
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thamſelves young enough, I am told, they would 
fight for her. Is it not true, nathan ? Troth, - 
S:r, ſaid hc, an't pleaſe your Honour, I never knew 
her Peer, and all your Honour's Family are of the 
ſame Mind, Do you hear now? ſaid my Maticr.— 
Well, laid the Ladies, we will make a V ifit to Mrs, 
Je vis by - and - by, and hope to ſce this Paragon. 

[ believe they are coming; and will tell you the 
reſt by-and by. I wiſh they had come, and were 
gone. Why can't they make their Game without 
me:? 

Well, theſe 5 Ladies have been here, od 
are gone back again. I would have been ablent, it 
I could, and did itep into the Cloſet; to they ſaw 

me when they came in. | 

There were four of them, Lady Arthur at the 
great white Houle on the Hill, Lady Breaks, Lady 
Tawers, and the other, it forma, a Countets, of 
tume hard Name, I torget what. 

So, Mrs. Fervis, {avs one of the Ladies, how do 
* do? We are all come to inquire after your 
calth. I am much obliged to your Ladyſhips, 
ſaid Mrs. Je vis Will your Ladyſhips pleale to lit 
down? Put, ſaid the Counteſs, we are not oy 
come to aſk after Mrs. Fervis', Health neither ; but 
we are come to ice a Rarity beſides. Ah, ſays 
Lady Artur, I have not ſeen your Pamela theſ. two 
Years, and they tell me ſhe is grown wondrous 

pretty in that lime. 

Then I wiſhed I had not becn in the Cloſet ; for 
when I came out, <hcy mutt needs know I heard 
them; but I have often found, that bailiul bodies 
owe themliclves a Spite, and frequently coniound 
themſelves more, by cAdcavouring z to avoid Con- 
fuſion. 

Wp, yes, ſays Mrs. Fervis, Pamela is very pretty 
incced; Lae's bat! in the Cloſet there. Pamela, pray 
0 - ttep 
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ſtep hither. I came out, all covered with Bluſhes, 
and they ſmiled at one another. x, 
The Counteſs took me by the Hand: Why, in- 
deed, fhe was pleaſed to ſay, Report has not been 
too laviſh, III afſure you. Don't be aſhamed, 
Child, (and ttared full in my Face); I wiſh I had 
juſt ſuch a Face to be aſhamed of: O how like a 
Fool I looked ! WV 
Lady Arthur ſaid, Ay, my Pamela, I ſay as 
her Lady ſhip fays: Don't be fo confuſed; tho' in- 
deed it becomes you too. | think your good Lady 
departed made a ſweet Choice of ſuch a pretty At- 
tendant. She would have been mighty proud of 
you, as ſhe always was praiſing you, had ſhe liv'd 
till now. | 
Ah! Madam, faid Lady Brooks, do you think that 
ſo dutifula Son as our Neighbour who al ways admir'd 
what his Mother /ov'd, does not pride himſelf, for 
all what he ſaid at Table, in ſuch a pretty Maiden? 
She looked with ſuch a malicious ſneering Coun- 
tenance, I can't abide her. : 
Lady Towers ſaid with a free Air (for it ſeems 
ſhe is called a Wit), Well, Mrs. Pamela, I can't 
lay I like you fo well as theſe Ladies do; for I ſhould 
never care, if you were my Servant, to have you and 
your Mafter in the ſame Houſe together. Then 
they all ſet up a great Laugh. . 
I know what I could have ſaid if I durſt. But 
they are Ladies—and Ladies may ſay any-thing. 
Says Lady Towers, can the pretty Image ſpeak, 
Mrs. 7e uin I vow ſhe has ſpeaking Eyes! O you 
little Kogue, ſaid ſhe, and tapped me on the Check, 
you ſeem born to undo, or to be undone |! * * 
God forbid, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, ſaid I, it 
ſhould be ether /-—I beg, ſaid I, to withdraw; 
for the Senſe I have of my Unworthinefs renders 


mee unkit for ſuch a Preſence. 


I then went away, with one of my beſt Curt' nes; 
and Lady Towers laid, as I went out, Prettil ſaid, 
| 1 TIvow! 
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I vow !—And * Brosts ſaid, See that Shape ! 


I never ſaw ſuch a Face and Shape in my Life; why 
ſhe muſt be better deſcended than you have told 
me 

And ſo they run on for half an Hour more, in my 
Praiſes, as I was told; and glad was I, when I got 
out of the Hearing of them. 

But, it ſeems, they went down with /uch a Story 
to my Maſter, and ſo full of »e, that he had much 
ado to ſtand it; but as it was very little to my Re- 

utation, I am ſure I could take no Pride in it; and 
I feared it would make no better for me. This gives 
me another Cauſe for wiſhing myſelf out of this 
Houſe. - 

This is Thurſday Morning, and next Thurſday I 
hope to ſet out ; for I have finiſhed my Taſk, and 
my Maſter is horrid croſs! And I am vexed his 
Croſſneſs affects me ſo. If ever he had any Kind- 
neſs towards me, I believe he now hates me 
heartily. | | 

Is it not ſtrange, that Love borders ſo much upon 
Hite? but this wicked Love is not like the true 
virtuous Love, to be ſure : That and Hatred mult 
de as far off, as Light and Darkneſs. And how 

muſt this Hate have been increafed, if he had met 
with a baſe Compliance, after his wicked Will had 
been gratified ? 5 8 

Well, one may ſee by a little, what a great dea! 
means. For if Jnnecence cannot attract common 
Civility, what muſt uit expect, when Novelt 
has ceaſed to have its Charms, and Changeableneſs 
had taken place of it? Thus we read in Holy Writ, 
that wicked Annen, when he had ruined poor Ta- 
mar, hated her more than ever he loved her, and 
would have turned her out of Door. 5 
Ho happy am I, to be turned out of Door, with 

that ſweet Companion my Innocence — 0 A 
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that be always my Companion ! And while I pre- 
ſume not upon my own Strength, and am willing 
to avoid the Temptcr, I hope the Divine Grace will 
aſſiſt me. 

Forgive me, that I repeat in my Letter Part of 
my hourly Prayer. I owe every-thing, next to 
God's Goodneſs, to your Picty and good Examples, 
my dear Parents, my dear poet Parents! I fay that 
Word with Pleaſure; for your Peverty is my Pride, 
as your Integrity ſhall be my Imitation. 

As ſoon as I have dined, 1 will put on my new 
Cloaths. I long to have them on. I know 1 ſhall 
ſurpriſe Mrs. Fervis with them; for the ſhan't ice 
me til} I am full dreſſed.— Vn is come buck, and 
I'll ſoon fend you ſome of what I have written. 2 | 


find he is going early in the Morning; and fo LI 
clote here, that I am 


Your m/t autiful D@ughter. 


Don't ! leale your Time i in meeting me; becauſe 
I am fo uncertain. It is hard it, ſome-how or 
other, I can't get a Paſſige to you. But may- 
be my Maſter won't refuſe to let John bing 

me. I can ride behind him, I believe, well 
enough,; he is very careful, and very honeſt; 
and you xnow J h as well 2s I; for he loves 
you both, Benda, may-be, Mrs. Jerdis can 


put me in ſome Way. 


LETTER XXIV. 


| Hw F.ther aud Mather, 
Shall write on, as long as I ſtay, tho' 1 ſhould 


hay © nothi: ng ut Sillmeſs 0 Write; er 1 Know- 
you d divert het ſelves on Nighis with hat I write, 
becauie it 15 Wine, Jabu teils n. - how much y 
un 
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long for my coming; but he ſays, he told you he 
hoped ſomething would happen to hinder it, 
am glad you did not tell him the Occaſion of 
my coming away; for if my Fellow-fervants ſhould 
guets, it were better fo, than to have it from you 
or me: Beſides, I really am concerned, that my 
Maſter ſhould caſt away a T hought upon ſuch a 
poor Creature as me; for beſides the Diigrace, it 
has quite turned his Temper ; and I begin to be- 
lieve what Mrs. Jervis to!d me, that he likes me, 
and can't help it; and yet ſtrives to conquer it, and 
ſo finde no Way but to be croſs to me. 
Don't think me preſumptuous and conceited ; 
for it is more my Concern than my Pride, to tice 
tuch a Gentleman ſo demean himſelf, and leſſon the 
Regard he uſed to have in the Eyes of all his Ser- 


vants, on my account. But I am to tel] you of my 


new Dreſs to Day. 

And fo, when I had dined, up Stairs I went, and 
locked myſelf into my little Room. There I tricked 
myſelt up as well as I could in my new Garb, and 
put on my round-ear'd ordinary Cap; but with a 
green Knot however, and my home-ſpun Gown 
and Petticoat, and plain Leather-ſhoes ; but yet they 
are what they call Sani Leather ; and, my ordinary 
Hoſe, ordinary I mean to what I have been lately 
_ uſed to; tho” I thall think good Yarn may do very 
well for every Day, when I come home. A plain 
Muſlin Tucker I put on, and my black Silk Neck- 
lace, initcad of the French Necklace my Lady gave 
me; and put the Ear-rings out of my Ears; and 

when I was quite quipped, I took my Straw-hat in 
my Hand, with its two blue Strings, and looked 
ao me in the Glaſs, as proud as any I hing To 
| fay Truth, I never liked mytelf ſo well in my Life. 
O the Pleaſure of deſcending with Eaſe, Inno- 


h and Reſignation \—Ladecd there is nothing 


like 
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like it! An humble Mind I plainly ſee, cannot 
meet with any very ſhocking Diſappointment, let 
Fortune's Wheel turn round as it will. 

So I went down to look for Mrs. ervis, to fee 
how ſhe liked me. | 


I met, as I was upon the Stairs, our Rachel, who 


is the Houſe-maid; and ſhe made me a low Curt'ſy, 
and I found did not know me. Sol ſmiled, and 
went to the Houſekeeper's Parlour : And there fat 
good Mrs. Fervis at Work, making a Shift: And 
would you believe it? „ did not know me at firſt; 
but roſs e up and pulled off her Spectacles; and faid, 
Do you want me, forſooth ? I could not help laugh- 
ing, and ſaid, Hey-day! Mrs. Jervis, what don't 
you know me { She ſtood all in Amaze, and 
look'd at me from Top to Toe: Why, you ſurpriſe 
me, ſaid ſhe; what! Pamela / thus ara ered 
How came this about:? 
As it happened, in ſtept my Maſter; and my Back 
being to him, he thought it was a firanger ſpeak- 


ing to Mrs. Fervis, and withdrew again: and did 


not hear her aſk, If his Honour had any Commands 


for her ?—She turned me about and about, and I 
| ſhewed her all my Dreſs, to my Under-petticoat ; 


and ſhe faid, fitting down, Why, I am all in 
Amaze, I muſt fit down. What can all this mean ? 


I told her, I had noCloaths ſuitable to my Condition 


when I returned to my Father's; and ſo it was bet- 
ter to begin here, as | was ſoon to go away, that all 
my Fellow-ſervants might fee I knew how to ſuit 
my ſelf to the ſtate I was returning to. | 

Well, ſaid ſhe, I never knew the like of thee. But 
this ſad Preparation for going away (for now | tee you 


are quite in earneſt) is what I know not how to get 


over. O my dear Pamela, how can I part with you! 
My Maſter rung in the Back-Parlour, and fo I 


& «ws _X” = =x On TS ESE” 


withdrew, and Mrs. Jerou went to attend him. It 
| kms 
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ſeems he (aid to her, I was coming in to let you 
know that I ſhall go to Lincalnſhire, and poſſibly to 
my Siſter Davers's, and be abſent ſome Weeks. 
But, pray, what pretty neat Damſel was with you; 
She ſays, ſhe ſmiled, and aſked, If his Honour did 
not know who it was? No, ſaid he, I never ſaw 
her before. Farmer Nichols, or Farmer Brady, have 
neither of them ſuch a tight prim Laſs for a 
Daughter! have they ?—— Tho? I did not fee her 
Face neither, ſaid he. If your Honour won't be 
angry, ſaid ſhe, I will introduce her into your 
Preſence; for, 1 think, ſays ſhe, ſhe outdoes our 
Pamela. | | : | 
Now I did not thank her for this, as I told her 
afterwards (for it brought a great deal of Trouble 
upon me, as well as Croſſneſs, as you ſhall hear.) 
T hat can't be, he was pleaſed to ſay. But if you 
can find an Excuſe for it, let her come in. : 
At that ſhe ſtept to me, and told me, I muſt go in 
with her to her Maſter ; but, ſaid ſhe, for Goodneſs 
fake, let him find you out; for he don't know you. 
O he, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, how could you ſerve me 
_ ſo? Beſides, it looks too free both in me and to him. 


I tell you, ſaid ſhe, you ſhall come in; and pray 


don't reveal yourſelf till he finds you out. W_ 
So I went in, fooliſh as I was; tho' I muſt have 
been ſeen by him another Time, if I had not then. 
ot wan make me take my Straw-hat in my 

and. ee, ESTER 

I dropt a low Curt'ſy, but ſaid never a Word. I 
dare ſay he knew me as ſoon as he ſaw my Face; 
but was as cunning as Lucifer. He came up to me, 
and took me by the Hand, and ſaid, Whoſe pretty 
Maiden are you?: dare ſay you are Pamela's 
Siſter, you are ſo like her. So neat, ſo clean, ſo 
pretty! Why, Child, you far ſurpaſs your Siſter 

Fania! > 


I was 


wy. i es * 
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I was all Confuion, and would have ſpoken + but 
he took me about the Neck: Why 11d he, you are 
very pretty, Child: I would not be (6 fret with your 
Siſſer, you may believe; but I muſt {ifs yore. 

O Sir, faid I, I am Pamzla, indeed 1 am: In leed 
I am Pameia, her own ſclf ! 

He kiſſed me for all i could do; and ſaid, Impoſ- 
ſible! vou are a lovelier Girl by half than Pameld; 
and fure I may be innocently free with you, tho' I 
would not do her ſo much Favour. 


This was a fad Trick upon me indeed, and what 


could not expect; and Mrs. Je vis looked liked a 
Fool as much as I, for her Officioufneſs.—At laſt I 
got away, and ran out of the Parlour, moſt ſadly 
vexed, as you may well think. 


He talked a good deal to Mrs, Fervis, and at laſt 


ordered me to come in to him. Come in, ſaid he, 
you little Villain! for ſo he called me? Good Sirs 
what a Name was there] who is it you put your 
Tricks upon? I was reſolved never to honour your 
Unworthineſs, ſaid he, with ſo much Notice again; 
and fo you muſt diſguiſe yourſelf to attract me, and 
yet pretend, like an Hypocrite as you are REY 

I was out of Patience then: Hold, good Sir, ſaid 


I; don't impute Diſguiſe and Hypocriſy to me, 
above all things; for I hate them both, mean as I | 
am. I have put on no Diſguiſe. What a plague, 
ſaid he, for that was his Word, do you mean then 


by this Dreſs ?—Why, and pleafe your Honour, 
faid I, I mean one of the honeſteſt Things in the 
World. I have been in Diſguiſe indeed ever ſince 


my good Lady your Mother tooke me from my poor 
Parents. I came to her Ladyſhip fo poor and mean, 


that theſe Clothes I have on, are a princely Suit to 


thoſe 1 had then: And her Goodneſs heaped upon 
me rich Clothes, and other Bougtics : And as Lam 
now returning to my poor Parents again ſo ſoon, 1 


Cannot 
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cannot wear thoſe good Things without being 
whooted at; and fo have bought what will be more 
ſuitable to my Degree, and be a good Holiday-ſuit 
too, when [ get Home. 


He then took me in his Arms, and preſently. 


puthed me from him. Mrs. Jervis, ſaid he, take 
the little Witch from me; I can. neither bear, nor 
for- bear her; (Strange 0 ords theſe) — But ſtay; 
vou ſhan't go !—Yet begone No, come bac k 
again. 

I thought he was mad for my Share; for he knew 
not what he would have. I was going, however ; 
but he ſtept after me, and took hold of my Arm, 
and brought me in again: I am ſurc he made my 
Arm black and blue; for the Marks are upon it 
ſtill. Sir, Sir, ſaid I, pray have Mercy ; 1 will, I 
will come in | 

He ſat down, and look'd at me, and as I thought 
afterwards, as ſillily as ſuch a poor Girl as I. Art 
laft, he ſaid, Well, Mrs. Fervis, as I was tellin 
2 * you may permit her to ſtay a little longer, ti] 

ſee if my Siſter Davers, will have her; if, mean 

Time, he humble herſelf, and aſk this as a Favour, 
© afdis ſorry for her Pertneſs, and the Liberty ſhe has 


taken with my Character out of the Houſe, and in 


the Houſe. Your Honour indeed told me ſo, ſaid 
Mrs. Feruis; but I never found her inclinable to 


think herſelf in a Fault. Pride and Perverſeneſs, 
ſaid he, with a Vengeance! Yet this is your Doat- 
ing-piece !—Well for once, I'll ſubmit myſelf to 


tell you, Huſly, ſaid he to me, you may ſtay a Fort- 


night longer, till I fee my Siſter Davers : Do you 
hear what I ſay to you, Statue! Can you neither 


ſpeak nor be thankful ?*—Your Honour frights me 


ſo, ſaid I, that I can hardly ſpeak: But I will 


venture to ay, that I have only to beg, as a Favour, 
that I may go to my F ather and Morher—Why 
| ---— PO 
Wh 


* — * 
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Fool, ſaid he, won't you like to go to wait on my 
Siſter Davers? Sir, ſaid I, I was once fond of that 
Honour; but you were pleaſed to ſay, I might be 
in Danger from her Ladyſhip's Nephew, or he 
from me.—D—d Impertinence ! ſaid he ; do you 
hear, Mrs. Jervis, do you hear, how ſhe retorts 
upon me? Was ever ſuch matchleſs Aﬀurance !— 
[ then fell a weeping; for Mrs. Fervis ſaid, Pie, 
Pamela, fic! —And I ſaid, My Lot is very hard in- 
deed ! I am ſure I would hurt nobody; and I have 
been, it ſeems, guilty of Indiſcretions, which have 
colt me my Place, and my Maſter's Favour, and 
ſo have been turned away: And when the Time is 
come, that I ſhould return to my poor Parents, 1 
am not ſuffered to go quietly. Good your Honour, 
what have I done, that I muſt be uſed worſe than it 
I had robbed you !—Robbed me! ſaid he, why fo 
you have, Huſſy; you have robbed me. Who! | 
Sir! ſaid I; have 1 robbed you? Why then E 
are a Juſtice of Peace, and may ſend me to Gaol, it 
_=_ pleaſe, and bring me to a Trial for my Life ! 
If you can prove that I have robbed you, I am ſure 
I ought to die. WT 
Now I was quite ignorant of his Meaning ; tho' 
I did not like it, when it was afterwards explained, 
neither ; and well, thought I, what will this come 
to at laſt, if poor Pamela is eſteemed a Thief 
Then I thought in an Inſtant, how I ſhould ſhew 
my Face to my honeſt poor Parents, if I was but 
2 | HD 1 


ut, Sir, ſaid I, let me aſk you but one Queſtion, 
and pray don't let me be called Names for it; for 1 


don't mean diſreſpectfully: Why if I have done a- 


miſs, am I not left to be diſcharged by your Houſe- 


keeper, as the other Maids have been ? And if Fane, 


or Rachel or Hannah, were to offend, would your 


Honour ſtoop to take Notice of them?* And why 
e ul 
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ſhould you ſo demean yourſelf to take Notice of me ? 
Pray, 9 ir, if I have not been worſe than others, why 
ſhould I ſuffer more than others? and why ſhould 
I not be turned away, and there's an End of it? 
For indeed | am not o Conſequence enough for m 
Maſter to concern himſelf, and be angry about ſuch 
a Creature as me. | 
Do you hear, Mrs. Fervis, cry'd he again, how 
pertly I am interrogated by this faucy Slut? Why, 
Sauce- box, ſays he, did not my good Mother de- 
fire me to take Care of you? And have you not 
been always diſtinguiſhed by me, above a common 
Servant? And does your Ingratitude upbraid me for 
this ? 
aid ſomething mutteringly, and he vowel he 
would hear it. I begged Excuſe ; but he inſiſted 
upon it. Why then, Laid I, if your Honour muſt 
know, I ſaid, That my good Lady did not defire 
your Care to extend to the Summer- hau ſe, and her 
Dreſſing- room. 
ell, this was alittle ſaucy, you'll ſay—And he 
flew into ſuch a Paſhon, that I was forced to run 
for it; and Mrs, fervis ſaid, It was happy L got 


out of the Way. 


W hy what makes him — one ſo, then: — I'm 
almoſt ſorry for it; but I would be glad to get away 
at any Rate. For 1 begin to be more feartul now. 

Juſt now Mr. Fonathan ſent me theſe Lines—— 
(Bleſs me! what thall I do?) | 

& Dear Mrs. Pamela, Take care of yourſelf; for 
** Rcchel heard my Maſter ſay to Mrs. 7arvis, who, 
<© ſhe believes, was pleading for you, Say no more, 


Mrs. Fervis; for by G- will have her. Burn 
« this inſtantly.” 


O pray for Daug nter. 1 am called to 
go to bed by + poor Dees for it is paſt Eleven ; and 
1 am ſure the ſhall hear of i it; for all this is owing to 


: her, 5 
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her, tho' ſhe did not mean any Harm. But I have 


been, and am, in a ſtrange Fluſter; and I ſuppoſe 


to, ſhe'll fay, I have been full pert. 

O my dear Father and Mother, Power and 
Riches never want Advocates! But poor Gentle- 

woman, ſhe cannot live without him: And he has 

been very good to her. 

So Good-night. May-be I ſhall ſend this in the 

Morning ; but may-be not; ſo won't conclude : 

To' I can't ſay too often, that I am (though with 
great Apprchenſion) 


Your moft dutiful Daughter, 


LETTER. WV. 


Ar dear Parents, WE | 
O Let me take up my Complaint, and ſay, Never 
was poor Creature ſo unhappy, and fo barba- 
rouſly uſed, as poor Pamela! Indeed, my dear Fa- 


ther an] Mother, my Heart's juſt broke! I can 


neither write as I ſhould do, nor let it alone, for 
to whom but you can I vent my Griefs, and keep 


my poor heart from burſting! Wicked, wicked, 
Man l have no Patience when I think of him! 
— But yet, don't be frighted—for—l hope — I hope, 


| am honeſt !—But if my Head and my Hand wil! 


let me, you ſhall hear all.— Is there no Conſtable 
nor Hea 23 tho”, to take me out of his Houſe? 
can ſafely ſwear the Peace againit 
bim: But alas! he is greater than any Conſtable : 


for I am ſure 


He is a Juſtice himfelt; fuch a Juſtice deliver me 

from !—But God Almighty, I hope, in Time will 

right me For he knows the Innocence of my 
Heart ! OG WS; 


Jon went your way in the Morning; but I have. 


| been too much diſtracted to ſend by him; and have 


| {cen | 
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ſeen nobody but Mrs. Fervis, or Rachel, and one 1 
hate to fee or be ſeen by: And indeed I hate now to 
iee any body, Strange Things I have to tel] you, 
that happened ſince laſt Night, that good Mr. Jas: 
than's Letter, and my Maſter's Harſhneſs, put me in- 
to ſuch a Fluſter; but 1 will not keep you in Suſpence. 

I went to Mrs. Fervis's Chamber; and, O bread- 
ful! my wicked Maſter had hid himſelf, baſe Gen- 
tleman as he is! in her Cloſet, where the has a few 
Books, and Cheſt of Drawers, and ſuch-lik-, I 
little fuſpected it; tho' I uſed, till this fad Night, 
always to look into that Cloſet. and another in the 
Room, and under the Bed ever ſince the Summer- 

houſe I rick, but never found any-thing; and fo I 
did not do it then, being fully reſolved to be anzry 
with Mrs. Fe; vis for what had happened in the Day, 
and fo thou: zht of nothing elſe. 

I tat myſclf down on one Side of the Bed, and ſhe 
on the other, and we began to undreſs ourſe! ves; but 
ſhe on that Side next the wicked Cloſet, that held 
the wortt Heart in.-the World. So, ſaid Mrs, | 
vis, you won't ſpeak to me, Pamela! I find you are 
angry with me. Why, Mrs. F-rv:is, faid I, ſo 1 
am, a little; *tis a: folly to deny it. You ſce what 
1 _ ſuffered by your forcing me in to my Maſ- 

And a Gentlewoman of your Years and Ex- 
* muſt needs know, that it was not fit for me 
to pretend to be any body elſe for my own. Sake, nor 
with regard to my Maſter. 

But, ſaid ſhe, who would have · thought it would 
have turned out fo? Ay, faid J, little thinking Who 
heard me, Lucfer always is ready to promote his 
own Work and Workmen. You ſee preſently, what 
Uſe he made of it, pretending not to know mc, on 
purpoſe to be free with me. And when he took upon 
himſelf to know me, to quarrel with me, and uſe 


me hardly: And you too, faid I, to cry, Pie, fie, 
P. mela! 


72 TA ME L. Ag Or, 
Pamela! cut me to the Heart : For that encouraged 
him. 

Do you think, my Dear, faid ſhe, that I would 
encourage him? [ never faid ſo to you before; 
but ſince you have forced it from me, I muſt tell 
you, that ever ſince you conſulted me, I have uſed 
my utmoſt Endeavours to divert him from his 
wicked Purpoſes: And he has promiſed fair; but, 
to ſay all in a Word, he doats upon you; and [ 
begin to ſee it is not in his Power to help it. 


1 luckily faid nothing of the Note from Mr. 


Fonathan ; for I began to ſuſpect all the World al- 


moſt : But I ſaid, to try Mrs. Fervis, Well then, 


what would you have me do? You ſee he is for 
having me wait on Lady Davers now. : 
Why, I'll tell you freely, my dear Pamela, ſaid 
ſhe, and I truſt to your Diſcretion to conceal what 
I ſay: My Maſter hon been often defiring me to put 
you upon aſking him to let you ſtay 
Yes, faid I, Mrs. Fervis, let me interrupt you: 
I will tell you why I could not think of that: It 
was not the Pride of my Heart; but the Pride of my 
EHlonefly : For what muſt have been the Caſe ? Here 
my Maſter has been very rude to me, once and 
twice; and you fay he cannot help it, tho' he pre- 
tends to be ſorry for it: Well, he has given me 


3 Warning to leave my Place, and uſes me very harſh- 


ly ; perhaps, to frighten me to his Purpoſes, as he 
ſuppoſes I would be fond of ſtaying (as indeed I 
ſhould, if I could be ſafe; for I love you and all 
the Houſe, and value him, if he would act as my 
Maſter.) Well then, as I know his Deſigns, and 
that he owns he cannot help it; muſt I have aſk'd 
to ſtay, knowing he would attempt me again? for 


all you could aſſure me of, was, he would do 
nothing by Force; ſo I, a poor weak Girl, was to 
be left to my own Strength! And was not this 


to 
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to all-w him to tempt me, as one may ſay? and to 

encourage him to go on in his wicked Devices? 

* then, Mrs. Fervis, could I aſk or wiſh to 
ay ! 

You ſay wel!, my dear Child, fays ſhe; and you 
have a Jultntis of Thought above your Years and 
for all theſe Conſiderations, and for what I have 
heard this Day, after you ran away (and I am glad 

you went as you did), I cannot perſuade you to tay; 
and J thall be glad, which is what I never 4 
could have ſaid, that you were well at your Pa- 
_ ther's; for if Lady Davers will entertain you, ſhe 
may as well have you from thence as here. TI here's. 
my good irs. Jervis ſaid I; God will bleſs you 
tor your good Counſel to a poor Maiden, that is 
hard beſet. But pray what did he ſay, when I was | 
gone? Why, ſays ſhe, he was very angry With you. 
But he would hear it! ſaid I: I think it was a little 
bold; but then he provoked me to it. And had 
not my Honeſty been in the Caſe, I would not by 
any Means have been ſo ſaucy. Beſides, Mrs. Fer vis, 
conſider it was the Truth; if he does not love to 

hear of the Summer-Houſe, and the Dreſſvig-room, 
why ſhould he not be aſhamed to continue in the 
ſame Mind? But, ſaid ſhe, when you had muttercd 
this to yourſelf, you might have told him any-thing 
elle. Well, {aid I, I cannot tell a wilful Lye, and 
ſo there's an End of it, But I find you now give 
him up, and think there's Danger in ſtaying.— 
Lord bleſs me] I wiſh I was well out of the Houle 
ſo it was at the bottom of a wet Ditch, on the 
wildeſt Common in England, = 
hy, faid the, it ſignifies nothing to tell you all 
he ſaid; but it was enough to make me fear you 
would not be fo ſafe as I could wiſh; and, upon my 
Word, Pamela, I don't wonder he loves you; tor 
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without Flattery, you are a charming Girl! and I 
never ſaw you look more lovely in my Life than in 
that ſame new Dreſs of your's. :\nd then it was 
ſuch a Surprize upon us all !—l belicve truly, you 
owe ſome of your Danger to the lovely Appearance 
you made. T hen, faid J, I wiſh the Clothes in 
the Fire: I expected no Eftect from them; but if 
any, a quite contrary one. 

Huſh ! faid I, Mrs. Ferwis, did you not hear 
ſomething ſtir in the Clotet? No, filly Girl, ſaid 
ſhe; your Fe.rs are always awake.—But indeed, 
faid JI, I think J heard ſomething ruſtle.—May- be, 
fays ſhe, the Cat may be got there: But I hear 
nothing, b 

I was huſh; but ſhe ſaid, Pr'ythee, my good 
Girl, make haſte to-bed. See if the Door be faſt. 
80 1 did, and was thinking to look into the Cloſet ; 
but, hearing no more Noiſe, thought it needleſs, 
and ſo went again and ſat myſelf down on the Bed- 
fide, and went on undreſſing myſelf. And Mrs. 
Fervis, being by this Time undrefled, ſtepped into 
Bed, and bid me haſten, for ſhe was ſleepy. | 

I don't know what was the Matter, but my Heart 
ſadly miſgave me: Indeed, Mr. Fonathan's Note was 
_en:uch io make it do ſo, with what Mrs. Jercis 

had ſaid. I pulled off my Stays, and my Stockens, 
and all my Clothes to an U nder-petticoat ; and 
then hearing a Ruſtling again in the Cloſet, I ſaid, 
Heaven protect us! But before I ſay my Prayers, 
I myſt look into this Cloſet. And fo was going 
to it flip-ſhod, when, O dreadful! out ruſhed 
my Maſter, in a rich Silk and Silver Morning 
Gown, 5 | | | 

I ſcreamed, and ran to the Bed, and Mrs. Fervis 
ſcreamed too; and he ſaid, I'll do you no Harm, 
if you forbear this Noiſe ; but otherwiſe take what 


Laſtantly | 
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Inſtantly he came to the Bed (for I had crept 
into it, to Mrs. Ferms, with my Coat on, and my 
Shoes); and taking me in his Arms, ſaid, Mrs. 
Ye v/s, riſe, and juſt ſtep up-ſtairs, to keep the 

aids from coming down at this Noiſe: I'll do no 
Harm to this Rebel. | 

O, for Heav'ns ſake! for Pity's fake! Mrs, 
Ferwis, ſaid I, if I am not betrayed, don't leave 
me; and, I beſeech you, raiſe all the Houſe. No, 
ſaid Mrs. Ferviz, I will not ſtir, my dear Lamb; I 
will not leave you. I wonder at you, Sir, ſaid ſhe 3 
and kindly threw herfelf tipon my Coat, claſping 
me round the Waiſt: You ſhall not hurt this In- 
nocent, faid ſhe: for I will loſe my Life in her 
Defence, Are there not, ſaid ſhe, enough wicked 
ones in the World, for your baſe Purpoſe, but you 
muſt attempt ſuch a Lamb as this? ; 

He was deſperate angry, and threaten'd to throw 
her out of the Window; and to turn her out of 
the Houſe the next Morning. You need not, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe; for I will not ſtay in it. God defend my 
poor Pamela till to-morrow, and we will both go 
together.—Says he, let me but expoſtulate a Word 
or two with you, Pamela. Pray, Pamela, ſaid Mrs. 
Fervis, don't hear a Word, except-.he leaves the 
Bed, and goes to the other End of the Room. Ay, 
out of the Room, ſaid I; ex poſtulate to-morrow, 
if you muſt expoſtulate ! i 
I found his Hand in my Boſom, and when mv- 
Fright let me know it, I was ready to die; and I 
ſighed and ſcreamed, and fainted away. And ſtill 
he had his Arms about my Neck; and Mrs. Jervis 
was about my Feet, and upon my Coat. And all 
in a cold dewy Sweat was I. Pamela! Pameia / 
ſaid Mrs. Jervis, as ſhe tells me ſince, O—h, and 


gave another Shriek, my poor Pamela is dead for 


certain: And ſo, to be ſure, I was fora Time; 
3 * na. 


Nl lf 


) 
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for I knew nothing more of the Matter, one Fit 


following another, till about three Hours after. as 


it proved to be, I ſound myſelf in Bed, and Mrs, 
Fervis fitting up on one Side, with her Wrapper 
about her, and Rachael on the other; and no Maſter, 


for the wicked Wretch was gone. But I was ſo 


overjoyed, that I hardly could believe mvfelf; and 
I faid, which were my firſt Words, Mrs. Fervrs, 
Mrs. Rachaet, can I be ſure it is you? Tell me! can 
 T?—Where have I been? Huſh, my Dear, faid 
Mrs. Fervis; you have been in Fit after Fit, I 
never ſaw any body fo frightful in my Life! 


By this Ijudged Rachael knew nothing of the Mat- 


ter; and it ſeems my wicked Maſter had, upon 
Mrs. Fervis's ſecond Noiſe on my fainting away, 
 Mipt out, and, as if he had come from his own 

Chamber, diſturbed by the Screaming, went up to 


the Maids Room (who, hearing the Noiſe, lay 


trembling, and afraid to ſtir), and bid them go down 
and ſee what was the Matter with Mrs. Ferv:s and 
me. And he charged Mrs. Jervis, and promiſed 
to forgive her for what ſhe had ſaid and done, if 
ſhe would conceal the Matter. So the Maids came 
down; an all went up again, when I came to my- 
ſelf a little, except Rachael, who ſtaid to fit up with 
me, and bear Mrs. Jervis Company. I believe 
they all gueſs the Matter to be bad enough ; though 
they dare not ſay any-thing. 5 

When I think of my Danger, and the Freedoms 
be actually took, though I believe Mrs. Fervis ſaved 


me from worſe, and ſhe ſaid ſhe did, (though what 
can Ithink, who was in a Fit, and knew nothing of 


the Matter? I am almoſt diftracted. 


At firſt ] was afraid of Mrs. Jervis; but I am 
fully ſatisfied ſhe is very good, and I ſhould have 
J ſhe takes on grieyouſly 


been loſt but for her; an 9 
about it. What would have become of me, had ſhe 


Lone 


— 


"all 
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gone out of the Room, to ſtill the Maids, as he bid 
her ! He'd certainly have ſhut her out, and then, 
Mercy on me! what would have become of your 
poor Pamela? 

I muſt leave off a little; for my Eyes and my 
Head are fadly bad. — This was a dreadful Trial! 
This was the worſt of all! Oh] that I was gut of 
the Power of this dreadfully wicked Man] Pray for 

DOSS Your diſtreſſed Daughter. 
a S Þ  *4 399 
. dear Father and Mather, SN 
1 Dio not riſe till Ten o' Clock, and I had all the 
=» Concerns and Wiſhes of the Family, and Mul- 
titudes of Inquiries about me. My wicked Maſ- 
ter went out early to hunt; but left Word he would 
be in to Breakfaſt. And ſo he was. 55 
. He came up to our Chamber about Eleven, and 
had nothing to do to be ſorry; for he was our Maſe 
ter, and fo put on ſharp Anger at firſt. ENG 
I had great Emotions at his entering the Room, 
and threw my Apron over my Head, and fell a cry- 

ing. as if my Heart would break. 5 

rs. Fervis, ſaid he, ſince I know you, and you 

me ſo well, I don't know_how we ſhall live together 

for the future. Sir, ſaid ſhe, I will take the Liberty 
to fay, what I think is beſt for both. I have fo 
much Grief, that you ſhould attempt to do any 

Injury to this poor Girl, and eſpecially in my 

| Chamber, that I ſhould think myſelf acceſſary to 
the Miſchief, if I was not to take Noticeof it. 'T ho” 
my Ruin therefore may depend upon it, I defire not 
to ſtay; but pray let poor Pamela and me go to- 
gether. With all my Heart, ſaid he; and tie ſooner 
the better. She fell a crying. I find, ſays he, this 
Girl has made a Party of the whole Houſe in her 

„) Favour 


no 
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Favour againſt me. Her i::nocence deſerves it of us 
all, ſaid ſhe very kindly: And I never could have 
thought that the Son of my car good Lady departed 
could have ſo forfeited his Honour, as to endeavour 
to deſtroy a Virtue he ought to protect. No more 
of this, Mrs. Fervis ! ſaid he, I will not bear it. 
As for Pamela, ſhe has a lucky Knack of falling 
into Fits, when ſhe pleaſes. But the curſed Yel- 
N of you both made me not myſelf, I intended 
farm to her, as I told you both, if you'd have 
Jeft your Squallings: And I did no Harm neither, 
but to myſelf; for I raiſed a Hornet's Neſt about 
my Eats, that, as far as I know, may have ftung to 
Death my Reputation. Sir, ſaid Mrs. Ferv:s, then 
] beg Mr. Longman may take my Accounts, and L 
will go away as ſoon as I can. As for Pamela, ſhe 
is at her Liberty, I hope, to go away next T bur day, 
as ſhe intends? 8 
I fat ſtill; for I could not ſpeak nor look up, 
and his Preſence diſcompoſed me extremely; but I 
was ſorry to hear myſelf the unhappy Occafion of 
Mrs. Fervuis's loſing her Place, and hope that 
may be itil} made up. 5 cr 
Vell, ſaid he, let Mr. Longman make up your 
Accounts, as ſoon as you will; and Mrs. Jeules 
(who is his Houſekeeper in Liacalafbire) ſhall come 
hither in your Place, and won't be lefs obliging, I 
dare ſay, than you have been. Said ſhe, I have never 
diſoblig'd you till now; and let me tell you, Sir, 
if you knew what belonged to your own Reputation 
or Honour—No more, no more, ſaid he, of theſe 
antiquated Topics. I have been no bad Friend to 
you; and I ſhall always eſteem you, tho? you have 
not been ſo faithful to my Secrets, as 1 could have 
wiſh'd, and have laid me open to this (Zirl, which 
has made her more afraid of me than ſhe had Occa- 
hun. Well, Sir, ſaid the, after what paſſed Yeſ- 


terday, 
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terday, and laſt Night, I think I went rather too 
far-in favour of your Injunctions than otherwiſe; 
and I ſhould have deſerved every body's Cenſure, as 
the baſeſt of Creatures, had I been capable of con- 
tributing to your lawleſs Attempts. Still, Mrs, 
Fauke ill refleQing upon me, and ali for imagimary 
"aults! for what Harm have I done the Girl ?—l 
won't bear it, I'll aſſure you. But yet, in reſpect 
to my Mother, I am willing to part friendly with 
vou: Tho' you ought both of you to reflect on the 
Freedom of your Converſation, in relation to me; 
which I ſhould have reſented more than I do, but 
that I am conſcious I had no Buſineſs to demean 
myſelf ſo as to be in your Cloſet, where I might 
have expected to hear a Multitude of Impertinence 
detween you. | 
Well, Sir, ſaid ſhe, you have no Objection, I 
hope, to Pamela's going away on Thurſday next ? 
You are mighty folicitous, ſaid he, about Pamela 
But no, not I ; let her go as ſoon as ſhe will: She 
13 a naughty Girl, and has brought all this upon 
herſelf; and upon me more Trouble than ſhe can 
| bave had from me: But I have overcome it all, and 
will never concern myſelf about her. 
I have a Propoſal made me, added he, fince I have 
been out this Morning, that I fhall go near to em- 
brace ; and fo with only, that a diſcreet Uſe may be 
made of what is paſt z and there's an End of Every- 
thing with me, as to Pamela, Lil aſſure you. 
I clafp'd my Hands together thro* my Apron, 


doverjoyed at this, tho' I was foon to go away: For, 


naughty as he has been to me, I wiſh his Proſperi! 
with all my Heart, for my good old Lady's ſake. 
Well, oy Soar ſaid be. you need not now be 
afraid to ſpeak to me; tell me what you lifted up 
your Hands at? I faid not a Word. Says he, if 
you like what | have 8 » give me your Hand upon 


5 3 it. 


— 
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it. I held my Hand up thro' my Apron; for I could 
not ſpeak to him; and he took hold of it, ard 
reſſed it, though leſs hard than he did my Arm the 
Dov before. hat does the little Fool cover her 
Face for? ſaid he: Pull your Apron away; and let 
me ſee how you look, after your Freedom of Speech 
of me laſt Night. No Wonder you're aſhamed to 
fee me. You know you were very free with my 
Character. | | 
I could not ſtand this barbarous Inſult, as I took, 
it to be, conſidering his behaviour to me; and | 
then ſpoke and ſaid, O the Difference between the 
Minds of thy Creatures, good God! How ſhall 
| ome be caſt down in their Innocence, while others 
can triumph in their Guilt |! 
And ſo faying, I went up-ftairs to my Chamber, 
and wrote all this; for though he vexed me at his. 
_ taunting, yet I was pleaſed to hear he was likely to 
be married, and that his wicked Intentions were ſo 
happily overcome as to me; and this made me a 
little eaſter. And I hope I have paſſed the worſt; 
or elſe it is very hard. And yet I ſhan't think my- 
ſelf at Eaſe quite, till I am with you: For methinks, 
after all, his Repentance and Amendment aremighty 
ſuddenly reſolved upon. But the Divine Grace is 
not confined to ſpace; and Remorſe may, and I 
hope has ſmitten him to the Heart at once, for his 
Injuries to poor me! Yet I won't be too ſecure 
neither, or | By 
Having Opportunity, I ſend now what | know 
will grieve you to the Heart. But I hope I ſhall 
bring my next ſeribble myſelf; and fo conclude, 
tho' half bruken- hearted, 4. 


Your ever dutiful Daughter. 


* 


LET. 
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LETTER XXVII. 
Dear Father and Mather, 


AM glad I defired you not to meet me, and 
1 Fahy ſays you won't; for he told you he is ſure 1 
ſhall get a Paſſage well enough, either behind ſome 
one of my Fellow- ſervants on Horſeback, or by 
Farmer Nichs/s's Means: But as to the Chariot he 
talked to you of, I can't expect that Four, to be / 
ſure; and I ſhould not care for it, becauſe it would 
look ſo much above me. But Farmer Brady, they 
ſay, has a Chaiſe with one Horſe, and we hope to 
borrow that, or hire it rather than fail ; tho' Mone 
runs a little lowiſh, after what have laid out; but 
I don't care to ſay ſo here; tho? I warrant I might 
have what I would of Mrs. Fervis, or Mr. Fona- 
than, or Mr. Longman; but then how ſhall I pay 
it? you'll ſay: And beſides, I don't love to be 
beholden. 5 | 
But the chief Reaſon I'm glad you don't ſet out 
to meet me, is the Uncertainty; for it ſeems I muſt 
ſtay another Week ſtill, and hope certainly to go 
Thur ſday after. For poor Mrs Fervis will go at 
the fame Time, ſhe ſays, and can t be ready before. 
Oh ! that I was once well with you -T ho' he is 
very civil too at preſent, and not fo croſs as he was; 
and yet he is as vexatious another Way, as you ſhall 
hear. For Yeſterday he had a rich Suit of Cloaths 
brought Homes which they call a Birth-day Suit; 
for he intends to go to London againſt next Birth- 
day, to fee the Court; and our Folks will have it 
he is to be made a Lord. —I wiſh they may make 
him an honeſt Man, as he was always thought; but 
I have not found it ſo, Alas for me! 
And fo, as I was ſaying, he had theſe Clothes 
come Home, and he tried them on. And before he 


WS > | pulled 
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pulled them off, he ſent for me, when nobody elſe 
wes in the Parlour with him: Pamela, faid he, you 
are fo neat and fo nice in your own Dreſs (Alack-a- 
day, I did'nt know I was I) that you muſt be a 
Judge of our'ss How are theſe Clothes made? Do 
they fit me ?—I am no Judge, faid I, and pleaſe 
your Honour; but I think they look very fine. 

His W aiſtcoat ſtood on end with Silver Lace, and 
he looked very grand. But what he did laſt, has 
made me very ſerious, and I could make him no 
_ Compliments. Said he, why don't you wear your 
uſual Clothes ? Tho'I think every T hing looks well 
upon you for I ſtil] continue in my new Dreſs). I 
ſaid, I have no Clothes, Sir, I cught to call my ewn, 
but theſe: And it is no Matter what ſuch an one 
as Iwears. Said he, Why you leck very ſerious, 
Pamela. I fee you can bear Malice, — Yes, ſo 

I can, Sic, ſaid I, according to the Occaſion! Why, 
ſaid he, your Eyes ones ack red, I think. Are 
you not a Fool to take my laſt Freedom ſo much to 

eart ? I] am ſure you, and that Fool Mrs. Jervis, 
2 — me, by your hideous 1 much 
as I could frighten you. That is all we had for it, 
ſaid I; and if you could be ſo afraid of your own 
Servants knowing of your Attempts upon a * 
unworthy Creature, that is under your Protection 
while ſtay, ſurely your Honour ought to be more 

afraid of God Almighty, in whoſe — we all 
ſtand, in every Action of cur Lives, and to whom 
the Greateſt, as well as the Leaſt, muſt be account- 
able, let them think what they It. EE 

He took my Hand, in a kiad of good-humoured 
Mockery, and ſaid, Well urged, my prettyPreacher ! 
When my Lincolnſhire Chaplain dies, I'll put thee 
on a Gown and Caſſock, and thou'lt make a good 
Figure in his Place.—1 wiſh, faid I, a little vexed 
at his Jeer, your Honour's Conſcience would be 

your 
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your Preacher, and then you would nęed no other 
Chaplain. Well, well, Pamela, ſaid he, no more 
of this unfaſhionable Jargon. I did not ſend for 
you ſo much for your Opinion of my new Suit, as 
to tell you, you are welcome to ftav, fince Mrs, 

Fervis deſites it, till ſhe goes. I welcome ! faid I; I 
am (ure | thall rejoice when I am out of the Houſe | f 

Well, ſaid he, you are an unzratctul Baggage; 
but i am thinkin; it would be Pity, with theſe fair 
ſoft Hands, and thatlovely Skin as he cull'd it, and 
took hold of my Hand), that you frou!d return 
again to hard Work, as you :auft if you go to your 
Father's; and fo 1 would adviſe h-r to take a Houte 
in L and let Lodgings to us Members of Par- 
lament, when we come to Town; and tuch a 
pretty Dauchter as you may pals tor, wiil always fill 
her Houſe, "and (he'1! get a great deal of Money. 

i was fadly vexed at this barbaruus Joke; but 
being ready to cry betore, the Tears guſhed out, and 
(endeavouting to get my Hand from him, but ia 
vain) I ſaid, I can expect no better: Your Beha- 
viour, Sir, to me, has been juſt of a Piece with theſe 
Words: Nay, I will ſay't, tho you were to be ever 
fo angry.—l angry, Pamela! No, no, ſaid he, 1 
have overcome all that; and as you are to go away, 
I look upon you now as Mrs. Fervis's Gueſt while 
you both ſtay, and not as my Servant; and fo you 
may ſay what you will. But I'll tell you, Pamela, 
why you need not tzke this Matter in ſuch high 
Diſdain !—Y ou have a very pretty Romantic Turn 
for Virtue, and all that.— And 1 don't ſuppoſe but 
you'll hold it ſtill; and nobody will be able to pre- 
vail upon you. But, my Child {ineeringly he ſpoke 
it,) do but conſide r what a fine Opportunity you will 
then have, for a Tale every Day, to good Mother 
Fervis, and what Subjects for Letter-writing to 
your Father and Mother, and waat pretty Preach- 

'S. 0 8 ments 
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ments you may hold forth to the young Gentlemen. 
Ad's my Heart! I think it would be the beſt Thing 
you and ſhe could do. | 2 

You do well, Sir, ſaid I, to even your Wit to 
ſuch a poor Maiden as me: But, permit me to ſay, 
that if you was not rich and great, and I poor and 
little, you would not inſult me thus. Let me 
aſk you, Sir, 2 think this becomes your fine 
Clothes, and a Maſter's Station? Why fo ſerious, 
my pretty Pamela? ſail he: Why ſo grave? And 
would kiſs me; but my Heart was full, and I ſaid, 
Let me alone; I wil tell you, if you was a King, 
and inſulted me as you have done, that you have 
forgotten to act like a Gentleman: And I won't 
ſtay to be uſed thus: I will go to the next Farmer's, 
and there wait for Mrs. * if ſhe muſt go: 
And I'd have you know, dir, that I can ſtoop to 
the ordinarieft Work of your Scullions, for all theſe 
naſty ſoft Hands, ſooner than bear ſuch ungentle- 
manly Imputations. £ OE: 

I fent for you, ſaid he, in high good Humour; 
bur tis impoſſible to hold it with ſuch an Imperti- 
nent: However, Il keep my Temper. But while 
I ſee you here, pray don't put on thoſe diſmal grave 
Looks: Why, Girl, you ſhould forbear em, if it 
were but for your Pride-ſake; for the Family will 
thipk you are grieving to leave the Houſe. Tan: 

Sir, ſaid I, I will try to convince them of the con- 

trary, as well as your Honour; for I will endeavour 

to be more chearful while I ſtay, for that very 
_ Reaſon. 55 N 
Well, replied he, I will ſet this down by itſelf, 

as the firſt Time that ever what I had adviſed had any 
Weight with you. And Iwill add, ſaid I, as the firſt 
Advice you have given me of late, that was fit to 
be follow'd—1 wiſh, {aid he (I'm almoſt aſham d to 
write it, impudent Gentleman as he js!) I wiſh 


i) 
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I had thee as guick another M ar, as thou art in thy 
Repartees——And he laughed, and I ſnatched my 
Hand from him, and I tripped away as faft as I 
could. Ah! thought I, married? I'm ſure 'tis Lima 
you were married, or at this Rate no honeſt Maiden 
W to live with you. 
hy, dear 2 and Mother, to be ſure he 
grows quite a Rake ! How eaſy it is to go from bad 
to worſe; when once People give way to Vice! 
Ho would my poor Lady, had ſhe lived, have 
grieved to ſee it | But may-be he would have been 
better then /— Though it feems he told Mrs. Fe Vis, 
he had an Eye upon me in his Mother's Life - time; 
and he intended to let me know as much, by the 
bye, he told her! Here's Shameleſineſs for you | 
Sure the World muſt be near at an End! forall the 
Gentlemen about are as bad as he almoſt, as far as 
I can hear And ſee the Fruits of ſuch bad Ex- 
amples ! There is' Squire Martin in the Grove, has 
had three Lyings-in, it ſeems, in his Houſe, in three 
Months paſt; one by himſelf; and one by his 
Coachman ; and one by his Woodman, and yet he 
has turned none of Som away. Indeed, how can 
he, when they but follow his own vile Example! ? 
There is he, and two or three more ſuch as he, 
within ten miles of us, who keep Company, and 
hunt with our fine Maſter, truly; and I ſuppoſe 
he's never the better for their Examples. But, Hea- 
ven bleſs me, ſay I, and ſend me out of this wicked 
Houſe ! ; 
But, dear Father 5 Mother, what Sort of Crea- 
tures muſt the Womenkind be, do you think, to give 
way to ſuch Wickedneſs? Why, this it is that makes 
every one be thought of lake 2 And, alack-a-day ! 
what a World we live in! for it is grown more a 
Wonder that the Men are re/s/ed, than that the 
Wom: n n comply. This, [ ſuppoſe, makes me Save a 
AUCE= 
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Sauce- box, and Bold-face and a Creature, and all be- 
cauſe I won't be a Sauce-box and Bold-face indeed. 
But I am f-rry for theſe T hings ; one don't know 
what Arts and Stratagems Men may de viſe to gain 
their vile Ends; and fo I will think as wel as Lean 
of theſe poor undone Creatures, and pity them. For 
you ſee by my fad Story, and narrow Efcapc:, what 
Har iſhips poor Maidens go through, whole J. ot it 
is to goout to Service, eſpecially to Houſes here there 
is not the Fear of God, and good Rule kept by the 
Heads of the Family. 
Lou fee ] am quite grown grave and (erious; i in- 
Seed it becomes the h Condition of 


Hur dutiful Daughter. 
LETTER XXVII. 


Dear Father and Mather, 


OHN fays you wept when you read my laſt 
Letter, that he carried. I am forry you let 
bim fee that; for they all miſtruſt alreaty now Mat- 
ters are; and as it is no Ciedit that I hase been at- 
tempted, though it is that I have re//-d; yet I am 
ſorry they have Cauſe to think ſo evil of my Maſter 
from any of us. | 

Mrs. F-rvis has made up her Accounts with Mr. 
Longman, and will ſtay in her Place. I am glad of 
it, for her own fake, and for my Maſter's; for ſhe. 
has a good Maſter of him; ſo indeed all have, but 
poor me and he has-a good Houſekeeper in her. 

Mr. Longman, it cms, took upon him to talk 
to my Maſter, how faithful and carcful of his In- 
tereſts ſhe was, and how exact in her Accounts; 
and he told him, there wa: no Comp artlon between 
her Accounts and Mrs. Tune „ at che Lincainfhire 


Elkate. 
He 
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He faid ſo many fine Things, it ſeems, of Mrs. 
Jer vis, that my Maſter ſent for her in Mr. Long- 
man's Preſence, and ſaid Pamela might come along 
with her; I ſuppoſe to mortity me, that I muſt go 
while ſhe was to ſtay : But as, when I go away, I 
am not to go with her, nor was ſhe to go with me; 
ſo I did not matter it much; only it would have been 
creditable to ſuch a poor Girl, that the Houte-keeper 
would bear me Company, it I went. 

Said he to her, Well, Mrs, Fervis, Longman ſays 
you have made up your Accounts with him, with 
your uſual Fidelity and Exactneſs. I had a good 
Mind to make you an offer of continuiny with me, 
if you can be a little forry tor your haſty Words, 
which indeed were not to reſpectful as I have de- 
ſerved at your Hands. She ſeemed at a ſad Loſs 
what to ſay, becauſe Mr. Lang man was there, and 
{he could not ſpeak of the Occaſion of thoſe Words, 
which was me. 5 WG 

Indeed, faid Mr. Longman, I muſt needs ſay be- 
fore your Face, that ſince I have known my Mafter's 
Family, I have never found ſuch good Management 
in it, nor fo much Love and Harmony neither. 1 
with the Lincolnſpbire Eſtate was as well ſerved! 
No more of that, ſaid my Maſter ; but Mrs. Fervis 
may ſtay, if ſhe will: And here, Mrs. Je vis, pray 
accept of this, which at the Clo:e of every Year's. 
Accounts I will preſent you with, beſides your Sa- 
lary, as long as I find your Care ſo uſeful and agree- 
able. And he gave her five Guineas, She made 
him a low Curt'ſy, and thanking him, looked to me, 


as if ſhe would have ſpoken to me. 


He took her Meaning, I believe; for he ſaid, 
Indeed I love to encourage Merit and Obligingneſs, 
Longman; but I can never be equally kind to thoſe 
who don't deſerve it at my Hands, as to thoſe who 
do; and then he looked full on me. Longman, 


con- 
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continued he, I ſaid that Girl might come in with 
Mrs. Fervis, becauſe they love to be always toge- 
ther. For Mrs. Fervis 1s very good to her, and 
loves her as well as if ſhe was her Daughter. But 
elſe--Mr. Longmen, interrupting him, faid, Good to 
Mrs. Pamela! Ay, Sir, and fo ſhe is, to be ſure ! 

But every-body muſt be good to her; for 
He was going on: But my Maſter ſaid, No more, 
no more, Mr. Longman. fee old Men are taken 
with pretty young Girls, as well as other Folks; 
and fair looks hide many a Fault, where a Perſon 
has the Art to behave obligingly. Why, and pleafe 
your Honour, ſaid Mr. Longman, every-body—and 
was going on, I believe to fay ſomething more in 
my Praiſe; but he interrupted him, and ſaid, Not 
a Word more of this Pamela. I can't let her ſtay, 
I'll afſure you; not only for her own Freedom of 
Speech, but her Letter-writing of all the Secrets of 
my Family. Ay! faid the good old Man! I'm forry 
for that too] But, Sir,--No more, I ſay, faid my 
Maſter; for my Reputation's ſo well known (mighty 
fine, thought I!) that I care not what any-body 
writes or ſays of me: But to tell you the Truth (not 
that it need go further,) I think of changing my 
Condition ſoon ; and, you know, young Ladies of 
Birth and Fortune will chooſe their own Servants, 
and that's my chief Reaſon why Pamela can't ftay. 
As for the reſt, ſaid he, the Girl is a good Sort of 
Body, take her all together; though I muſt needs ſay, 
a little pert, fince my Mother's Death, in her An- 
ſwers, and gives me two Words for one; which 
I can't bear; nor is there Reaſon, I ſhould, you know, 
| Longman. No, to be ſure, Sir, ſaid he; but 
"tis ſtrange methinks ſhe ſthould be ſo mild and 
meek to every one of us in the Houſe, and forget 
herſelf ſo where ſhe ſhould ſhew moſt Reſpect! 
Very true, Mr. Longman, ſaid he; but fo it is, I'll 
aſſure you; and it was from her Pertneſs, that Mrs. 
8 By | Fervis 
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Fervis, and I had the Words: And I ſhould mind it 
the leſs, but that the Girl (there ſhe ſtands, I ſay it 
to her Face) has Wit and Senſe above her Years, 
and knows better. | | 
TI was in great Pain 2 ſay ſomething, but yet I 
e 


knew not what, before Mr. Longman; and Mrs. 
Fer uis looked at me, and walked to the Window to 

ide her Concern for me. Ar laſt, I ſaid, It is for 
you, vir, to ſay what you pleaſe; and for me cnly 

to ſay, God bleſs your Honour ! 
Poor Mr. Longman faultered in his Speech, and 
| was ready to cry. Said my inſulting Maſter to me, 
Why, pr'ythee, Pamela, now, ſhew thyſelf as thou 
art, before Longman. Can't not give him a Specimen 
of that Pertneſs which thou halt exerciſed upon me 
ſometimes ? ns | 

Did he not, my dear Father and Mother, deferve 
all the Truth to be told ? Yet I overcame myſelf fo 
far, as to ſay, Well, your Honour may play upon 
a poor Girl, that you know can anſwer you, but 
dare not. 5 

Why, pr'ythee now, Inſinuator, ſaid he, ſay the 
worſt you can before Longman and Mrs. Jervis, I. 


Challenge the utmoſt of thy Impertinence; and as 


E are going away, and have the Love of every- 
body, I would be a little juſtiied to my Family, 
that you have no Reaſon to complain of Hardſhips 
from me, as | have pert ſaucy Anſwers from you, 
| beſides expoling me by your Letters. 
_ _ Surely, Sir, ſaid I, 1 of no Conſequence equal 
to this, in your Honour's Family, that ſuch a great 
Gentleman as you, ſhould need to juſtify yourſelf 
about me. I am glad Mrs. Fervi, — with your 
Honour; and I know I have not deſerved to ſtay; 
and, more than that, I don't defire to ſtay. 
Ads-bobbers! ſaid Mr. Longman, and ran to me; 
don't ſay ſo, don't ſay fo, dear Mrs. Pamela! mn all © 
1 = ove 
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love you dearly; and pray down of your Knees, and 
aſs his Honour Pardon, and we will all become 
Pleaders in a Body, and I, and Mrs. Fervis too, at 
the Head of it, to beg his Honour's Pardon, and to 
continue you, at leaſt til] his Honour marries, — 
No, Mr. Longman, ſaid I, I cannot aſk; nor will I 
ſtay, if I might. All I defire, is, to return to my 
Father and Mother: and though I love you all, 
won't ſtay. —O well-a-day, well-a-day ! faid the 
good old Man, I did not expect this When I had 
got Matters thus far, and had made all up for Mrs. 
Fervis, I was in Hopes to have got a double Holi- 
day of Joy for ail the Family, in your Pardon too. 
Well, taid my Maſter, this is a little Specimen of 
what I told you, Longman. You fee there's a Spirit 
you did not expect. DES 
Mrs. Fervis told me after, that ſhe could ſtay no 
longer, to hear me ſo hardly uſed; and muft have 
ſpoken, had ſhe ſtaid, what would never have been 
forgiven her; ſo the went aut. I looked after her 
to go too; but my Maſter faid, Come, Pamela, give 
another ſpecimen, I delice you, to Longman : Fm 
ſure you muſt, if you will but peat. Well, Sir, faid 
I, ſince it ſeems your Greatneſs wants to be juſtified 
by my Lowneſs, and I have no Deſire you ſhould 
fuffer in the Sight of your Family, I will fay, on my 
bended Knees (and fo I kneeled down, ) that I have 
deen a very faulty, and a very ungrateful Creature to 
the be/t of Maſters: I have been very perverſe and 
ſaucy ; and have deſerved nothing at your Hands but 
to be turned out of your Family with Shame and 
Diſgrace. I, therefore, have nothing to ſay for my- 
elf, but that I am not worthy to ſtay, and fo cannot 


wiſh to ſtay, and will not ſtay: And fo God Al- 


mighty bleſs you, and you Mr. Longman, and good 

Mrs. Jer vis, and every living Soul of the Family 

and I will pray for you as long as I live And 1 
eee e 


— 
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roſe up, and was forced to lean upon my Maſter's 
Elbow-chair, or I ſhould have ſunk down. 

The poor old Man wept more than I, and ſaid, 
Ads-bobbers, was ever the like heard! Tis too 
much, too much; I can't bear it. As I hope to 
live, I am quite melted. Dear Sir, forgive her: 
The poor Thing prays for you ; ſhe prays for us 
all! She owns her Fault; yet won't be forgiven ! 
I profeſs I know not what to make of it. 

My Maſter himſelf, hardened Wretch as he was, 
ſ-emed a little moved, and took his Handkerchief 
out of his Pocket, and walked to the Window : 
What Sort of a Day is it? ſaid he. And then get- 
ting a little more Hard-heartedneſs, he ſaid, Well, 

ou may be gone from my Preſence, thou ftrange 
edley of Inconiiftence ! but you ſhan't ſtay after 
your Time in the Houſe. 

Nay, pray, Sir, pray, Sir, faid the good old Man. 
relent a little. Ads-heartikins ! you young Gentle- 
men are made of Iron and Steel, I think: Fm ſure, 
faid he, my Heart's _— into Butter, and is run- 

ing away at my E never felt the like before. 
— Hi — Maler, with an imperious Tone, Get 
out of my Preſence, Huffey; I can't pn in my 
Sight. Sir, faid I, I'm going as faſt as I can. 

R er and Mother, my Head 
was ſo giddy, and my Limbs trembled ſo, that I was 
forced to go holding by the Wainſcot all the Way 
with both my Hands, and thought I ſhould not have 
gat to the Door: But when I did, as I hoped this 
would be my laſt interview with this terrible hard- 
hearted Mafter, I turned about, and made a low 
Curt'ſy, and faid, God bleſs you, Sir! God bleſs 
you, Mr. Longman! and | went into the 8 
leading to the great Hall, and dropt into the fir 
Chair; for I could get no ſarther a good while. 


I leave 
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I leave all theſe Things to your Reflection, my 
dear Parents; but I can write no more. My poor 
Heart's almott broken! Indeed it iO when ſhall 
I get away Send me, good God, in Safety, once 
more to my poor Father's peacetul Cot 1—and there 
the worſt that can happen will be Joy in Perfection 
to what I now bear pity 


Your di frefſed Daughter. 


'LE TT E R XXIX. 


* dear Father and Mather, 


JMUST write on, tho' I ſhall come ſo ſoon ; for 
now I have hardly any thing elſe to do. I have 


finiſhed all that lay upon me, and only wait the good 


Time of ſetting out. Mrs. Fervis faid, I muſt be 


low in Pocket, for what I had laid out; and ſo 


would have preſented me with T wo Guineas ot her 
Fire; but I could not take them of her, becauſe, 
poor Gentlewoman, ſhe pays old Debts for her Chil- 
dren that were — — and wants them herſelf, 


This, tho', was in her. 
I th . T thatl — but little to cx yt wich 
me; but 7 Aches won't, you are fo good and 


1I will work the — oy when I come home, if Ican 5 


get a little Plain- work, or any-thing to do. But all 


your Neighbourhood is ſo poor, that I fear I thall - 
ord can 
help me to ſomething, from ny good F —— the 


want Work ; except, may-be, Dame 


is acquainted with. 


Here, what a ſad 3 is! 1 have book brought 


up —_— as Matters ftand. For, you know, my 


uu Lady, now in Heaven, loved Singing and 
 Danc 


ing; and, as ſhe would have it, I had a Voice, 


ſhe made me * both; and often and often has ſhe 


made me ſing her an innocent Song, and 2 — 


Pialm 


: 


— — 2 — — #Y — 


re 
a 


— 
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Pſalm too, and dance before her. And I muſt learn 
to flower and draw too, and to work fine Work with 
my Needle; hv, all this too I have got pretty 
tolerably at my Finger's End, as they ſay; and ſhe 
uſed to praiſe me, and was a good Judge of ſuch 
Matters. 


Well now, what is all this to the Purpoſe, as 

Things have turned about? 

w hy no more nor lefs, than that J am like the 

_ Graſhopper in the Fable, which I have read of in my 
Ly s Book; as follows 92 


As the Ants were airing their Proviſions one 
Winter, a hungry Graſhopper (as ſuppoſe it was 
poor I) begged a Charity of them. They told 
him, That he ſhould have wrought in Summer, 
if he would not have wanted in Winter. Woll, 
ſays the Graſhopper, but I was not idle neither; 
„% for 1 ſung out the whole Seaſon. Nay, then, ſaid 


it, and dance in Winter to the Tune you lung! in 
Summer.“ 


So 1 mall n make a fine Figure with my Singing and 
. my Dancing, when I come home to you ! Nay, I 
ſnall be unfit even for a May-day Holiday- time; Yor 
theſe Minuets, Rigadoons and French Dances, that 
I have been R will make me but ill Com- 
pany for my Milk-maid Companions that are to 
be. To be ſurel had better, as T hings ſtand, have 
learned to waſh and ſcour, and brew and boke, and 
ſuch like. But I hope, if I can't get Work, and 
can mcet with a Place, to learn theſe ſoon, if any- 


body- 


See the Ae s F ables which have lately been ſeleQed and 
re formed from thoſe of Sir R. L'Eſirange, and the mull cuuneut 
gs f . | 


they, you'll een do well to make a merry Ye ar of 
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body will have the Geodneſs to bear with me till 
I am able: For, notwithſtanding what my Maſter 
fays, I hope I have an humble and teachable Mind; 
and, next to God's Grace, that's all my Comfort: 
For I ſhall think nothing too mean that is honeſt. 
It may be a little hard at frit; but woe to my proud 
Heart, if I find it fo on Trial; for I will make it 
bend to i's Condition, or beeak it. 

have read of a good Biſhop that was to ba burnt 
for his Religion; and he tried how he could bear | it, 
by putting his Fie gets into the lighted Candle: So 
8 other Day, tried, when Rachael s Back was turned, 
if I could not * 2 Pewter Plate ſhe had begun. 
I fee I could dot by Degrees: It only dlitte red my 
Hand in two Places. 

All the Matter is, if I could get Plain- work 
enough, I need not ſpoil my Fingeis. But if I can't 
I hope to make my Hands as red as a Blood-pud - 


ding, and as hard as a Beachen Trencher, to accom- 
modate them to my Condition. But I mult break 


off; here's ſomebody coming. 
411 is only our Hannah with a Meflage from Mrs. 
fer vis. But, hold, here's ſomebody clie. —Well, 
it is only Ka. 

I am as much frighted as were the City Mouſe and 
the Country Mouſe, in the ſame Book of Fables, at 
every-thing that ſtirs. O! I have a Power of theſe 
Things to entertain you with in Winter Evenings, 
when I come Home. If I can but get Work, with 
a little Time for reading, I hope we als de very 
happy, over our Peat Fires. 


What wad me hint to you, cha I mould a bring 
but little with me is this: 


You muſt know, I did intend to do, as I have 
this Afternoon: And that is, I took al my Clothes, 
| and 
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95 
and all my Linen, and I divided them into three 


Parcels, as I had before told Mrs. Fervis I intended 
to do; and 1 faid, It is now Menday, Mis. Forvis, 
and 1 am to go away on Thar ſday Morniny betimes; 
fo, tho' I know you don't doubt my Ho: fy Ty beg 
you will look over my poor Mattcis, ind let every 

one have what belongs to them; for, ſaid I, you 
| know I am reſolved to take with me only what I can 
properly call my own. 

Said the (I did not know her Drift tho n; to bz 
ſure ſhe meant well; but I did not thank her for it, 
when I did know it.) Let your Things be brought 
down in the CGreen-room, and I will 40 . 

you will have me do. 

With all my Heart, ſaid I, Green-room or any- 
where ; but I think you might ſtep up, and lee em 
as they lie. 

However, I fetched 'em down, and laid chew 3 in 
three Parcels, as before; and, when I had done, 1 

went down to call her up to look at them. 

Now, it ſeems, ſhe had prepared my Maſter for 
this Scene, unknown to me; and in this Green- 
room was a Cloſet, with a Saſh-door and a Curtain 
before it; for there ſhe puts her Sweat-meats and 
ſuch T hings; and ſhe did it, it ſeems, to turn his 
Heart, as knowing what I intended, I ſuppoſe that 
he ſhould make me take the Things; for if he had, 

» I ſhould have made Money of them, to help us won | 
we got together; for, to be ſure, I could never have 
appeared in them. 
Well, as I was faying, he had got, unknown to 

me, into this Cloſet; I ſuppoſe while 1 went to call 
Mrs. Fervis: And ſhe ſince owned to me, it was at 
his Deſire, when ſhe told him ſomething of what I 
intended, or elſe ſhe would not have done it: Tho 


I have Reaſon, 1 am ſure, to remember the laſt 
Cloſet-work. 


So 
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So I ſaid, when ſhe came up, Here, Mrs. Fervis, 
is the firit Parcel; I will ſpread it all abroad. Theſe 
are the I hings my good Lady gave me.—[In the firſt 
Place, iaid I—--and ſo | went on deſcribing the 
Clothes and Linen my Lady had given me, mingling 
Bleflings, as I proceeded, for her Goodneſs to me; 
and when | had turned over that Parcel, I faid, Well, 
ſo much for the firſt Parcel, Mrs. Vervis; that was 
my Lady's Gifts. 

Now I come to the preſents of my dear virtuous 
Maſter : Hey, you know Cloſet for that! Mrs. 
Fervis. She laughed, and faic, I never ſaw ſuch a 
comical Girl in my Life! But go on. I will, Mrs. 

Fervis, ſaid I, as ſoon 2s I have opened the Bundle; 
for I was as briſk and as pert as could be, little 
thinking who heard me. 

Now here, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, are my ever worthy 
Maſter's Preſents; and then I particularized all thoſe 
in the ſecond Bundle. 

After which, I turned to my own, and ſaid, 

Now, Mrs. Fervis, come's poor Pamela's Bundle; 
and a littfe one it is to the others. Firſt, here is 
a Callico Njzht-cown, that I uſed to wear o'Morn- 
ings. [will be rather too good for me when I get 
Heme; but I muſt have ſomething. Then there is 
a quilted Calimanco Coat, and a pair of Stockings I 
bought of the Pedlar, and my Straw-hat with biue 


String; and a Remnant of Scots cloth, which will 


nee two Shirts and two ſhifts, the fame I have on, 
for my poor Father and Mother. And here are four 
other thifts, one the fellow to that I have on; an- 
other pretty good one, and the other two old fine 
ones, that will ſerve me to turn and wind with at 


Home, for they are not worth leaving behind me; and 


here are two Pair of Shoes, I have taken the Lace 
off, which I will burn, and may-be will ck me 
e = 1lome 
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ſome little Matter at a Pinch, with an old Silver 
Buckle or two. 

What do you laugh for, Mrs. Jervis? ſaid I.— 
Why you are like an April Day ; you cry and laughs 
ja a breath. 5 

Well, let me ſee; ay, here is a Cotton Hand- 
kerchief I bought of the Pedlar; there ſhould bs 
another ſomewhere. O here it is! and here too 
are my new-bought knit Mittens: and this is my 
new Flannel Coat, the Fellow to that I have on: 
And in this Parcel, pinned together, are ſeveral 
Pieces of Printed Callico, Remnants of Silks, and 
ſuch-like, that, if good Luck ſhould happen, and 
J ſhould get Work, would ſerve for Robins and 
Facings, and ſuch-like Uſes. And here too are a 
Pair of Pockets: they are too fine for me; but ! 
have no worſe. Bleſs me! ſaid I, I did not chink I 
had fo many good Things! 


Well, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, you have ſeen all my 
Store, and I will now fat, down, and tell you a 

Piece of my Mind. | 

Be brief way ſaid ſhe, my coed Girl; for ſhe 

was afraid, ſhe laid afterwards, that 1 ſhould ay 
too much, | 


| Why then the Caſe is this : Fi am to enter upon 
a Point of Equity and Conſcience, Mrs. Jervis; and 
I muſt beg if you love me, you'd let me have my 
own Way. Thoſe Things there of my Lady's, I can 
have no af; I to, ſo as to take them away; for 
| the gave them me, ſuppoſing I was to wear them 
ia her Service, and to do Credit to her bountiful 
Heart. But, fince I am to be turned away, you 
know, I cannot wear them at my poor Father's ; 
tor | ſhould bring all the little Village upon in) 
Back; and tg I retvlve not to have rh. 
Vol, I. E | Then, 


_ p 
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Then, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, I have far leſs Right 
to theſe of my worthy Maſter's: For you fee what 
was his Intention in giving them to me. So they 
were to be the Price of my Shame, and if I could 
make Uſe of them, I ſhoufd think I ſhould never 
proſper with them ; and beſides, you know, Mrs. 
Fervis, if J would not do the good Gentleman's 
Work, why ſhould I take his Wages? So in con- 
ſcience, in —— in every Thing, I have nothing 
to fay to thee, thou ſecond wicked Bundle — 

But, ſaid I, come to my Arms, my dear third 
Parcel, the Companion of my Poverty, and the 
Witneſs of my Honeſty; and may I never deſerve 
the leaſt Rag that is contained in thee, when I for- 
feit a Title to that Innccence, that I hope will ever 
be the Pride of my Life! and then I am ſure it will 
be my higheſt Comfort at my Death, when all the 
Riche and Pomps of the World will be worſe than 
the vileſt Rags that can be worn by Beggars! And. 
ſo I hugged my third Bundle. 

But, ſaid I, Mrs. Jervis (and ſhe wept to hear 
me, one T hinz more I have to trouble you with, 
and that's all. „ 4 | | 
I here are four Guineas, you know, that came out 
of my good Lady's Pocket, when ſhe dy'd, that, with 
ſome dilver, my Maſter gave me: Now theſe ſame 
four Guineas I ſent to my poor Father and Mother, 
and they have broken them; but would make them 
up, if I would : And if you think it ſhould be fo, it 
ſhall. But pray tell me honeſtly your Mind: As to 
the three Years before my Lady's Death, do you 

think as I had no Wages, I may be ſuppoſed to be 
_ Quits ?—By Quits, I cannot mean that my poor 
Services ſhould be equal to my Lady's Goodnels ; 
for that's impoſſible. But as all her Learning and 
Education of ine, as matters have turned, will be 
of little Service to me now; for it had been 2 
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fur me to have been brought up to hard Labour, to 
be ſure; for that I muſt turn to at laſt, if I can't 
get a Place (and you know, in Places too, one is 
{ſubject to ſuch Temptations as are dreadful to think 
of): So ſay, by Quits I only mean, as I return all 
the good Things ſhe gave me, whether I may not 
ſet my little Services againſt my Keepinz ; becauſe, 
as I faid, my Learning is not now in the Queſtion g 
and I am ſure my dear good Lady would have thought 
fo, had ſhe lived: But that too is now out of the 
_ Queſtion. Well then, if fo, I would aſk, whether, 

in above this Year that have lived with my Mafte:, 
as I am reſolved to leave all his Gifts behind me, f 
may not have earned, beſides my Keeping, thefts 
four Guineas, and theſe poor Clothes here vpon m7 
Back, and in my third Bundle? Now tell me your 
Mind freely, without Favour or Affection. 


Alas! my dear Girl, ſays ſhe, you make ms 
unable to ſpeak to you at all: be ſure it W. 
be the higheſt Affront that can be offered, for yu 
to leave any of theſe Things behind you ; and you 
muſt take all your Bundles with you, or my Matter 
will never forgive you. _ 5 
Well, well, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, I don't care; 1 
have been too much uſed to be ſnubbed and hardly 
treated by my Maſter, of late. I have done him n 
Harm; and I ſhall always pray for him and wiſh hin- 
happy. But I don't deſerve theſe Things; I know 

I don't. Then, I can't wear them, if I thould take 
them; ſo they can be of no uſe to me: And I truſt 
1 ſhall not want the poor Pittance, that is all I delice 
to keep Life and Soul together. Bread and Water I 

can live upon, Mrs. Fervis, with Content. Water [ 
ſhall get any-where; and if I can't get me Bread, 1 
will live like a Bird in Winter upon Hips and Haws, 
and at other Times upon Pig nuts, and Potatoes, or 
bo E © Ps T uni 
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Turnips, or any thing. - So what Occaſion have 1 
for theſe Things? - But all I aſk is about theſe four 
Guineas, and if you think 1 need not return them, 
that is all I want to know, — To be ſure, my Dear, 
ou need not, ſaid ſhe; you have well earned them 
by that Waiſtcoat only. No, I think not e, in 
that only; but in the Linen, and other T hings, 
do you think I have? Yes, yes, ſaid ſhe, and more. 
And my Keeping allowed for, I mcan, ſaid I, and 
theſe poor Clothes on my Back, beſides ? Re- 
member that, Mrs. Fervis, Yes my dear Odd- 
one, no doubt you have. Well then, ſaid J, I 
am as happy as a Princeſs. I am quite as rich as 
] wiſh to be: And once more, my dear third Bun- 
dle, I will hug thee to my Boſom. And I beg 
- you'll ſay nothing of all this till I am gone, that 
my Maſter mayn't be ſo angry, but that I may 
go in Peace; for my Heart, without other Mat- 
ters, will be ready to break to part with you 
all. | 
Now, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, as to one Matter 

more: And that is my Maſter's laſt Uſage of me, 
before Mr. Longman. Said ſhe, Pry'thee, dear 
Pamela, ſtep to my Chamber, and fetch me a 
Paper I left on my Table. I have ſomething to 

ſhe w you in it. od will, ſaid I, and ſtepped down; 
but that was only a Fetch to take the Orders of 
my Maſter, I found. It ſeems he ſaid, he thought 
two or thee Times to have burft out upon me; but 
he could not ſtand it, and wiſhed I might not know 
he was there. But I tripp'd up again ſo nimbly 
{for there was no Paper), that I juft ſaw his Back, 
as if coming out of that Green-room, and going 
into the next to it, the firſt Door that was open— 
I whipp'd in, and ſhut the Door, and bolted it. O 
Mrs. Fervis, faid I, what have you done by me ? 
Il fee I can't conſide in any- body. Lam beſet x 
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all Hands. Wretched, wretched Pamela where 

halt thou expect a Friend, if Mrs. Fervrs joins to 
betray thee thus? She made ſo many Proteitations 
(telling me all, and that he owned I had made him 
wipe his Eyes two or three Fimes, and ſaid ſhe 
hoped it would have a good effect, and remem- _ 
bered me, that I had ſaid nothing but what would 
rather move Compaſſion than Reſentment), that I 
forgave her. But O!] that I was fate from this 
Houte ! for never poor Creature ſure was ſo fluſ- 
tered as I have been ſo many Months together! 
| —[ am called down from this moſt tedious Scribble. 
1 wonder what will next befal] 


Your dutiful Daughter 


Mrs. Jervis ſays, the is ſure] ſhall bave the Cha- 
riot to carry me home to you. Tho this will 
look too great for me, yet it will ſhew as if I 
was not turned away quite in Diſgrace. The 

travelling Chariot is come from Lincolnſbire, 
and I fan ET OY for the other is 


quite gr 


LET TL nan. © E 
| My dear Father and Mother, 1 


Write again, though, may-be, I ſhall being i it to 
£4 you in my Pocket: For I ſhall have no Wri- 
ting, nor Writing-time, I hope, when I come to 

u. This is m_—_ Morning, and I thall I 

ope, ſet out to you To-morrow forning ; but 1 
have had more Trials and more Vexations; but of 
another Complexion too a little, cho all from the n 

ſame Quarter. NE 

Yeſterday my Maſter, after he came from Hear. 

ting, ſent for me. I went with great Terror; for I _. 


F 3 RY. 
e 
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expected he would ſtorm, and be in a fine Paſſion 
with me for my Freedom of Speech before: So I 
was reſolved to begin firſt, with Submiſſion, to diſarm 
his Anger; and I fell upon my Knees as ſoon as 1 
ſaw him; and ſaid, Good Sir, let me beſeech you as 
you hope to be forgiven yourſelf, and for the Sake of 
my dear good Lady your Mother, who recommended 


me to you with her laſt Words, to forgive me all my 


Faults; and only grant me this Favour, the laſt I 
mall aſk you, that you will let me depart your Houle 
with Peace and Quietneſs of Mind, that I may 
take ſuch a Leave of my dear Fellow-Servants as 
| befits me; and that my Heart be not quite broken. 
He took me up, in a kinder Manner than ever | 
had known; aud he ſaid, Shut the Door, Pamela, 
and come to me in my Cloſet: I want to have a 
little ſerious Talk with you. How can I, Sir, ſaid I, 
how can I ! and wrung my Hands, O pray, Sir, 
let me go out of your Preſence, I beſeech you. By 
the God that made me, faid he, III do you no 
Harm. Shut the Parlour-door, and come to me in 
my Library. | e 
He then went into his Cloſet, which is his Library, 
and full of rich Pictures beſides; a noble Apartment, 
tho” called a Cloſet, and next the private Garden, 
into which it has a Door that opens. I ſhut the Par- 
Jour-door, as he bid me; but ſtood at it irreſolute. 
Place ſome Confidence in me, ſaid he: Surely you 
may, when I have ſpoken thus ſolemnly. Sol crept 
towards him with trembling Feet, and my Heart 
_ throbbing thro' my Handkerchief. Come in, faid 
he, when I bid you, I did ſo. Pray, Sir, faid I, 
pity and ſpare me. I will, ſaid he, as I hope to be 
ſav d. He fat down upon a rich Settee; and took 
hold of my Hand, and faid, Don't doubt me, Pa- 
mela, From this | nt I will no more conſider 
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you as my Servant; and [ deſire you'll not uſe me 
with Ingratitude for the Kindne(s lam going to ex- 
preſs towards you- This a little emboldened me ; 
and he ſaid, holding both my Hands between his, 
You have too much Wit aud good Senſe not to 
diſcover, that I, in Spite of my Heart, and all the 
Pride of it, cannot but love you. Yes look up tv 
me, my ſweet-fac'd Girl! I muſt ſay I love you; 
and have put on a Behaviour to you, that was much 
againſt my Heart, in hopes to frighten you trom 
your Refervednei>, Youſee I own it ingeauouſl,; 
and don't play your Sex upon me for it. 

1 was unable to peak; and he, ſeeing me tos 
much opprefſed with Confuſion to go on in that 
Strain, aid, Well, Pamela, let me know in what 
Situation of Life is your Father: I know he is 4 
poor Man; but is he as low and as honeſt as he 
was when my Mother took you. be 8 

Then I could ſpeak a little; and with a down 
Look (and I felt my Face glow like Fire) I (aid 
Yes, Sir, as poor and as hene too; and that is m 
Pride. Says he, I will do ſomething for him, if it 
be not your Fault, and make all your Family happy. 
Ah; Sir, ſaid I, he is happier already than ever he 
can be, if his Daughter's Innocence is to be the 
Price of your Favour: And I beg you will not ſpeak 
to me on the znly fide that can wound me. I have 
no Deſign of that Sort, ſaid he. O Sir, faid I, tell me 
not fo, tell me not ſo!—Tis eaſy, ſaid he, for me 
to be the Making of your Father, without injuring | 
you. Well, Sir, ſaid I, if this can be done, let me 
know how; and al! I can do with Innocence ſhall de 
the Study and Practice of my Life.—-But, O! 
what can ſuch 2 poor Creature as I do, and do my 
Duty ?—-Said he, I would have you ſtay a Week 
or Fortnight only, and behave yourſelf with Kind- 


neſs to me; I ſtoop to beg it of you, and you ſhall 
ſee all ſhall turn out beyond your Expectation. I 
fee, ſaid he, you are going to anſwer otherwiſe 
than I would have you; and I begin to be vexed1 
Mould thus meanly — and ſo Iwill ſay, that your 
Behaviour before honeſt Longman, when I uſed you 
2s I did, and you could fo well have vindicated 
yourſelf, has quite charmed me. And tho” I am 
not pleaſed with all you ſaid Yeſterday, while I was 
in the Cloſet, yet you have moved me more to ad- 
mire =_ than before; and I am awakened to ſee 
more Worthineſs in you, than ever I ſaw in any 
Lady in the World. All the Servants, from the 
© higheſt to the loweſt doat upon you, inſtead of 
envying you ; and look upon you in fo ſuperior a 
Light, as ſpeaks what you ought to be. I have 
ſeen more of your Letters than you imagine ( This 
ſurpriſed me I) and am quite overcome with your 
charming Manner of writing, fo free, fo eaſy, and 
many of your Sentiments ſo much above your Years, 
and your Sex; and all put together, makes me, as 
I tel] you, love you to Extravagance. Now, Pamela, 
when I have ſtooped to acknowledge all this, oblige 
me only to ſtay another Week or F ortnight, to give 
me Lime to bring about ſome certain Affairs, and 
you ſhall fee how much you may find your Account 
nit. 5 Ns 
I rrembled to find my poor Heart giving way. 
—Q good Sir, faid J, ſpare a poor Girl that can- 
not look up to you, and ſpeak. My Heart is full! 
And why ſhouid you with to undo me 
Only oblige me, ſaid he, to ſtay a Fortnight 

longer, and Jahn ſhall carry Word to your Father, 
that I will lee him in the Time, either here, 
or at the Swan in his Village. O Sir, ſaid I, my 
Heart will burſt; but, on my bended Knees, I 
beg you to let me go TI o-marrow, as I deſigned ; 

| 2 a 


VIRTUE REwWwAR DE p. TOS 


and don't offer to tempt a poor Creature, whoſe 
whole Will would be todo yours, if my V irtue would 


permit.—l ſhall permit it, ſaid he; for I intend 
no Injury to you, God is my Witneſs ! Impoſſible ! 
ſaid I; I cannot, Sir, believe you, after what has 


paſſed : How many Ways are there to undo poor 
Creatures! Good God, protect me this one Time, 


and ſend me but to my dear Father's Cot in Safety! 


Strange, damn d Fate ! faid he, that when I ſpeak 
ſo ſolemnly, I can't be believed !-— What Hul 
I believe, Sir? ſaid I, what can I believe? What 
have you ſaid, but that I am to ftay a Fortnight 
longer? and what then is to become of me 
My Pride of Birth and Fortune (damn them both ! 
ſaid he, fince they cannot obtain Credit with you, 
but muſt add to your Suſpicions) will not let me 


deſcend all at once; and I afk you but a Fortnight's | 
Stay, that after this Declaration, I may pacify thoſe 


proud Demands upon me. 

O how my Heart throbb'd ! and I began (for I 
did not know what I did to ſay the Lord's Prayer. 
None of your Beads to me, Pamela! ſaid he; thou 
art a perfect Nun, I think. 

But I faid aloud, with my Eyes lifted up to Hea- 
ven, Lead me not into Temptation : But deliver me from 
Evil, O my good God! He hugg'd me in his Arms, 


and ſaid, Well, my dear Girl, then you {tay this 


F ortnight, and you ſhall ſee what I will do for vou 
[I'll leave you a Moment, and walk into the next 
Room, to give you Time to think of it, and to ſhew 
you I have no Deſign upon you. Well, this, I 
thought did not look amiſs,  _ £ 


He went out, and I was tortured with twenty dif- 
ſerent Doubts in a Minute; ſometimes | thought that 


to ſity a Week or Fortnight longer in this Houſe 
to obey him, while Mrs. Feruvis was with me, 


F's could 


Y 1 mot * 5d 7 1 5 * 
3 | / , 
* * — 
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could do no great Harm But the thought I, how 
do I know what I may be able to do? I have with - 
ſtood his Auger; but may I not relent at his Aind- 
neſs — How ſhall I ſtand that ?—Well, I hope, 
thought I, by the ſame protecting Grace in which I 
will always confide !—But then, what has he pro- 
miſed ? Why, he will make my poor Father and 
Mother's Life comfortable. O! ſaid I to myſelf, 
that is a rich Thought; but let me not dwell upon 
it, for fear I ſhould indulge it to my Ruin.— 
What can he do for me, poor Girl as JI am !—What 
can his Greatneis ſtoop to! He talks, thought I, of 
his Pride of Heart, and Pride of Condition; O theſe 
are in his Head, and in his Heart too, or he would 
not confeſs them to me at ſuch an Inſtant. Well 
then, thought I, this can be oniy to ſeduce me. 
He has promiſed nothing. But I am to ſee 
what he will do, if 1 ftay a Fortnight; and this 
Fortnight, thought I again, is no ſuch great Mat- 
ter; and I ſhall fee in a few days how he carries 
it. But then, when I again reflected upon this 
Diſtance between him and me, and his now open 
Declaration of Love, as he called it; and that 
after this he would talk with me on that Subject 
mare plainly, than ever, and I Hall be leſs armed, 
may-be, to withſtand him; and then J bethought 
my ſelf, why, if he meant no Diſhonour, he ſhould 
not ſpeak before Mrs. Jervis; and the odious 
trightful Cloſet came again into my Head, and my 
narrow eſcape upon it; and how eaſy it might be 
for him to ſend Mrs. Fervis and the Maids out of 
the Way; and fo that all the Miſchief he deſigned 
me might be brought about in leſs than that Time; 
J reſolved to go away and truſt all to Providence, 
and nothing to myſelf. And how ought I to be 
| thankful for this Reſolution! ——as you fhall 
| 1 Dat 
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But juſt as I have writ to this Place, Jabn ſends 
me W 2 that he is going this Minute your Way; 
and ſo I will fend you fo far as I have written, and 
hope by to-morrow Night, to aſk your Blefings, 
at your own poor, but happy Abode, and tell you 
the reſt by Werd of Mouth; and ſo I reft, till then, 


and for ever, 
Har autifidl Daunhier, 


LET TEK: AXEAL 


Dear Fil er una iether, | 
[ WILL continue my Writing ſtill, becauſe, mays 
de, 1 that! like to trad it, when 1 am with you, 
to ſee what Dar nzers I have been enabled to eſcape; 
and tho” | br; ing It along with me. | 
I told you my Reſolution, my nappy Refo'uticr:, 
az J have Reaton to think it: and jut then ke 
came in again, with great Kindneis in his 1 o 
and laid, make no doubt, Fa: Nein, Vd Wi 1 Ray 
this Fortnight to oblige ine. I kne not how 19 
frame my Words ſo 45 to deny, and vet not make 
him ſtorm. Bur, ſaid - For: ive, Sir, Yen ng 
diſtreſſed Servant. I know I cannot vob! 15 d- ter. 
any Favour at your Hands, corfiitent with Virtuc 3 
and I beg you wilk let me go to my poor Farbe 
Why, laid he, thou art the e F 001 that Jever 
knew. I teil you Iwill tee your. Father; II: tend 
for him hither to-morrow, 1:1 ny travelling Chary t, 
if you will; and II] let him kN ow hit 1 WCET 
to do for * and um. What, Sir, may I aſk you, 
can that be? Your Honour 3 noble Eftate may 
eaſily make him h ippy, and not unuſeful, perhaps 
to you, in ſome Reipect or other. But what Price 
am [I to paſNor all this ?—You ſhall be happy as 

ou can wiſh, faid hz. I do afture you: And here 
| will now give you this Purſe, in which are Fifty 
F 6 Guiacas, 
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Guineas, which I will allow your Father yearly, 
and find an Employ ſuitable to his Liking, to de- 
ferve that and more: Pamela, he ſhall never want, 
depend upon it. I would have given you ſtill more 
for him, but that perhaps you'd ſuſpect I intended 
it as a Deſign upon you. —O Sir, faid I, take back 
your Guineas: I will not touch one, nor will 
my Father, T am fure, till he knows what is to 
be done for them; and particularly what is to 
become of me. Why then, Pamela, ſaid he, ſuppoſe 

J find a man of Probity, and genteel Calling, for 
2 Huſband for you, that ſhall make you a Gentle- 
woman as long as you live? —I want no Huſband, 
Sir, ſaid I; for now I began to ſee him in all his 
black Colours — Vet being ſo much in his Power, 
I thought I would a little diſſemble. But, ſaid he, 
you are fo pretty, that go where you will, you can 
never be free from the , Sons of ſome or other of 
our Sex; and I ſhall think I don't anſwer the Care 
of my dying Mother for you, who committed you _ 
10 me, if I don't provide you a Huſband to protect 
your Virtue, and your Innocence ; and a worthy 
one I have thought of for you. 

O black, — Creature ! thought I, what 
an Implement art thou in the Hands of Lucifer, to 
ruin the innocent Heart? — Yet till I difi-mbled; 
for I fear'd much both him and the Place I was in. 
But, whom, pray Sir, have you thought of ?—Why, 
ſaid he, young Mr. Nilliams, my Chaplain, in Lin- 
colnſhire, who will make you happy. Does he know, 
Sir, faid 1, any-thing of your Honour's Inten- 
tions ?—No, my Girl, ſaid he, and kiſſed me 
(much againſt my Will; for his very Breath was 
now poiſon to a but his Dependence upon my 
Favour, and your Beauty and Merit, will make him 
rejoice at my Kindneſs to him. Well, Sir, ſaid J, 
then it is Time enough to conſider of this _— 
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and it cannot hinder me from going to my Father's : 
For what will ſtaying a Fortnight longer ſignify to 
this? Your Honour's Care and Goodneſs may extend 
to me there, as well as here; and Mr. Williams, and 
all the World, ſhall know that I am not aſham'd of 
my Father's Poverty. 

He would kiſs me again, and I ſaid, If I am to 
think of Mr. /#/:illiams, or any-body, I beg you'll 
not be ſo free with me: That is not pretty, I'm 
ſure. Well, ſaid he, but you ſtay this next Fort- 
night, and in that Time I'll have both Hilliams and. 
your Father here; for | will have the Match con- 
cluded. in my Houſe; and when I have brought 
it on, you ſhall ſettle it as you pleafe together. 
Meantime take and ſend only theſe Fifty Pieces to 

our Father, as an Earneſt of my Favour, and I'II 
make you all happy.— Sir, faid I, I beg at leaſt two 
Hours to conſider of this. I ſhall, ſaid he, be gone 
out in one Hour; and I would have you write to 
your Father what I propoſe; and '7obn ſhall carry 
it on Purpoſe ; and he ſhall take the Purſe with him 

for the good old Man, if you approve it. Sir, ſaid I, 
Iwill then let you know in one Hour my Reſolu— 
tion. Do fo, faid he; and gave me another Kiſs, 
and let me go. 

O how I rejoiced I had got out of his Clutches ; 
— 0 I write you this, that you may ſee how Mat- 
ters ſtand ; for I am reſolved to come away, if poſ- 
ſible. Baſe, wicked, treacherous Gentleman as he 
is | | 
So here was a Trap laid for your poor Pamela / I 
tremble to think of it! O what a Scene of Wicked- 
neſs was here laid down far all my wretched Life! 
Black-hearted Wretch | hw. I hate him For 
at firſt, as you'll ſee by what I have written, he 
would have made me believe other Things; and this 
of Mr, Villiams, I ſuppoſe, came into his Head after 
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he walked out from his Cloſet, to give himſelf Time 
to think how to delude me better: But the Covering 
was now too thin, and eaſy to be ſeen through. 

I went to my Chamber, and the firſt Thing I did 
was to write to him; for I thought it was ben not 
to ſec him again, if I could help it; and I put it 
under his Parlour door, after 1 had copied it, as 


follows 


Honour d Sir, 
* OUR laſt Propoſal to me convinces me, that 
I ought not to ſtay, but to go to my Father, 
if it were but to aſk his Advice about Mr. 7 — 
And I am ſo ſet upon it, that I am not to be per- 
ſuaded. So, honour'd vir, with a thouſand Thanks 
for all Favours, I will fet out to morrow early; 
and the Honour you detign'd me, as Mrs. Fervis 
tells me, of your C hatiot, there will be no Oc- 
caſion for: becauſe I can hire, { believe, Farmer 
Brady's Chaiſe. do, begging you will not take 


it amiſs, I ſhall ever be 
Dur duti; 2 Servant. 


F 


As to 510 Purſe, Sir, my poor Father, to be ſure, 
« won't forgive me, if l rake it, till he can know 
© how to deſerve it: Which is impoſſible,” 


So he has juſt now "3 Mrs. Jervis to tell me, 
That fince I am reſolved to go, go I may, and the 
travelling Chariot ſhall be ready; but it ſhall be 

worſe for me; for that he will never trouble himfſclf 
about me as long as he lives. Well, fol get out 
of the Houſe, | care not; only I ſhould have 
deen glad | could, with Innocence, have made you, 
my dear Parents, happy. 

[ cannot imagine the Reaſon of it, but Jeb, who 


7 I thought was Sone with my laſt, is but now going; 
and . 
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and he ſends to know if I have any- thing elſe to carry. 
So I break off to ſend you this with the former. 

I am now preparing for my Journey, and about 
taking Leave of my good Fellow- ſervants: And if 
I have not time to write, I muſt tell you the reſt, 
when I am ſo happy as to be with you. 

One Word more: I flip in a Paper of Verſes, on 
my going; ſad poor Stuff] but as they come from 
me, you'll not diſlike them, may- be. I ſhewed them 
to * Jervis, and ſhe lik d them and took a Copy; 
and made me ſing them to her, and in the Green 
Room too; but 1 look'd into the Cloſet firſt. I 
will only add, That I am | 

Your dutiful Daughter. 


Let me juſt ſay, That he has this Moment fent 
me Five Guineas by Mrs. Fervis, as a preſent 
for my Pocket: So I ſhall be very rich; for as 

He brought them, I thought I might take them. 
He ſays he won't fee me: And I may go when 
I will in the Morning ; and Lincolnſhire Robin 

mall drive me: But he is ſo angry, he orders 
that nobody ſhall go out at the Door with me, 
not ſo much as into the Coach- yard. Well! 
I can't help it, not I ! But does not this expoſe 
himſelf more than me ? 

But John waits, and I would have brought this and 
the other myſelf; but he ſays, he has put it up 
among other Things, and ſo can take both as 
well as one. | | 

Fohn is very good, and very honeſt; I am under 

great Obligations to him. I'd give him a Gui- 
nca, now I'm fo rich, if I thought he'd take it. 

] hear nothing of my Lady's Clothes, and 
thoſe my Maſter gave me: For I told Mrs, 
ervis, I would not take them; but I fancy, 


M 
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be ſent after me. Dear Sirs! what a rich 
Pamela, you'll have, if they ſhould! But as 
I can't wear them, if they do. I don't defire 
them; and if I have them, will turn them into 


Money, as I can have opportunity. Well, no 
more — I 'm if a fearful Hurry ! | 


VERSES on my going away. 


I. 


Y Fellow Servants dear, atiend 
To theſe few Lines, which I have penn d: 
I'm ſure they're 7 your haneft Friend, 

And nd iſber- well poor Pamela. 


IL. 


I from a State of low Degree 
Was plac'd in this good Famiy : 


Too high a Fate for bumble me, 


The helpleſs, hopeleſs Pamela. 
| 
Yet the" my happy Lot was ſo, 


| 121 I, homeward, from it go, 


o leſs content, when poor and low, 
T han here you find your Pamela, 
IV. 
Fer what indeed is Happineſs, 


But conſcious Innocence and Peace? 
And that's a Treaſure T poſſeſs 3 
Heaven that gave it P amela. 
V. | 
My future Lot I cannot know : 


But this I'm ſure, where-cer I go, 
bate er I am, whate er I do, 


£'l] be the grateful Pamela. 
8 VI. 
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No ſad Regrets my Heart anmoy, 

PI! pray 5. all your Peace and Joy, 

From Maſter high, to Scullion Boy, 
For all your Loves to Pamela. 


VII. 
One T hing or two I've mare to ſay; 
God's holy Wl. be ſure, obey ; 


And for our Maſter always pray, 
A ever ſhall poor Pamela, 


VIII. 


Fir, Oh! we pity ſhould the Great, 

Inflead of envying their Eflate ; 

Temptations always on em wait, A 

| Exempt from which are ſuch as we. 
VVV 

T heir Riches, gay deceitful Snares, 

fnlarge their Fears, increaſe their Cares : 


Their Servants Foy ſurpaſſes theirs; 
At leaſt, fo judges Pamela, 


. 
Your Parents and Relations love : 
Let them your Duty ever prove; 
And you'll be bleſi'd by Heav'n above, 

As will, I hope, poor Pamala. 


Z | XI. 

Fer if aſbam d I ver could be 

Of my dear Parents low Degree, 

What Lot had been tos mean for me, 
Unbleſs'd, unvirtuous Pamela. 


—_ 
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XII. 

Thrue happy may you ever be, 

Fach one in his and her De-ree ;; | 

And, Sine, whene er you think of me, 

Pray jor Caitent to Pamela. 

XIII. 

Pray for her ttiſt'd Content and Peace ; 


And re/* aſfur d fhe'll never ceaſe, 
To Pray fs all your Foys Increaſe, 
While Life is lent to Pamela. 
| XIV. 

On God all Future Good detent: - 

Errve him. And f my Sonnet ende, 

With Thank-ye, thank-ye, honejt Friend, 

Fier ail your Loves to Pamela. 


ERE it is neceſſary the Reader ſhoyld know 

that the Fair Pamela's T rials were not yet 
over; but the Worſt were tocome, at a Time when 
ſhe thought them at an End, and that ſhe was re- 
turning to her Father: For when her Maſter found 
der Virtue was not to be ſubdu'd, and he had in vain 
try*d to conquer bis Paſſion for her, being a Gentle- 
man of Pleaſure and Intrigue, he had ordered his 
Linciinſkire Coachman to bring his travelling Cha- 
riot from thence, not caring to truſt his Beafordþ1 e 
 Coachman, who with the reſt of the Servants, ſo 
greatly lov'd and honour'd the fair Damſel; and 
having given him Inſtructions accordingly, and pro- 
| hibited the other Servants, on Pretence of reſenting 
Pamela's Behaviour, from accompanying hcr any 
Part of the Road, he drove her Five Miles on the 
Way to her Father's; and then turning off, croſs d 
the Country, and carry'd her onwards towards his 
Lincoln ire Eſtate. | D 
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It is alſo to be obſerv d, that the Meſſenger of her 
Letters to her Father, who ſo often pretended Bu- 
ſineſs that Way, was an Implement i in his Maſter's 
Hands, and employ'd by him for that Purpoſe ; and 
always gave her Letters firſt to him, and his Maſter 
uſed to open and read them, and ther, ſend them on ; 
by which Means, as he hints to her (as fhe obſerves 
in one of her Letters, p. 104) he was no Stranger 
to what ſhe wrote. Thus ever ry Way was the poor 
Virgin beſet: And the whole will ſhew the baſe 
Arts of deſigning Men to gain their wicked Ends; 
and how much it behoves the Fair Sex to ſtand upon 
their Guard againft artful Contrivances, eſpecially 
when Riches and Power conſpire againſt Innocence, 
and a low Eſtate. 

A few words more will be neceſſary to make the 
Sequel better underſtood. The intriguing Gentle- 
man thought fit, however, to keep back from her 
Father her three laſt Letters; in which ſhe mentions 
his concealing himſelf to hear her partitioning out 
her Clothes, his laſt Effort to induce her to ſtay a 
Fortgight, his pretended Propoſal of the Chaplain, 


and her Hopes of ſpeedily ſeeing them, as alſo her 


Verſes; and to ſend himſelf ; a Letter de her Father, 
which is as follows: 


Goodman A NDREWS, 


'Y OU will wonder to receive a Letter from 
me. But I think I am obligcd to let you 

. kaow, that I have diſcover'd the ſtrange Cor- 
© reſpondence carried on between you and your 
* Daughter, fo injurious to my Honour and Repu- 
tation, and which, I think, you ſhould not have 
6 encouraged, till you knew there. were ſuftcient _ 
: Grounds for thoſe Alperſions, which the fo plen- 
e titul Y 


me. PFAMEL 4; On —- 
* tifully caſts upon me. Something poſſibly there 


4 
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might be in what ſhe has writien from T ime to 
Time; but, believe me, with all her pretended 


Simplicity and Innocence, I never knew ſo much 


romantic Invention as ſhe is Miſtreſs of. In ſhort, 
the Girl's Head's turn'd by Romances, and ſuch 
idle Stuff, to which ſhe has given herſelf up, ever 
ſince her kind Lady's Death. And ſhe aflumes 


Airs, as if ſhe was a Mirror of Perfection, and 


every-body had a Deſign upon her. 

Don't miſtake me, however; I believe her very 
honeſt, and very virtuous ; but I have found out 
alſo, that ſhe is carrying on a ſort of Correſpon- 


dence, or Love affair, with a young Clergyman, 


that I hope in Time to provide for; but who, at 
preſent, is deſtitute of any Subſiſtence but my Fa- 
vour: And what would be the Conſequence, can 
you think, of two young Folks, who have nothing 
in the World to truſt to of their own, to come to- 
22 with a Family multiplying upon them be- 
ore they have bread to eat? 

For my part I have too much Kindnefs to them 
both, not to endeavour to prevent it, if I can; 


and for this Reaſon I have ſent her out of his Way 


for a little while, till I can bring them both to bet- 
ter Conſideration ; and I would not, therefore, have 
you be ſurprized you don't ſee your Daughter ſo 
ſoon as you might poſſibly expect. a 
Vet I do aſſure you, upon my Honour, that ſhe 
ſhall be ſafe and inviolate; and I hope you don t 
Doubt me, notwithſtanding any Airs ſhe may have 
given herſelf, upon my jocular Pleafantry to her, 
and perhaps a little innocent Romping with her, 


fo uſual with young Folks of the two Sexes, when 


they have been long acquainted, and grown up 
T 1 


together; for Pride is not my Talent. © 


— 


At 


J 
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| Clearcd up that Affair. 
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As ſhe is a mighty Letter-writer, I hope ſhe has 
had the Duty to appriſe you of her Intrigue with 
the young Clergyman ; and I know not whether 
it meets with your Countenance: But now ſhe 
is abſent for a little while (for 1 know he would 
have followed her to your Village, if ſhe had 
gone Home ; and there perhaps they would have 
ruined one another, by marrying, I doubt not 
| thall bring him to fee his Intereſt, and that he 
engages not before he know how to provide for a 
Wife: And whten that can be done, let them 
come together in God's Name, for me. 

I expect nat to be anſwered on this Head, but 
by your good Opinion, and the Confidence you 
may repole in my Honour: being | 


Lay 


ur hearty friend to ſerve you. 


FP. S. I find my Man John has been the Manager 
of the Correſpondence, in which ſuch Liber- 
ties have been taken with me. I ihall ſoon, 
* in a Manner that becomes me, let the ſaucy 
© Fellow know how much I reſent his Part of 
the Affair. It is a hard Thing, that a Man 
* of my Character in the world ſhould be uſed 
* thus freely by his own Servants.” | 


It is eaſy to gueſs at the poor old Man's Concern 
upon reading this Letter, from a Gentleman of to 
much Conſideration. He knew not what Couric to 
take, and had no Manner of Doubt of his poor 
Daughter's Innocence, and that foul Play was de- 
tien'd her. Yet he ſometimes hoped the beſt, and 
was ready to believe the ſurmiſed Correſpondence 
between the Clergyman and her, having not re- 
ceived the Letters ſhe wrote, which would have 


But 
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But after all, he reſolved, as well to quiet his own 
as her Mother's Uneaſineſs, to undertake a Journey 
to the *Squires; and leaving his poor Wiſe to excuſe 
him to the Farmer who employed him, he ſet out 
that very Evening, late as it was; and travelling all 
Night, found himſelf, ſoon after Day-light, at the 
| Gate of the Centra, before the Family was up: 
And there he ſat down to reſt himſelf till he ſhould 
ſee ſomebody ſtirring. 

T he Grooms — the firſt * ſaw, coming out to 
water their Horſes; and he aſked, in fo diſtreſtful a 
Manner, what was become of Saks, that they 
thouzht him crazy ; and ſaid, Why, what have you 
to do with Pamels, old Fellow ? Get out of the 
Horſes Way, —— Where is your Matter ? faid the 
poor Man : Pray, Gentlemen, don't be angry : My 
Hcart's almoſt broken. ng never gives any-thing 
at the Door, I aſſure you, ſays one of the Grooms ; 
ſo you loſe your Labour. = am not a Beggar yer, 
ſaid the poor old Man; I want nothing of him, but 
my Pamela — O my Child ! my Child! 

I'll be hang'd, hays one of them, if this is not 
Mrs. Pamela's Father. Indeed, indeed, ſaid he, 

wringing his Hands, I am; and weeping, Where 
is my Child? Where is my | Pamela *— Why, Fa- 
ther, ſaid one of them, we beg your Pardon; but 


the is gone Home to you: How long have you 


_ come from home?—O! but lai Night, ſaid 
; I have travelled all Night: Is the Squire at 

— Ag or is he not?—Yes, but he is not ſtirring 
though, ſaid the Groom, as yet. Thank God for 
that ſaid he; 3 thank God for that! Then I hope 
I ray be permitted to ſpeak to him anon. They 
aſk'd him to go in, and he ſtepp'd into the Stable, 
and fat down on the Stairs there, wiping his Eyes, 
and fighing fo ladly, that it ä the — to 
hear him. | 
The 


— 
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The Family was ſoon raiſed with a Report of 
Pamela's Father coming to enquire after his Daugh- 
ter; and the Maids would fain have had him go into 
the Kitchen. But Mrs. Jevis, having teen told 
of his coming, aroſe, and haftened dow to her 
Parlour, and took him in with her, and there heard 
all his ſad Story, and read the Letter. She wept 
bitterly, but yet endeavour'd before him to hide her 
Concern : and faid, Well, Goodman Andrews, I 
cannot help weeping at your Grief; but I hope there 
is no Occaſion. Let no- body ſee this Letter, what- 
ever you do, I dare fay your Daughter is ſafe. 
Well, but, ſaid he, 1 ſee, you, Madam, know 
nothing about her :—[f all was right, ſo good a 
Gentlewoman as vou are, would not have been a 
Stranger to this. To be fure, you thought ſhe was 
with me | | 
Said ſhe, my Maſter does not always inform his 
Servants of his Proceedings; but you need not 
doubt his Honour. You have his Hand for it: 
And you may ſee he can have no [Jefign upon her, 
becauſe he is not from hence, and does not talk of 
going hence. O that is all I have to hope for! ſaid. 
he, that is all, indeed! — But ſaid he—and was 
going on, when the Report of his coming had 
reached the Squire, who came down in his Morn- 
ing * and Slippers, into the Parlour, where he 
and s. Ferwvis were talking. . 
V bat s the Matter, Goodman Andrews, ſaid he; 
what's the Matter? O my Child! faid the good old 
Man; give me my Child! | beſeech you, Sir. — 
Why, — ht, fays the Squire, that I had fatis- 
fied you ho her : Sure you have not the Letter I 
ſent you, written with my own Hand. Yes, yes, but 
I have, Sir, ſaid he; and that brought me hither ; and 
1 have walked all Ni Poor = return'd he, 
with great ſeeming — I am ſorry for it, 
wuly ! Why, your Daughter has made a ftrange 
L _ Racket 


3 


220 PA ME A; 0 


Racket in my Family; and if I thought it would 
have diſturbed you fo much, I would have een let 
her gone Home; but what !] did was to ſerve ber, and 
you too. She is very ſafe, I do aſſure you, Good- 
man Andrews; and you may _ Honour for it, 
I would not injure her for the World. Do ag 

think | would, Mrs. Fervis? No, I hope not, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe.—Hzpe not ſaid the poor Man; fodoly 

but pray, Sir, give me my Child; that is all I de- 
nre; and l'Il take care no Clergyman ſhall come 
near her, 

Why, L:ndn is a great Way off, ſaid the Squire, 
and I can't fend for her back preſently. What, then, 
laid he, have you ſent my poor Pamela to London ? 
I would not have it ſaid fo, reply'd the Squire; but 
I affure you, upon my Honour, ſhe is quite ſafe and 
ſatisfied, and will quickly inform you of it by Letter. 
dhe is in a reputuable Family, no leſs than a Biſhop's, 
and is to wait on his Lady, till I get the Matter 
over that I mention'd to you. 

O how ſhall I know this ? reply'd he.— What! 
| faid the "Squire, pretending Anger, am I to be 
doubted ?*—Do you believe I can have any View 
upon your Daughter? And if I had, do you think 
I would take ſuch Methods as theſe to effect it 
Why, ſurely, Man, thou forgetteſt whom thou 
talkeſt to! O, Sir, ſaid he, I beg your Pardon,; but 
conſider, my dear Child is in the Caſe: Let me 
know but what Biſhop, and where; and I will 
travel to Londen on Foot, to fee my Daughter, and 
then ſhall be ſatizfhed. 

___ Why, Goodman Andrews, I think thou haſt read 
| Romances as well as thy Daughter, and thy Head's 
turn'd with them. May I not have my Word taken? 
Do you think, once more, I would ofter any Thing 
&ſhonourable to your Daughter? Iπ e any-thing 
looks like it? —Pr'ythee, MN \tan, recollect a Ictle who 


IJ am; and if I am not to be del iered, what 8 ges 
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talking! Why, Sir, ſaid he, pray forgive me; but 


there is no harm to ſay, What Biſhop's, or where- 


abouts ? What, and ſo you'd go troubling his Lord- 
hip with you impertinent Fears and Stories! Will 
you be fatisficd, if vou have a Letter from her 
within a Week, it may be leſs, if ſhe be not neg- 


ligent, to aſſure you all is well with her? Why that, 


ſud the poor Man, will be ſome Comfort. Well then, 
ſaid the Gentleman, I can't anſwer for her Negli- 
gence, if ſhe don't write: And if ſhe ſhould ſend 
a Letter to you, Mrs. Fervis, (for I defire not to ſce 


it; I have had trouble enough about her already) | 
be ſure you fend it by a Man and Horſe the Moment 


You reccive it. To be fure I will, anſwered ſhe. 
Thank your Honour, ſaid the good Man: And then 


I muſt wait with as much Patience as I can fora 


Week, which will be a Year to me. 


I tell you, ſaid the Gentleman, it muſt be her own 


Fault, if ſhe don't write; for 'tis what I inſiſted 
upon for my own Reputation; and I ſhan't ſtir from 
this Houſe, I aflure you, till ſhe is heard from, and 
that to your Satisfaction. God Bleſs your Honour, 
{aid the poor Man, as you fay and mean Truth. 
Ainen, Amen, Goodman Andrews, ſaid he; you fee 


Jam not afraid to ſay Amen. So, Mis. Fervis, 


make the good Man as welcome as you can; and 
let me have no Uproar about the Matter. 


He then, whiſpering her, bid her give him a cou- 
ple of Guineas to bear his Charges home; telling 


him, he ſhould be welcome to #ay there, till the 


Letter came, if he would; and be a Witneſ:, that 


he intended honourably, and not to ſtir from his 
Houſe for one while. 


The poor old Man ſtaid and dined wh Mrs. Zar- 


dis, with forme tolerable Eaſe of Mind, in hopes to 


hear from his beloved Daughter in a few Days; and 
then accepting the Preſent, return'd for bis own 


Houfe, and reſolved to be as patient as poſſible. 


Mean- 
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Meantime Mrs. Fervis, and all the Family, were 
in the utmoſt Grief for the Trick put upon the 
poor Pamela; and ſhe and the Steward repreſented 
it to their Maſter in as moving Terms as they 
durſt: But were forced to reſt ſatisfied with his 
general Aſſurances of intending her no Harm; 
which, however, Mrs. Jervis, little believed from 
the Pretence hc had made in his Letter, of the Cor- 
reſpondence between Pamela and the young Parſon ; 

which ſhe knew to be all mere Invention, tho' ſhe. 
durſt not ſay fo. | | 
But the Week after, they were made a little more 
eaſy by the following Letter, brought by an unknown 
Hand, and left for Mrs. Jervis; which, how pro- 
cur'd, will be ſhewn in the Sequel. 
Dear Ars. Jervis, . | 
HAVE been wilely trichd, and, inſtead of be- 
ing driven by Rabin to my dear Father's, I am 
carry'd off, to where, I have no Liberty to tell. 
However, I am at preſent not uſed hardly, in the 
main; and write to beg of you to let my dear 
Father and Mother (whoſe Hearts muſt be well- 
nigh broken) know that I am well, and that I 
am, and by the Grace of God, ever will be, their 
honeſt, as well as Dutiful Daughter, and 
* Your obliged Friend, 
PaukLA ANDREWS. 
© I muſt neither ſend Date nor Place: but have 
< moſt ſolemn Aſſurances of honourable U lage. 

This 1s the only Time my low Eflate has been 
troubl:ſome 19 me, ſince it has ſubje&tea me te the 
Fri,hts I have undergone. Love to your g, 
Self, and all my dear Fellow- ſervants. Adicu ' 
Adieu but pray for poor PAMELA,” 

This, tho” it quieted not entirely their Appre- 
henkons, was ſhewn to the whole f amily, and to 
rs the 
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the Gentleman himſelf, who pretended not to know 


how it came; and Mrs. Fervis ſent it away to the 
good old Folks; who at firft ſuſpected it was forged, 
and not their Daughter's Hand; but, finding the 
contrary, they were a little eaſier to hear ſhe was 
alive and honeſt : And having enquired of all their 
Acquaintance what could be done, and no one 
being able ro put them in a Way how to proceed, 
with Effect, on ſo extraordinary an Occaſion, a- 
gainſt ſo rich and fo refolute a Gentleman; and 
being afraid to make Matters worſe (tho they ſaw 
plainly enough, that ſhe was in no Biſhop's Fa- 


mily, and fo miſtruſted all the reſt of his Story); 


they applied themſelves to Prayers for their poor 
Daughter, and for an happy Iſſue to an Affair that 
almoſt diſtracted them. | 

We ſhall now leave the honeſt old Pair, praying 
for their dear Pamela; and return to the Account 
the herſelf gives of all this; having written it Jour- 
nal-wiſe, to amuſe and employ her Time, in hopes 
ſome opportunity might offer to ſend it to her 
Friends, and, as was her conſtant View, that ſhe 
might afterwards thankfully look back upon the 
Dangers ſhe had eſcaped, when they ſhould be hap- 
pily overblown, as in Time ſhe hoped they would 
be; and that then ſhe might examine, and either 
approve or repent of her own Conduct in them. 


LETTER XXXIL. 
O my deareft Father and Mather, 


I ET me write, and bewail my miſerable hard 


Fate, tho' L have no Hope how what I write can 
be convey'd to your Hands I have now nothinę to 
do, but write and weep, and fear and pray! But yet 
what can I hope for, when 1 ſcem to be devoted, as 
2 Victim is the Will of a wicked Violator ef al! 
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the Laws of God and Man !—But gracious Heaven, 
torgive me my Raſhneſs and Deſpondency ! O let me 
not fin againſt thee ; for thou beſt knoweſt what is 


fitteſt for thy poor Handmaid And as thou 
ſuffereſt not thy poor Creatures to be tempted above 
what they can bear, I will reſign myſelf to thy good 
Pleaſure : And ſtill, I hope, deſperate as my — 
dition ſeems, that as theſe Prials are not of my 
own ſeeking, nor the Effects of my Preſumption 
and Vanity, I ſhall be enabled to overcome them, 
and, in God's own good Time, be delivered from 
them. | 3 

Thus do I pray imperfectly, as I am forced b 
my diſtracting Ra and Apprehenſions; and 0 
join with me, my dear Parents !/—But, alas | how 
can you know, how can I reveal to you, the dread- 
ful Situation of your poor Daughter | The unhappy 
Pamela may be undone (which God, forbid, and 
ſooner deprive me of Life !) before you can know 
her hard Lot! | 
O the unparallel'd Wickedneſs, Stratagems, and 
Devices, of thoſe who call themſelves Gentlemen, 
yet pervert the Deſign of Providence, in giving them 
ample Means to do good, to their own everlaſtin 
Perdition, and the Ruin ot poor oppreſſed Innocence! 


| But now I will tell you, what has befallen me; 
and yet, how ſhall you receive it? Here is no honeſt 
Jahn to carry my Letters to you? And, beſides I am 
watched in all my Steps; and no doubt ſhall be, till 
my hard Fate may ripen his wicked Projects for my 
Ruin. Iwill every Day, however, write my ſad State; 
and ſome Way, perhaps, may be open'd to ſend the 
melancholly Scribble to you.. But, alas! when you 
#now it, what will it do but aggravate your Troubles? 
For, O! what can the abject poor do againſt the 
mighty Rich, when they are determined to —_ 
| | 3 
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Well, but I muſt proceed to write what I had 
1 * to tell you in a few Hours, when I believed 
I ſhould receive your grateful Bleſſings, on my Re- 
turn to you from ſo many Hardſhips. 

[ will begin with my Account from the laſt Letter 
I wrote you, in which I incloſed my poor Stuff of 
Verſes; and continue it at Times, as I have Op- 
portunity ; though, as I ſaid, I know not how it 
can reach you. e 


The long-hoped- for Thurſlay Morning came, 
when I was to ſet out. I had taken my Leave of my 
Fellow- ſervants over-night ; and a mournful Leave 
it was to us all: For Men, as well as Women Ser- 
vants, wept much to part with me; and, for my 
Part, I was overwheim'd with Tears, and the affect- 
ing Inſtances of their Efteem. They all would have 
made me little Preſents, 2s Tokens of their Love; 
but I would not take any-thing from the lower 
Servants, to be ſure. But Mr. Longman would have 
me accept of ſeveral Yards of Helland, and a Silver 
onuff-box, and a Gold Ring, which he defired me 
to keep for his Sake; and he wept over me; but ſaid, 
I am fure fo good a Maiden God will bleſs ; and 
| tho? you return to your poor Father again, and his 
low — yet Providence will find you out: Re- 

member I tell you ſo; and one Day, tho' I mayn't 
live to fee it, you will be rewarded. Oe 

I faid, O dear Mr. Longman, you make me too 

rich, and too mody; and yet I muſt be a Beggar 


| before my Time: For I ſhall want often to be fcrib- 


bling (little thinking it would be my only Employ- 
ment fo ſoon), and I will beg you, Sir, to favour 
me with ſome Paper; and as ſoon as I get home, I 
will write you a Letter,” to thank you for all your 
_ Kindneſs to me; and a Letter to good Mrs. Fervis 
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This was lucky; for I ſhould have had none elſe, 
but at the Pleaſure of my rough-natur'd Governeſs, 


as I may call her; but now I can write to eaſe my 
Mind, tho” I can't ſend it to you; and write what 


II pleaſe, for ſhe knows not how well I am provided: 


For Mr. Longman gave me above forty Sheets 
of 1 and a — . and a lictle Phial of 
Ink; which laſt I wrapp'd in Paper, and put in my 
Pocket; and fome Wax and Wafers. 
O dear Sir, ſaid I, you have ſet me up. How d 
Mall I requite ? He faid, by a Kiſs, my fair 
Miſtreſs: And I gave it very willingly ; for he is 
a good old Man. | IN 
Rachael and Hannah cry'd ſadly, whea I took my 
Leave; and Fane, who ſometimes uſed to be a little 
croſſiſn, and Cicely too, wept ſadly, and faid, the 
would pray for me; but poor Fane, I doubt, will 
Forget that; for ſhe ſeldom ſays her Prayers for 
herſelf: More's the Pity ! 5 = 
Then Arthur the Gardener, our Robin the Coach- 
man, and Lincolnſhire Robin too, who was to carry 
me, were very Civil; and both had Tears in their 
Eyes; which 1 thought then very good-natur'd in 
Lincalnſhire Robin, becauſe he knew but little of 
 me.—But fince, I find he might well be concerned; 
for he had then his Inſtruct ions, it ſeems, and knew 
how he was to be a Means to entrap me. 
Then our other three Footmen, Harry, Iſaac, 
aud Benjamin, and Grooms, and Helpers, were 
very much affected likewiſe; and the poor little 
5" Tommy, was ready to run over for 
| They had got all together over-night, expecting to 
be differently employ d in the Morning; and they 
all begg'd to ſhake Hands with me, and I kiſs'd the 
Maidens, and pray'd to God to bleſs them all; and 
thanked them for all their Love and Kindneſſes to 
| 1 | | | | mes 
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me: And indeed I was forced to leave them ſooner 
than I would, becauſe I could not ſtand it. In- 
deed I could not. Harry (I could not have thought 
it; for he is a little wildiſh, they ſay) cry'd till he 
ſobb'd again. Fohn, poor honeſt Yon, was not then 
come back from you. But as for the Butler, Mr. 
Jonathan, he could not ſtay in Company. 

I thought to have told you a deal about this; but 
I have worſe things to employ my Thoughts. 

Mrs. Fervis, good Mrs. Ferv:s, cry'd all Night 
long; and I comforted her all I could: And ſhe 
made me promiſe, that if my Maſter went to London 
to attend Parliament, or to Lincolnſhire, I would come 
and ſtay a Week with her: And ſhe would have 
given me Money; but I would not take it. 


Well, next Morning came, and I wondered I ſaw 
nothing of poor honeſt John; for I waited to take 
Leave of him, and thank him for all his Civilities to 
me and to you: But 1 ſuppoſe he was ſent farther by 
my Maſter, and fo could not return; and I deſired 
to be remembered to him. gs 

And when Mrs. Jervis told me with a ſad Heart, 
the Chariot was ready with four Horſes to it, I was 
jutt upon ſinking into the Ground, tho'I wanted t 
be with you. „ 

My Mader was above ſtairs, and never aſked to 
ſee me. I was glad of it in the main; but he knew, 
falſe Heart as he is; that I was not to be out of his 

Reach.—O preſerve me, Heaven, from his Power, 
and from his Wickedneſ 7 

Well, they were not ſuffered to go with me one 
Step, as I writ to you before; for he ſtood at the 
Window to ſee me go. And in the Patlage to the 
Gate, out of his Sight, there they ſtood all of them, 
in two Rows; and we could ſay nothing on both 
Sides, but God bleſs you ! and God bleſs you ! But 
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Harry carried my own Bundle, my third Bundle, 
as I was uſed to call it, to the Coach, with ſome 
Plumb-cake, and Diet-bread, made for me over- 
night, and ſome Sweat-meats, and fix bottles ot 
Canary Wine, which Mrs. Fervis would make me 
take in a Baſket to chear our Hearts now-and-then, 
when we got together, as ſhe ſaid. And | kiſſed 
all the Maids again, and ſhook Hands with the Men 
again; but Mr. "Jonathan and Mr. Longman were 
not there; and then I tripp'd down the Steps to the 
Chariot, Mrs. 7ervis crying moſt ſadly. = 
I look'd up when I got to the Chariot, and I faw 
my Maſter at the Window, in his Gown; and I 
curt'ſy'd three Times to him very low, and pray'd 
for him with my Hands lifted up; for I could not 
ſpeak ; indeed I was not able: And he bowed his 
Head to me, which made me then ve lad he 
would take ſuch Notice of me; and in Nepp'd, 
and was ready to burſt with Grief; and could only, 
till Robin began to drive, wave my white Handker- 
chief to them, wet with my Tears: And at laſt, 
away he drove Fehu-like, as they ſay out of the 
 _ Court-yard. And I too ſoon found he had Cauſe 
for greater and dteper Grief. 
Vell, ſaid I to myſelf, at this Rate I ſhall ſoon 
be with my dear Father and Mother ; and till I had 
got, as I ſuppoſed, half-way, I thought of the good 
Friends I had left: And when, on, ſtopping for a 
little Bait to the Horſes, Robin told ma, I was near 
| half-way, I thought it was high T ime to wipe my 
Eyes, and think to whom I was going; as then, 
alack for me! | thought. So I began to ponder 
what a Mecting I ſhould have with you; how glad 
you'd both be to ice me come ſaſe and innocent to 
you, after all my Dangers: and ſo I began to 
comfort myſelf, and to baniſh the other gloomy 
Side from my Mind; tho”, too, it return'd now- 
| ihe W e-then ; 
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and-then; for I ſhould be ungrateful not to love 

them for their Love. | 5 
Well, I believe I ſet out about Eight o' Clock in 
the Morning; and I wonder'd and wonder'd, When 
it was about Two, as I ſaw by a Church-dial in a 
little Village as we paſs'd thro', that I was ſtill more 
and more out of my Knowledge, Hey-day, thought 
I, to drive this ſtrange Pace, and to be fo long a 
oing a little more than twenty Miles, is very odd ! 
But to be ſure, thought I, Robin knows the Way. 
At laſt he ſtopp'd, and look'd about him, as if 
he was at a Loſs for the Road; and I ſaid, Mr. 
Robert, ſure you are out of the Way |—[I'm afraid 
I am, ſaid he. But it can't be much; I'll aſk the 
firſt Perſon I ſee. Pray do, ſaid 1; and he gave 
his Horſes a Mouthful of Hay: and I gave him 
ſome Cake, and two Glaſſes of Canary Wine Fand 
ſtopt about half an Hour in all. Then he drove 

on very faſt again. : > 3 
had fo much to think of, of the Dangers I now 
doubted not I had eſcaped, of the loving Friends 1 
had left, and my beft Friends I was going to; and 
the many Things I had to relate to you; that I the 
leſs thought of the Way, till I was ſtartled out of 
my Meditations by the Sun beginning to ſet, and ſtill 
the Man driving on, and his Horſes ſweating and 
foaming; and then | began to be alarmed all at once, 
and call'd to him; and he ſaid he had horrid ill Luck, 
for he had come feveral Miles out of the Way, but 
was now right, and ſhould get in ſtill before it was 
quite dark. My heart began then to Miſgive me a 
little, and I was very much fatigu'd ; for I had no 
Sleep for ſeveral Nights before, to ſignify ; and at 
lat I ſaid, pray Mr. Robert, there is a Town be- 
fore us, what do you call it ?—lf we are fo much 
out of the Way, we had better put up there, for 
tac Night comes on apace: And, Lord protect me! 
-: 08. I | thought 
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thought I, I ſhall have new Dangers, may-hap, to 


encounter with the Man, who have eſcaped the 
Mafler—little thinking ot the baſe Contrivance of 
the latter,—Says he, 1 juſt there: Tis but a 
Mile on one Side of the T own before us.—Nay, 
ſaid I, I may be miſtaken; for it is a while 
fince I was this Way ; but I am ſure the Face of the 
Country here is nothing like what I remember it. 
He pretended to be much out of Humour with 


himſelf for miſtaking the Way, and at laſt ſtopp'd 


at a Farm-houſe, about two Miles beyond the Vil- 


lage I had ſeen; and it was then almoſt dark, and 


he alighted, and ſaid, We muſt make Shift here; 
for I am quite out. 


Lord, thought I, be good to the poor Pamela“ 


More Trials {till !—What will befal me next 
The Farmer's Wife, and Maid, and Daughter, 


came out; and the Wife ſaid, What brings you this 


Way at this T ime of Night, Mr. Robert? And with 


a Lady too ?—T hen I began to be frighten'd out of 


my Wits; and laying Middle and both Ends to- 
gether, I fell a crying, and faid, God give me Pa- 
tience | I am undone for certain Pray Miſtreſs, 
ſaid I, do you know Squire B. of Bedfordſhire? 


The wicked Coachman would have prevented the 


anſwering me; but the ſimple Daughter ſaid, Know 
his Worſh 

Landlord—Well, ſaid I, then I am undone, undone, 
for ever | —Q) wicked Wretch ! what have I done 
to you, ſaid I to the Coachman, to ſerve me thus? 
Vile Tool of a wicked Maſter ?—Faith, ſaid the 
Fellow, I am ſorry this Taſk was put upon me: 
But I could not help it. But make the beſt of it 
now; here are very Civil reputable Folks; and you'll 


be ſafe here, I'll affure you. —Let me get out, ſaid 
I, and I'll walk back to the Town we came thro”, 


Said 


late as it is ;—For I will not enter here. 


ip! yes ſurely | why he is my Father's 


* . 
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Said the Farmer's Wife, you'll be very well uſed 
here, I'll aſſute you, young Gentle woman, and have 
better Conveniences than any where in the Villages 
I matter not Conveniences, faid I : I am betray'd_ 
and undone ! As you have a Daughter of your own, 
pity me, and let me know, it your Landlord, as you 
call him, be here !—No, Ill aſſure you he is 
not, ſaid ſhe. | 
And then came the Farmer, a good-like Sort of 
Man, grave, and well-behav'd ; and ſpoke to me 
in ſuch Sort, as made me a little pacify'd ; and ſee- 
ing no Help for it, I went in; and the Wife imme- 
diately conducted me up-Stairs to the beſt Apart- 
ment, and told me, that was mine as long as I ſtaid 
and nobody ſhould come near me but when I cail'd. 
I threw myſelt on the Bed in the Room, tit d and 
frighten'd to Death almoſt; and gave Way to the 
moſt exceſſive Fit of Grief that I ever had. 

The Daughter came up, and ſaid, Mr Rzbert had 
given her a Contr to give me; and there it was. I 
raiſed myſelf, and faw it was the Hand and Seal of 
the wicked Wretch, my Matter, directed to Mrs. 
Pamela Andretos.— U his was a little better than to 
have him here; tho', if h had, he muſt have been 
brought thro” the Air; for T thought I was. | 
The good Woman (for I began to fee Things 

about a iittle reputable, and no Guile appearing in 
them, but rather a Face of Ctief for my Grief) 
offered me a Glaſs of fome cordial Water, which I 
accepted, for I was ready to fink ; and then I fat up 
in a Chair a littie, though very faintiſh : And they 
brought me two Candles, and lighted a bruſh-wood d 
Fire; and faid if I call'd, I ſnould be waited on 
inſtantly ; and fo left me to ruminate on my fad 
Condition, and to read my Letter, which I was not 
abie to do preſently. After I had a little come to 
myſelf, I ound it to contain theſe Words: Fe 
5 Dear | 
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Dear PamELaA, | | 
T HE Paſſion I have for you, and your Obſti- 
nacy, have conſtrain'd me to act by you in a 
Manner that I know will occahon you great Trou- 
ble and Fatigue, both of Mind and Body. Yet, 
forgive me, my dear Girl; for although I have 
taken this Step, I will, by all that's good and 
holy ! uſe you honourably. Suffer not your Fears 
to tranſport you to a Behaviour that will be diſ- 
reputable to us both: For the Place where you'll 
receive this, is a Farm that belongs to me; and 

the People civil, honeſt, and obliging. 


_ © You will by this Time be far on your Way to 


the Place I have allotted for your abode for a few 
Weeks, till I have 8 ſome Affairs, that 

will make me ſhew myſelf to you in a much dif- 
ferent Light, than you may poſſibly apprehend 
from this raſh action. And to convince you, that 
I mean no Harm, I do affure you, that the Houſe 


you are going to, ſhall be ſo much at your Com- 


mand, that even I myſelf will not approach it 


without Leave from you. So make yourſelf eaſy; 
be diſcreet and prudent; and a happier Turn ſhall 


reward theſe your Troubles, than you may at 
preſent apprehend. TD f 

+ Meantime I pity the Fatigue you will have, if 
this come to your Hand in the Place [ have di- 
rected: And will write to your Father to ſatisfy 
him, that nothing but what is honourable ſhall 
be offer d to you, by e 
„5 Fur paſſionate Admirer (ſi I 


Don't think hardly of roor Rolin: You haveſo 


poſſeis d all my Servants in your Favour, that 
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I find they had rather ſerve vou than me; 
and tis reſuctantly the poor Fellow under- 
took this Taſk; and I was forced to ſubmit 
to aſſure him of my honourable Intentions 
to you, whi-h I am fully reſolved ro make 
good, if you compel me not to a contrary 
Conduct. 


I but too well apprehended that the Letter was 
only to pacify me for the preſent ; but as my Dan- 
ger was not ſo immediate as I had Reaſon to dread, 
and he had promiſed to forbear coming to me, and to 
write to you, my dear Parents, to quiet your Con- 
cern, I was a little more eaſy than before: And I 
made a ſhift to cat a little Bit of boiled Chicken 
they had got for me, and drank a Glaſs of my Sack, 
and made each of them do ſo too. | 
But after I had fo done, I was again a little 
Auſter'd ; for in came the Coachman with the Look 
of x Hangman, I thought, and Madam d me up 
ſtrangely, telling me, he would beg me to get ready 
to purſue my Journey by Five in the Morning, or 
elſe he ſhould be late in. I was quite grieved at 
this ; for I began not to diſlike my Company, con- 
ſidering how Things ſtood ; and was in Hopes to 
get a Party among them, and ſo to on myſelf into 
any worthy Protection in the Neighbourhood, 
rather than go forward. | : 
When he withdrew, I began to tamper with the 
| Farmer and his Wife. But, alas! they had had a 
Letter delivered them at the ſame Time I had; ſo 
| ſecure'y had Lucifer put it into his Head to do his 
Work ; and they only ſhook their Heads, and 
ſeemed to pity me; and lo I was forced to give over 
that Hope. VV 
However, the good Fermer ſhewed me his Let- 
ter; which I copicd as follows: For it diſcovers the 
| +. | | deep 
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deep Arts of this wicked Maſter; and how refolved 
he ſeems to be on my Ruin by the Pains he took to 


deprive me of all Hopes of — myſelf from his 
Power. 


Farmer Norton, 


I Send to your Houſe, for one Night only, a young 

Gentlewoman, much againſt her Will, who 
has deeply embarked in a Love Affair, wh! ch will 
be her Ruin, as well as the Perſon's to whom ſhe 
wants to betroth herſelf. I have, to oblige her Fa- 
ther, ordered her to be carried to one of my 
Houſes, where ſhe will be well ufed, to try if by 
Abſence, and Expoſtulation with both, they can 
be brought to know their own Intereſt : And I 
am fure you will uſe her kind'y for my fake: For 
excepting this Matter, which ſhe will nat own, ſhe 
does not want Prudence and Diſcretion. I will 
acknowledge any Trouble you ſhall be at in this 
Matter the firſt Opportunity; and am 


Tur Friend and Servant,” 


SS K K K ‚ a K „ „ 6A a aA a 


He had ſaid, too cunningly for me, that] would 
not own this oretended Love Affair - ſo that he had 
provided them not to believe me, fay what I 
wou'd; and as they were his Tenants, who ali love 
him (for he has tome amiable Qualities, and to he 
had need), I faw all my Plot cut out, and 0 was 
forced to ſay the leſs. 

] wept bitte?ly, however; for | found he was 
too hard for me, as well in his Contrivances as 
Riches; and ſo had Recourſe again to my only 
Refuge, comforting myſclt, that God never fails to 
take the innocent Heart into his Protection, and is 
alone able to baffle and confound the Devicks of 

the Mighty. Nay, the Farmer was lo prepoſic fled _ 

| with 
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with the Contents of his Letter, that he began to 
praiſe his Care and Copcern for me, and to adviſe 
me againſt entertaining Addreſſes without my 
Friends Advice and Conſent; and made me the 
Subject of a Leſſon for his Daughter's Improvement. 
So I was glad to ſhut up this Diſcourſe; for I faw L 
was not likely to be believed. 

I ſent, however, to tell my Driver, that I was 
ſo fatigued, I could not out ſo ſoon the next 
Morning. But he inſiſted upon it, and faid, It 
would make my Day's Journey the lighter; and I 
found he was a more faithful Servant to his Maſter, 
notwithſtanding what he wrote of his Reluctance, 
than I could have wiſhed : I ſaw ſtill more and 
more, that all was deep Diſſimulation, and Contri- 
vance worſe and worle. N 
Indeed I might have ſhewn them his Letter to me, 
as a full Confutation of his to them; but I ſaw 
no Probability of engaging them in my Behalf: 
and fo thought it ſignified little, as J was to go 
away ſo ſoon, to enter more particularly into the 
Matter with them; and beſides, I ſaw they were 


not inclinable to let me ſtay longer, for fear of diſ- 


obliging him: So I went to Bed, but had very little 
Reſt: And they would make their Servant-Maid 
dear me Company in the Chariot five Miles, early 
in the Morning, and ſhe was to walk back. 


I had contrived in my Thoughts, when I was on 
my Way in the Chariot, on Friday Morning, that 
when we came into ſome Town te bait, as he muſt 
do for the Horſes ſake, I would, at the Inn, apply 
myſelf, if I ſaw I any-way could, to the Miſtreſs of 
the Inn, and tell her the Caſe, and to refuſe to go 
farther, having nobody but this wicked Coachman 
to contend with, WE 

— Well, 
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Well, I was very full of this Project, and in great 
Hopes, ſome how or other, to extricate myſelf this 
Way. But, oh! the artful Wretch had provided for 
even this laſt Refuge of mine; for when we came to 
put up at a large Town on the Way, to eat a Mor- 
tel for Dinner, and I was fully reſolved to execute 
my Project, who ſhould be at the Inn that he put 
up at, but the wicked Mrs. Fewkes expecting me! 

And her Siſter-in-law was the Miftreſs of it; and 
ſhe had provided a little Entertainment for me. 
And this I found, when I defired, as ſoon as I 
came in, to ſpeak with the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, 
She came to me; and I faid, I am a poor unhappy 
young Body, that want your Advice and Aſſiſtance; 
and you ſeem to be a good fort of a Gentlewoman, 
that would aſſiſt an oppreſſed innocent Perſon. Yes, 
Madam, faid ſhe, I hope you gueſs right; and 1 
have the happineſs to know ſomething of the Mat- 
ter before you ſpeak. Pray call my Siſter F-whes. 
— Fewkes / Fewkes thought I; I have heard of 
that Name; I don't like it. 

Then the wicked Creature appeared, whom I 
had never ſeen but once before, and I was terrified 
out of my Wits, No Stratagem, thought I, not 
one for a poor innocent Girl; but every Thing to 
turn out againſt me; that is hard indeed! 

Sol began to pull in my Horns, as they ſay, for 
I faw I was now worſe off than at the Farmer's. 
The naughty Woman came upto me with an Air 
of Confidence, and kiſſed me: See, Sifter, ſaid ſhe, 
here's a charming Creature]! Would ſhe not tempt 
the beſt Lord in the Land to run away with her? 

O frightful ! thought I; here's an Avowal of the 
Matter at once: I am now gone, that's certain. 
And fo was quite ſilent and confounded ; and ſee- 
ing no Help for it (for ſhe would not part with me 
out of her Sight), 1 was forced to ſet out with her 

in 


VI TVE REWARDED. 137 


in the Chariot; for ſhe came thither on Horſeback 
with a Man-Servant, who rode by us the reſt of the 
Way, leading her Horſe: And now I gave over all 
Thoughts of Redemption, and was in a deſponding 
Condition indeed. 

Well, thought I, here are ſtrange Pains taken to 
ruin a poor innocent, helpleſs, and even worthleſs 
voung Body. T his Plot is laid too deep, and has 
been too long hatching, to be baffled, I fear. - But 
then I put my T ruſt in God, who I knew was able 
to do every-thing for me, when all other poſſible 
Means ſhould fail: And in him I was reſolved to 
confide. | | 

You may ſee—(Yet, oh! that kills me; for I 
know not whether ever you can ſee what I now 
write or no—Elfe you will fee) what Sort of Wo- 
man that Mrs. Fewkes is, compared to good Mrs, 
Fervis, by this = 

Every now-and-then ſhe would be ſtaring in my 
Face, in the Chariot, and ſqueezing my Hand, and 
ſaying, Why, you are very pretty, my ſilent Dear! 
And once ſhe offered to kits me. Bucl ſaid, I don't 
like this Sort of Carriage, Mrs. Fewkes; it is not 
like two Perſons of one Sex. She fell a laughin 
very confidently, and ſaid, That's preitily ſaid, 1 - 
vow! Then thou hadit rather be kiſſed by the other 
Sex? 'I fackins, I commend thee for that! 

I was ſadly teazed with her Impertinence, and 
bold Way; but no Wonder; ſhe was an Inn keeper's 
Houſekeeper, before ſhe came to my Maſter ; and 
thoſe Sort of Creatures don't want Confidence, you 
know: And indeed ſhe made nothing to talk boldly 
on twenty Occaſions ; and ſaid two or three Times, 
when ſhe ſaw the Tears every now-and-then, as we 
rid, trickle down my Cheeks, I was ſorely hurt, 
truly, to have the handſomeſt and fineſt young 
Gentleman ip five Counties in Love with me 


E 


8 
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So I find I am got into the Hands of a wicked Pro- 
cureſs; and if I was not ſafe with good Mrs. Fervts, 
and where every-body loved me, what a dreadful 
Proſpect have I now before me, in the Hands of a 
Woman that ſeems to delight in Filthineſs! | 

O dear Sirs ! what ſhall I do! What ſhall I do! 
Surely, I ſhall never be equal to all theſe Things! 
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About eight at Night, we entered the Court-yard 
of this handſome, large, old, and lonely Manſion, 
that looks made for Solitude and Miſchief, as I 
thought, by its Appearance, with all its brown nod- 
ding Horrors of lofty Elms and Pines about it: 
And here, ſaid I to myſelf, I fear, is to be the 
Scene of my Ruin, unleſs God Protect me, who is 
all-ſufficient ! = 585 


I was very ſick at entering it, partly from Fa- 
rigue, and partly from Dejection of Spirits: And 
Mrs. Fewkes got me ſome mull d Wine, and ſeem'd 
mighty officious to welcome me thither; And while 
ſhe was abſent, ordering the Wine, the wicked Robin 
came in to me, and ſaid, I beg a thouſand Pardons 
for my Part in this Aﬀaic, fince, I ſee your Grief, 
and your Diſtreſs; and I do affure you, that I am 
ſorry it fell to my Taſk. * 
Mighty well, Mr. Robert!“ ſaid I; I never ſaw 
an Execution but once, and then the Hangman 
aſked the poor Creatures Pardon, and wiped his 
Mouth, as you do, and pleaded his Duty, and then 
calmly tuck'd up the Criminal. But I am no Cri- 
minal, as you all know: And if I could have 
thought it my Duty to obey a wicked Maſter in his 
unlawful Commands, 1 had faved you all the Merit 
of this vile Service. 3 
I am ſorry, ſaid he, you take it ſo: But every- 
body don't think alike. Well, faid I, you have 
done your Pact, Mr. Robert, towards my — : 
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faithfully; and will have Cauſe to be ſorry, may- 
be, at the Long- run, when you ſhall fee the Miſ- 
chief that comes of it.—Vour Eyes were open, and 
you knew I was to be carried to my Father's, and 
that I was barbarouſly tricked and betrayed; and 1 
can only, once more, thank you for your Part of 
it. God forgive you! 
So he went away a little ſad. What have you 
| faid to Robin, Madam? ſaid Mrs. Fewkes (who 
came in as he went out:) The poor Fellow's ready 
to cry. I need not be afraid of your following his Ex- 
ample, Mrs. Fewhes, ſaid I: I have been —_ 
him, that he has done his Part to my Ruin: And 
he now can't help it ! So his Repentance does me 
no Good; I wiſh it may him. I = 
I'll affure you, Madam, faid ſhe, I ſhould be as 
ready to cry as he, if I ſhould do you any Harm. 
It is not in his Power to help it now, ſaid I; but 
your Part is to come, and you may chooſe whether 
you'll contribute to my Ruin or .not—Why, look 
ye, look ye, Madam, faid ſhe, I have a great * 
of doing my Duty to my Maſter; and therefore you 
may depend upon it, if I can do that, and ſerve you, 
Iwill: But you muſt think, if yowr Defire, and bis 
Will, come to claſh once, I ſhall do as he bids me, 
ke it be what it will, SD 
Pray, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid I, don't Madam me fo: 
I am but a filly poor Girl, ſet up by the Gambol 
of Fortune, for a Ma; -game ; and now am to be 
Something, aud now Nothing, juſt as that thinks 
fit to ſport with me: And let you and me talk upon 
2 Foot together; for I am a Servant inferior to 
ou, and ſo much the more, as I am turned out of 
A | 
Ay, ay, ſays ſhe, I underſtand ſomething of the 
Matter ; you have fo great Power over my Maſter, 
that you may ſoon be Miſtreſs of us all; and wy 
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would oblige you, if I could. And | muſt and will 
call you Madam; for I am inſtructed to ſhew you 
all Re ſpect, I'll affure ou. 

Who inſtructed you ſo to do? ſ:iid I, Who! my 
Maſter, to be ſure, ſaid fie. Why, ſaid I, how can 
that be? You have not ſeen him lately. No, that's 
true, ſaid ſhe; but I have been expecting vou here 
ſome Time (O the deep-laid Wickednefs ! thaught 
IT;) and betrles, I have a Letter: of Inſtructions 
by Robin; but, may-be, I ſhould not have ſaid fo 
much. If you would ſhew them to me, faid I, I 
ſhould be able to judge how far I could, or could 
not, expect Favour from you, conſiſtent with your 
Duty to our Matter, I beg your Pardon, fair Miſ- 
treſs, for that, ſaid ſhe; I am ſufficiently inſtructed, 
and you may depend upon it, I will obſerve my 
Orders; and fo far as they will let me, ſo far will I 
oblige you ; and there's an End of it, 

Well, ſaid I, you will not, 1 hope, do an unlaw- 
ful or wicked Thing, for any Maſter in the World, 


Look ye faid the, he is my Maſter; and if he bids 


me do any Thing that I can do, I think I ought to 
do it; and let him, who has his Power to command 
me, look to the Lawfwuineſs of it. Why, ſaid I, ſup- 
poſe he ſhould bid you cut my T hroat, would you 
do it? There's no danger of that faid ſhe; but to 
be ſure I would not; for-then I ſhould be hanged ! 
for that would be Murder. Well, ſaid I, and ſup- 
poſe he ſhould reſolve to enſnare a poor young Crea- 
ture, and ruin htr, would you aſſiſt him in that ? 
For to rob a Perſon of her — is worſe than cut- 
ting her Throat. 
Why now, ſays ſhe, how ſtrangely you talk? Are 
not the two ſexes made for one another ? And is it 
not natural for a Gentleman to love a pretty Woman? 
And ſuppoſe he can obtain his Deſires, is that fo bad 
as cutting her I hroat? And then the Wretch fell a 
laughing, and talk'd moſt impertinently, and ſhewed 
7 | ; | me, 
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me, that 1 had nothing to expect from her V irtue or 
Conſcience: And this gave me great Mortification ; 
for I was in Hopes of — upon her by Degrees. 
So we ended our Diſcourſe here, and I bid her 
ſhew me where I muſt lie. Why, faid ſhe, lie 
where you liſt, Madam ; I can tell you, I muſt lie 
with you for the preſent. For the preſent / ſaid I, 
and Torture then wrung my Heart But is it in 
your [:/trufions, that you mult lie with me ? Yes, 
indeed laid ſhe, I am ſorry for it, ſaid I. Why, 
ſaid ſhe, I am wholeſome, and cleanly too, III 
aſſure you. Yes, ſaid I, I don't doubt that; but I 
love to lie by myſelf. How ſo? ſaid ſhe, was not 
Mrs. Jeruis your Bedfellow at t'other Houſe ? 
Well, ſaid I, quite ſick of her, and my Condition; 

ou muſt do as you are inſtructed, I think. I can't 
help myſelf, and am a moſt miſerable Creature. She 
repeated her inſufferable Nonſenſe. Mighty miſer- 
able indeed, to be fo well beloved by one of the 
fineſt Gentlemen in England e 


1 am now come down in my Writing to this preſent 
SATURDAY, and a deal I have written. 
MAY wicked Bedfellow has very punctual Or- 

1 ders, it ſeems; for ſhe locks me and herſelf 
in, and ties the two Keys (for there is a double 
Door to the Room) about her Wriſt, when ſhe goes 
to Bed. She talks of the Houſe having been at- 
tempted to be broken open two or three Times ; 
whether to fright me, I can't tell; but it makes me 
fearful ; tho' not ſo much as I ſhould be, if I had 
not other and greater Fears. _ 

I ſlept but little laſt Night, and got up, and pre- 
tended to ſit by he Window which looks into the 
ſpacious Gardens; but I was writing all the Time, 

from Break of Day, to her getting up, and after, 
when ſhe was abſent. | 


Ac 
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At Breakfaſt ſhe preſented the two Maids to me, 
the Cook and Houſe-maid, poor auk ward Souls, that 
I can ſee no hopes of, they ſeem fo devoted to her and 
Ignorance. Vet I am reſolved, if poſſible, to find ſome 
Way to eſcape, before this wicked Maſter comes. 

T here are, beſides, of Servants, the Coachman 
R:bert, a Groom, a Helper, 2 Fooeman ; all but 
Robert (and he is acceſſary to my Ruin) ſtrange 
Creatures, that promiſe nothing; and all likewiſe 
devoted to this Woman. The Gardener looks like 

2 good honeſt Man; but he is kept at a Diſtance, 
_ ſeems reſerved. 

I wond-redI ſaw not Mr. IVilliams the Clergyman, 
but would not aſk after him, apprehending it might 
give ſome Jealouſy; but hen I had beheld the reſt, 
he was the only one I had Hopes of; for I thought 
his Cloth would ſet him above affiſting in my 

Ruin.—But in the Afternoon he came; for it ſeems 
he has a little Latin School in the neighbour - 
ing Village, which he attends, and this brings him 
in a little Matter, additional to my Mafter's Favour, 
till ſomething better falls, of which he has Hopes. 
lle is a ſenſible ſober young Gentleman; and 
when I ſaw him I confirmed myſelf in my Hopes of 
him; for he feemed to take great Notice of my 
Diftreſs and Grief (for I could not hide it;) tho' 
he appeared fearful of Mrs. Jetutes, who watched 
all our Motions and Words. 8 

He has an Apartment in the Houſe; but is moſtly 
at a Lodging in the Town, for a Conveniency of his 
little School; only on Saturday Afternoon and Sur- 
days: And be preaches ſometimes for the Miniſter 
of the Village, wiich is about Three Miles off. 

1 hope to go to Church with him To-morrow : 
Sure it is not in her Inſtructions to deny me! He 
cant” have thought of every Thing! And ſom<thing 
may ſtrike out for me there. 
I have 
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T have aſked her for a Feint (becauſe ſhe ſha'n't 
think I am ſo well provided, ) toindulge me with Pen 
and Ink, tho' I have been uſing my own ſo freely, 
when her Abſence would let me; for I begged to 
be left to myſ-!i as much as poſſible. She ſays ſhe 
will let me have it; but then I muſt — not 
to ſer d any Writing out of the Houſe, without her 
ſeeing it. I ſaid, it was only to divert my Grief, 
when I was by myſelf, as I deſired to be; for I loved 
Writing as well as Reading; but I had nobody to 
fend to, ſhe knew well enough. | 


No, not at preſent, may-be, ſaid ſhe; but I am 


told you are a great Writer, and it is in my In- 


ſtructions to ſee all you write: So, look you here, 
ſaid ſhe, I will let you have a Pen and Ink, and two 
Sheets of Paper: for this Employment will keep 
you out of worſe Thoughts: But I muſt ſee them 
always when I aſk written or not written. That's 
very hard, ſaid I; but may I not have to myſelf the 
Cloſet in the Room where we lie, with the Key to 
lock up my Things? I believe I may conſent to 
that, ſaid ſhe; and I will ſet it in Order for you, 
and leave the Key in the Door. And there is a 
Spinnet too, ſaid ſhe; if it be in Tune, you may 
play to divert you now-and-then ; for I know my 
old py learnt you: And below is my Maſter's 


Library ? you may take out what Books you will. 


And indeed theſe and my Writing will be all my 
Amuſement: for I have no Work given me to do, 
and the Spinnet, if in Tune, will not find my Mind, 
I am ſure, in Tune to play upon it. But I went di- 


rcctly and picked out ſome Books from the Library, 
with which I filled a ſhelf in the Cloſet ſhe gave me 


Pao ſſeſſion of; and from theſe I hope to receive Im- 

provement, as well as Amuſement. But no ſooner 
was her Back turned, than I fet about hiding a Pen 
of my own here, and another there, for fear I ſhould 
come to be denicd, and a little of my Ink in a 282 
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China Cup, and a little in another Cup; and a Sheet 
of Paper here-and-there among my Linen, with a 
little of the Wax, and a few Wafers, in ſeveral 
Places, leſt I ſhould be ſearched ; and ſomething, I 
thought, might happen to open a Way for my Deli- 
1erance, by theſe or ſome other Means. O the 
Pride, thought I, I ſhall have, if I can ſecure my 
Innocence, and eſcape the artful Wiles of this 
wicked Maſter! For, it he comes hither, I am und: ne 
to be ſure! For this naughty Woman will affift 
him, rather than fail, in the worſt of his Attempts ; 
and hc*i] have no Occaſion to ſend her out of the 
Way, as he would have done Mrs. Jervis once. So 
] muſt ſet all my little Wits at Work. 

It is a Grief to me to write, and not to be able 
to ſend to you what I write; but now it is all the 
Diverſion J have, and if God will favour my Eſcape 
with my Innocence, as Itruſt he graciouſly will, for 
all theſe black Proſpects, with what pleaſure ſhall I 
read them afterwards !» | 
I was going to ſay, Pray for your dutiful Daugh- 

ter, as 1 uſed; bur alas! you cannot know my 
Diſtreſs, tho' J am ſure I have your Prayers: And 
I will write on as Things happen, that if a Way 
| ſhould open, my Scribble may be ready to be ſent : 
For what I do, muſt be at a Jirk, to be ſure. 

O how want ſuch an obliging honeſt-hearted 

Man as John? N 
J am now come to SUNDAY. 
W E LL, here is a fad Thing! I am denied by 
_* *. this barbarous woman to go to Church, as 
T had built upon I might: and ſhe has huff d poor 
Mr. Viliams all to pieces, for pleading for me. I 
find he is to be forbid the Houſe, if the pleaſes. 
Poor Gentleman! all his Dependance is upon m 
Maſter, who has a very good Living for him, if the 
Incumbent die; and he has kept his Bed theſe four 
Months, of old Age and Droply. He 
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He pays me great Reſpect, and I ſee pities me; 

and would perhaps aſſiſt my Eſcape from theſe Dan- 

= _ But I have nobody to plead for me; and why 

ould I wiſh to ruin a poor Gentleman, by engaging 

him againſt his Intereſt? Yet one would do any- 

thing to preſerve one's Innocence ; and Providence 
would, perhaps, make it up to him/ 

O judge (but how ſhall you ſee what I write!) 
of my diſtracted Condition, to be reduc'd to ſach a 
Pats as to a defire to lay Traps for Mankind! But 
he wants fadly to fay ſomething to me, as he whit- 
peringly hinted, | 


The Wretch (I think I will always call her the 
Ilretch hence forth) abuſes me more and more. I 
vas but talking to one of the Maids juſt now, indeed 
2 little to tamper with her by degrees ; and ſhe popt 
upon us, and {1id—Nay, Madam, don't offer to 
tempt poor innocent Country Maidens from doing 
their Duty. You wanted, I hear, ſhe ſhould take a 
Walk with you. But 1 charge you, Naw, never ſtir 
with her, nor obey her, without letting me Know it, 
in the ſinalleſt Trifles.—I ſay, walk with you! and 
where would you go, I tio'? Why barbarous Mrs. 
Zewwkes, ſaid I, only to look a little up the Elm- 
walk, ſince you would not let me go to Church. 

Nan, ſaid ſhe, to thew me how much they were 
ain her Power, pull off Madam's Shoes, and bring 
them to me, I have taken care of her others. 
Indeed ſhe ſhan't ſaid I.—Nav, ſaid Nan, but I 
muſt if my Miſtreſs bids me: fo pray Madam, don't 
hinder me. And fo indeed (would you belicye it?) 
ſhe took my Shoes off, and left me barctoot: And, 
tor my Share, I have been fo frighted at this, that 
I have not Power even to relieve my Mind by my 
Tears. I am quite ſtupified to be ſure !—Here 1 
was forced to leave off, ED 

"YobL I: --- 55 mY Now 
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Now I will give you a Picture of this Wretch : 
She is a broad, ſquat, purify, fat Thing, quite ugly, 
it any-thing human can be fo called; about forty 
Years old. She has a huge Hand, and an Arm as 
thick as my Waiſt, I believe. Her Noſe is flat and 
crooked, and her Brows grow down over her Eyes; 
a dead ſpiteful, grey, goggling Eye, to be ſure ſhe 
has. And her Face is flat and broad; and as to 
Colour, looks like as if it had been pickled a Month 
in Saltpetre: I dare ſay ſhe drinks: 
| Hoarſe, man-like Voice, and is as thick as he's 
long; and yet looks ſo deadly ſtrong, that I am 
afraid ſhe would daſh me at her Foot in an Inſtant, 
if I was to vex her.—So that with a Heart more 
ugly than her Face, ſhe frightens me fadly ; and I 
am undone, to be ſure, if God does not protect me; 
tor ſhe is very, very wicked indeed the is. 

This is poor helpleſs Spite in me: But the 
Picture is too near the Truth notwithſtanding. She 
ſends me a Mieſſage juit now, that I ſhall have my 
Shoes again, if I will accept of her Company to 
walk with me in the Garden. To waddle with me, 
rather, thought J. | | 
Well, tis not my Buſineſs to quarrel with her 
downright. I ſhall be witched the narrower, if I 
do; and fol will go with the hated Wretch.—-O 
for my dear Mrs. Fervis/ or rather, to be ſafe with 
my dear Father and Mother. „ 


Oh! I am out of my Wits for Joy! Juſt as I 
have got my Shoes dn, TI am told Jobn, honeit 
Jahn, is come on Horteback !—A Blefling on his 
taithful Heart! What Joy is this! But I'II tell you 
more by-and-by. I mult not let her know, I am fo 
glad to ſee this dear bleſled Jahn, to be ſure! 
Alas but he looks fad, as I fee him out of the 
 VWiiow! What can be the Matter I hope my 


She has a 


c 
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dear Parents are well, and Mrs. Jervis, and Mr. 


Longman, and every-body, my naughty Maſter not 
excepted ;—for I wiſh him to live aud repent of all 
his Wickedneſs to poor me. 

O dear Heart! what a World do we live in! 


l am now come to take up my Pen again: But I am 


in a ſad Taking truly ! Another puzzling Trial, 
to be ſure. 


Here was John, as I ſaid; and the poor Man came 
to me, with Mrs. Fewkes, who whiſpered, that I 
would ſay nothing about the Shoes, for my :wn# lake, 


as the ſaid, The poor Man faw my Diſtreſs, by 


my red Eyes, and my hagged Looks, I ſuppole ; 
for I have had a ſad Time of it, you muſt nceds 
think; and tho' he would have hid it, if he could, 
yet his own Eyes ran over: Oh Mrs. Pamela! ſaid 
he; Oh Mrs. Pamela! Well honeſt Fellow-fcr- 
vant, faid I, I cannot help it at preſent: I ain 
obliged to your Honeſty and Kindnels, to be ſure; 
and then he wept more. Said I, (for my Heart was 
ready to break to fee his Grief; for it is a touching 
thing to ſee a Man cry) Tell me the worſt! Is my 
Maſter coming? No, no, ſaid he, and ſobb'd 
Well, faid I, is there any News of my poor Father 
and Mother? How do they do? —!l hope well, ſaid 
he, I know nothing to the contrary. There is no 
Miſhap, I hope, to Mrs. Fervis or to Mr. Longman, 
or my Fellow-ſervants! No—ſaid he, poor Man! 


with a long N—o, as if his Heart would burſt. 


Well, thank God then! ſaid I. 
The Man's a Fool, ſaid Mrs. Ferwkes, I think: 


| What ado is here! why, ſure thou'rt in Love, John. 


Doſt thou not fee young Madam is well? What 


ails thee, Man? Nothing at all, ſaid he; but I 
am ſuch a Fool as to cry for Joy to ſee good Mrs, 
Pamela: But I have a Letter for you. 


n I took 
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I took it, and ſaw it was from my Maſter; fo I 
put it in my Pocket. Mrs. Jewwker, laid I, you need 
not I hope ſee this. No, no, ſaid the, I for whote it 
is, well enough; or elle, may de, I muſt have 
infiſted on reading it. 

And here is one for you Mrs. F-whes, ſaid he; 

but yours, ſaid he to me, requires an Anſwer, 
which I muſt carry back ear] in the Morning, or 
To-night, if I can. 
Fou have no more, Fobn, ſaid Mrs. Ferukes, for 
Mrs. Pamela, have vou? No, ſaid he, I have not; 
but every-body's kind Love and Service. Ay, to 
us both, to be ſure, ſaid ſhe. John, ſaid I, I will, 
read the Letter, and pray take care of yourſelf ; for 
you are a good Man, God bleſs you ; and I rejoice 
to ſee you, and hear from you all. But I longed to 
fay more; only that naſty Mrs. Fewkes.— 

So | went up, and locked myielt in my Cloſet, 
and opened the Letts er; and this is a Copy of it: 


Ah geare/t 1 


I Send purpoſely to you on an Affair that con- 
I cerns you very much, and me fomewhat, but 
* chiefly for your fake, I am conſcious that I hare 

8 proceeded by you in ſuch a Manner as may juſtly 


* 


' '* alarm your Fears, and give Concern to your 


* honeſt Friends: And all my Pleaſure is, that I 
can and-will make you Amends for the Diſturbance 
I have given you. As I promis'd, I fent to your 
« Father * Day after your Departure, that he 
* might not be too much concerned for you, and 
* afiaiced him of my Honour to you; and made 
an Excuſc, ſuch an one as ought to have ſatisfhed 
him, for your not coming to him. But this was 
»* rot ſufficient, it ſeems; for he, poor Man] came 
© to me next Morning, and ſet my Family almoſt 
nin an Vproar about you. 


O my 
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© O my dear Girl! what Trouble has not your 
Obſtinacy given me. and yourſelf too! I had no 
way to pacify him, but to pron:iſe, that he ſhould 
ſee a Letter written from you to Mrs. Fervis, to 
ſatisfy him you are well. 

No all my Care in this Caſe is for your. aged 
Parents, left they ſhould be touched with too fatal 
a Gricf; and for you, whoſe Duty and Affection 
for them I know to be fo ſtrong and laudable : 
for this Reaſon I beg you will write a few Lines 
to them, and let me preſcribe the Form; which 
I have done, putting myſelt as near as I can in 
your Place, and expreſſing your Senſe, with 2 
Warmth that I doubt will have too much poſ- 
ſeſſed you. 5 | 
After what is done, and which cannot now be 
helped, but which, I aſſure you, ſhall turn out 
honourably for you, I expect/ not to be refuſed ; 
becauſe I cannot poſhbly have any View in it, 
but to ſatisfy your Parents; which is more your 
Concern than ine; and fo I muſt beg you will 
not alter one Tittle of the underneath. 17 you do, 
it- will be impoſſible for me to ſend it, or that it 
ſhould anſwer the good End I propoſe by it. 

© I have promiſed, that I will not approach you 
without your Leave: If I find you eaſy, and not 
attempting to diſpute or avoid your preſent Lot, 
I will keep to my Word, altho' 'tis a Difficulty 
upon me. Nor ſhall your Reſtraint laſt long: 
For I will atiure you, that I am reſolved. very 
ſoon to convince. you of my good Intentions, 
and with what Ardor I am 
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The Letter he preſcribed for me was as this : 


© Dear Alt,. Jervis, 
| Have inſtead of being driven by Robin, to my 
«2 dear Father's, been carried off, where I have 
no Liberty to tell. However, at preſent, I am not 
us'd hardly; and | write to beg you to let my 
dear Father and Mother, whoſe Hearts muſt be 
well nigh broken, know that I am well; and that 
I am, and, by the Grace of God, cver will be, 
their honeit, as well as dutiful Daughter, and 


© Your obliged Friend. 


a «a &- & © 2 


1 muſt neither ſend Date nor Place; but 
© have moſt ſolemn A ſſurances of honourable 


« Uſage,” 


I knew not what to do on this moſt ſtrange Re- 
queſt and Occaſion, But my Heart bled fo much 
for you, my dear Father, who had taken the Pains 
to go yourſelf, and enquire after your poor Daugh- 
ter, as well as for my dear Mother, that I refolved 
to write, and pretty much in the above ® Form, 
that it might be ſent to pacify you, till I could let 
you, fome how or other, know the true State of the 


Matter. And I wrote thus to my ſtrange wicked 
Mafter himſelf : 


-S Hom ©-* | 
8 IF you knew but the Anguiſh of my Mind, and 
bow much I ſuffer by your dreadful Uſage of 
© me, you would ſurely pity me, and conſent to my 
_* Deliverance, What have I done, that I ſhould 
| 2 55 5 * be 


Fe p. 122, her Alterations art in a dIffetent Character. 
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* be the only Mark of your Cruclty? I can have no 
Hope, no Deſire of living left me, becauſe I can- 
not have the leaſt Dependance, after what bas 
* paſted, upon your folema Aﬀurances.—lt is im- 
* poſſible they ſhould be conſiſtent with the diſ- 
+ honourable Methods you take. 

Nothing but your Promite of not ſecing me 

* here in my deplorable bondage, can give me the 

© leaſt Ray of Hope. 

Don't, I beſeech you, drive the poor diſtreſſed 

Pamela upon a Rock, that may be the Deſtruction 
both of her Soul and body! You don't know, 
Sir, how dreadfully I dare, weak as I am of Mind 
and Intellect, when my Virtue is in Danger. 
And, O! haften my Deliverance, that a poor 
unworthy Creature, below the Notice of fuck a 
Gentleman as you, may not be made the Sport of 
a high Condition, for no Reaſon in the World, 
but becauſe ſhe is not able to defend herſelf, nor 
has a Friend that can right her, 

»I have, Sir, in part to ſhew my Obedience to 
you, but indeed, I own, more to give Eafe to the 
Minds of my poor diſtreſſed Parents, whoſe Po- 
verty, one would think, ſhould ſcreen them from 
Violences of this Sort, as well as their poor Daugh- 
ter, followed pretty much the Form you have pre- 
ſcribed for me, in the Letter to Mrs. Fervis; and 
the Alterations I have made (for I could not help 
a few) are of ſuch a Nature, as, tho' they ſnew 
my Concern a little, yet muſt anſwer the End you 
are pleaſed to ſay you propoſe by this Letter. 

For God's fake good Sir, pity my lowly Con- 

* dition, and my preſent great Miſery ; and let me 
join with all the reſt of your Servants to bleſs that 
* Goodneſs, which you have extended to every one, 

© but the poor, afflicted, heart- broken, 5 

5 8 0 PAMLA.” 

H 4 I thought, 
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I thought, when I had written this Letter, and 
that which he had prefcribed, it would look like 
placing a Confidence in Mrs, F-wke:, to ſhew them 
10 her; and 1 ſhewed her at the ſame I ime, my 
\lafter's Letter to me; for I believed, the Value 
he expreſſed for me, would give me Credit with one 
who profeſſed in every-thing to ſerve him, right 
or wrong; though I] had fo little Reaſon, I fear, to 
pride myſelf in it: And I was not miſtaken; for it 


has ſeemed to influence her not a little, and ſhe is 


at preſent, mighty obliging, and runs over in my 
Praiſes; but is the lets to be minded, becauſe ſhe 
praiſes as much the Author of my Miſeries, and 
his honcurable Intentions, as ſhe calls them; for I 
lee, that ſhe is capable of thinking, as I fear he does, 
that every thing that makes for his wicked Will is 
honourable, tho” to the Ruin of the Innocent. Pray 
God I may find it otherwiſe! Tho', I hope, what- 
ever the wicked Gentleman may intend, that I ſhall 
be at laſt rid of her impertinent bold way of Talk, 
when ſhe ſeems to think, from his Lanes, that he 
means honourably. 


1 am now come to MONDAY, the 5th Da of 
my Bondage and 1M: ry. 


] WAS in hope to. have an Opportunity to ſee 
Fobn, and have a little private Talk with him, 
2 he went away; but it could not be. The 
poor Man's excefive Sorrow made Mrs. Fewhkes 
take it into her Head, to think he loved me; and ſo 
the brought up a Metiage to me from him this Morn- 
ing that "he was going. I defired he might come 
up to my Cloſet, as called it, and ſhe came with 
him. I he honeſt Man, as I thought him, was as 
full of Concern as before, at taking Leave: And I 
gave hit two Letters, the one for Mrs. Ferv:s, in- 


cloſed in another for my Maſter ; but Mrs. Jeudes 
would 
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would ſee me ſeal them up, left I ſhould incloſe any- 
thing elſe.—I was ſurpriſed, at the Man's going 
away, to ſee him drop a Bit of Paper, juſt at the 
Head of the Stairs, Which I took up without being 
obſerved by Mrs. Fewkes : But I was a — 
times more ſurpriſ -d, when I returned to my Cloſct, 
and opening it, read as follows: 


© Good Mrs. PAMELA, 


14 M grieved to tell you how much you have 

been deccived and betrayed, and that by ſuch 
a vile Dog as I. Little did I think it would come 
to this. But I mutt lav, if ever there was a Rogue 
in the World, it is me. I have all along ſhewed 
your Letters to my Maſter : He employed me for 
that Purpoſe; and he ſaw every one, before I 
carried thera to your Father and Mother; and 
then ſealed them up, and tent me with them. 1 
had ſome Butinets that way, but not half ſo often 
as I pretended : And as ſoon as I heard how it 
was, I was ready to hang myſelf. You may well 
think, I could not ſtand in your Preſence. O vile, 
vile W retch, to bring you to this! If you are 
ruined, I am the Rogue that cauſed it. All the 
Juſtice I can do you, is to tell you, you are in 
vile Hands; and I am afraid will be undone in 
ſpite of all your ſweet Innocence; and I believe I 
ſhall never live, after I know it. If you can for- 
give me, you are exceeding good; but 1 ſhall 
never forgive myſelf, that's certain. Howſomever, 
* 1t wil! do you no good to make this known; 
and may-hap I may live to do you Service. If I 
can, | will. Iam ſure I ought. —Maſter kept your 
laſt two or three Letters, and did not ſend them 
at all. I am the moſt abandoned Wretch of 
W retches, 


e 


\ * * ** * . 
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* Yeu ſee your Undoing has been long hatching. 
© Pray take care of your ſweet Self. Mrs. 

2 is a Devil: But in my Maſter's t'other 
ouſe you have not one falſe Heart, but 

myſelf. Out upon me for a Villain ! 


AR SS 


My dear Father and Mother, when you come to 
this Place, I make no doubt your Hair will ftand 
an End as mine does !—O the Deceitfulneſs of the 
Heart of Man — This %u, that I took to be 
the honeſteſt of Men; that you took for the ſame ; 
that was always praiſing you to me, and me to you, 
and for nothing ſo much as for our honeft Hearts; 
this very Fellow was all the while a vile Hypocrite, 
and a perfidious Wretch, and helping to carry on 
my Ruin. TID | | | 
But he ſays ſo much of himſelf, that I will only 


fit down with this fad reflection, I hat Power and 


Riches never want Tools to promote their vileſt 
Ends, and there is nothing fo hard to be known as 
the Heart of Man: I can but pity the poor Wretch, 
ſince he ſeems to have great Remorſe, and I believe 
it beſt to keep his Wickedneſs fecret. If it lies in 
my way, I will encourage his Penitence ; for I may 
poſſibly make ſome Diſcoveries by it. | 
One thing I ſhould mention in this Place ; he 
brought down, in a Portmanteau, all the Cloaths 
and 1 hings my Lady and Maſter had p= me, and 
moreover two Velver Hoods, and a Velvet Scart, 
that uſed to be worn by my Lady; but I have no 
Comfort in them, or any-thing elſe. ET 
- Mrs. Fewkes had the Portmanteau brought into 
my Cloſet, and ſhe ſhewed me what was in it; but 
then locked it up, and faid ſhe would let me have 
what I would out of it, when I aſked; but if I had 
the Key, it might make me want to go abroad, 
6. wt and fo the confident Woman put it in her 


I gave 
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I gave myſelf over to ſad reflections upon this 
ſtrange and fur pri ing Diſcovery of John's, and wept 
much for him, and for myſelf too; for now I ſee, as 
he ſays, my Ruin has been long batching, that I 
can make no doubt what my Maſter's honorable 
Profeſhons will End in. What a heap of hard 
Names does the poor Fellow call himſelf! but what 
muſt they deſerve, then, who ſet him to work? O 

what has this wicked Mafter to anſwer for, to be ſo 
corrupt himſelf, and to corrupt others, who would 
have been all Innocent; ; and to carry on a poor Plot, 
J 'am ſure, for a Gentleman, to ruin a poor Crea- 
ture, who never did him Harm, nor wiſhed him 
any; and who can ſtill pray for his happineſs, and 
his Repentance ? 
I can't but wonder what theſe Gentlemen, as they 
ate called, can think of themſelves for theſe vile 
| —_ f 2 had ſome Ind ucement; for he hoped. 

o pleaie his Maſter, who rewarded him and was 
ob ner to him; and the ſame may be ſaid, bad 
as the is, for this ſunc odious Mrs. 2 But 
what Inducement bas my Ma/ter, for taking ſo 
much Pains to do the Devil's Work for him If 
he loves me, as tis falſely called, muſt he therefore 
lay Traps for me, to rwn me, and make me as bad 
as himſelf 3 ? I cannot imagine what Good the Un- 
doing of ſuch a poor Creature as I can procure him: 
To be ſure, I ama very woithleſs Body. People 
indeed fay I am handſome; but if I was fo, ſhould 
not a Gentleman prefer an honeſt Servant to a guilty 
Harlot? And muſt ne be more earneit to ſeduce me, 
becauſe I dread of all things to be feduced, and 
would rather loſe my Life than my Honeſty ? 

Well, the ſe are ſtrange things to me | I cannot ace 
count tor tnem, for my ſhare; but ſure nobody will 
ſay, that theſe fine Gentlemen have any Tempter | 


duc their own wicked W ls — TI his naughty Ro 
Could 
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could run away from me, when he apprehended his 
Servants might diſcover his vile Attemps upon me 
in that ſad Cloſet Affair; but is it not ſtrange that 
he ſhould not be afraid of the All-ſeeing Eye from 
which even that baſe, plotting Heart of his, in its 
moſt ſecret Motions, could not be hid? — But what 
avail me theſe ſorrowful Reflections? He is and will 
be wicked, and deiigns me a Victim to his lawleſs 
Attempts, "if the God in whom I truit, and to whom 
I hourly pray, prevent it not. 


TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY._ 
1 HAVE been hindered by this wicked 1 3 


watching me ſo cloſe, from writing on Tueſday ; 
and ſo I will put both theſe Days together. I have 
been a little Turn with her for an Airing, in the 
Chariot, and walked ſeveral times in the Garden; 
but have always her at my Heels. 

Mr. Williams came to fee us, and took a Walk 
with us once; and while her Back was juſt turned 
(encourag'd by the Hint he kad before given me) 
I ſaid, Sir, I fee two Tiles upon that Parſley-bed ; 
might not one cover them with Mould, with a Note, 
between them, on Occaſion ?—A good Hint, ſaid 
he; let that Sunflower by the Back-door of the 
Garden be the Place; I have a Key to the Door; 
for it is my neareſt Way to the Town. 

So I was forced to begin. O what Inventions 
will Neceſlity puſh us upon! I hugged myſclf at 
the Thought; and ſhe coming to us, « - laid, as if 
he was continuing a Diſcourſe we were in; No, not 
extraordinary pleaſant. What's that? what's that? 
ſaid Mrs. Jewkes.—Only, ſaid he, the Town I'm 
ſaying, is not very pleaſant. No, indeed, ſaid 
ſhe, tis not; "tis a poor Town, to my thinking. 
Are there any Gentry in it? laid I. And ſo we _ 

e 
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ted on about the Town, to deceive her. But my 
Deceit intended no Hurt to any-body. 
We then talked of the Garden, how large and 
pleaſant, and the like; and fat down on the tufted 
Slope of the fine Fiſh-pond, to ſee the fiſhes play 
upon the Surface of the Water; and ſhe faid, 1 
ſhould angle if l would. 
I with, ſaid I, you'd be ſo kind to fetch me a 
Rod and Baits. Pretty Miſtrets! ſaid ſhe I know 
better than that, I'll afſure you, at this time. —L 
mean no Hatm, ſaid I, indeed. Let me tell you, 
fait the, I know none who have their T houghts 
more about them than you. A body ought to look 
to it where you are. But we'll angle a little To- 
morrow. Mr, //ll:ams, who is much afraid of her, 
turn'd the Diſcourſe to a general Subject. I ſaun- 
ter'd in, and left them to talk by themſelves ; but 
he went away to Town, and ſhe was ſoon after me. 
had got to my Pen and Ink; and I faid, IT want 
ſome Paper, Mrs. Fewkes, (putting what I was 
about in my Boſom:) You know I have written 
two Letters, and fent them by John (O how his 
Name, poor guilty Fellow, grieves me). Well, 
ſaid ſhe, you have ſome left; one Sheet did for 
thoſe two Letters. Yes, ſaid I; but I uſed half 
another for a Cover, you know; and fee how I 
have ſcribbled the other half; and fo I ſhewed her 
a Parcel of broken Scraps of Verſes, which I had 
try'd to recollect, and had written purpoſely that 
the might fee, and think me uſually employed to 
ſuch idle purpoſes. Ay, ſaid ſhe, ſo you have; well, 
I'll give you two ſheets more; but let me fee how 
you diſpoſe of them, either written or blank. Well, 
thought I, I hope ſtill, Argus, to be too hard for 
thee. Now Argus, the Poets fay, had a hundred 
; 2 and was let to watch with them all, as the 
does. | 


She 
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She brought me the Paper, and faid, Now, Ma- 
dam, let me fec you write ſomething. I will, faid 
1; and took the Pen and wrote, | wiſh Mrs. 

„% Fewwkes would be fo good to me, as I would be to 
„ her, if I had it in my Power.” — —T bat's pretty 

now, ſaid ſhe; well, 1 Jam; but what then? 
hy then (wrote I) ſhe would do me the Favour 
„ to let me know, what I have done to be made 
„ her Priſoner; and what ſhe thinks is to become 
©« of me.” Well, and what then? faid ſhe. 
« Why then, of conſequence (ſcribbled J, ſhe 
« would let me fee her Inſtructions, that I ma 
„% know how far to blame, or to acquit her.” 

Thus I fooled on, to ſhew her my Fondneſs for 
Scribbling ; for I had no ExpeRation of any Good 
from her; that ſo ſhe might ſuppoſe I employed my- 
ſelf, as | ſaid, to no better Purpoſe at other Times: 
For the will have it, that I am upon fome Plot, 1 
am ſo ſilent, and love fo much to be by myſelf.— 
She would have made me write on a little further, 
No, faid I; you have not anſwered me. Why, ſaid 
the, what can you d:ubt, when my Maſter him- 
ſelf affures you of his Honour? Ay, faid I; but lay 

r Hand to your Heart, Mrs. Fewkes, and tell me, 
if you yourſelt believe iiim. Yes, faid ſhe, to be 
- fure I do. But, faid I, „hat do you call Honour? 
Why, ſaid the, what does he call Honour, think 
you? — Ruin! Shame! Diſgrace ! ſaid I, I fear. — 
Pho! Pho! faiu the; if you have an Doubt about, 
it, he can beſt explain his own Meaning :—['ll fend 
him Word to come and ſatisfy yu, it you wWill.— 
Horid Creature! faid I all in a Frignt—Canſt 

thou not tab me to the Heart? I'd rather thou 
would it, than ſay tuch another Word! But I hope 

there is no ſuch I huus ht of his com.og, e 
She hau th. Wickedneſs to fay, No, no; he don't 
intend to come, as I know of— But if I was he, I 
| | would 


VII TU REWARDED. 159 


would not be long away. What means the Wo- 
man ſaid I. Mean! ſaid ſhe [turning it off;) 
wh. I mean. 1 would come, If I was he, and put 
an End to all your Fears—by making you as happy 
as you wiſh. *Tis out of his Power, ſaid I, to 
make me happy, great and fich as he is! but by 
leaving me innocent, and giving me Liberty to go 
to my dear Father and Mother, 
She went away ſoon after, and I ended my Let- 
ter, in hopes to have an Opportunity to lay it in 
the appointed Place. So | went to her, and ſaid; 
I ſuppoſe, as it is not dark, I may take another 
Turn in the Garden. *T is too late, ſaid ſhe; but 
if you will go, don t ſtay; and, Nan, fee and attend 
Madam, as ſhe called me. 
So I went towards the Pond, the Maid follow- _ 
ing me, and dropt purpoſely my Huſſy: and when 
J came near the Tiles, I ſaid, Mrs. Anne, I have 
dropt my Hufiv ; be fo kind as to look for it; 1 
had it by the Pond- ſide. She went back to look, 
and I flipt the Note between the Tiles, and covered 
them a. quick as I could with the light Mould, 
quite unperceived; and the Maid finding the Huſ- 
ſy, I took it, and ſauntered in again, and met Mrs. 
Jetoles coming to ſee after me. What I wrote was 
this : 


© Reverend Sir, 


c 'F* HE want of an Opportunity to ſpeak my 
* * Mind to you, I am ſure will excuſe this 
© Boldnelſs in a poor Creature that is betrayed hither, 
© I have reafon to think, tor tne worſt ot Purpoſes. 
© You know ſomething, to be ſure, of my Story, 
© my native Poverty, which l am ot aſhamed of, 
my late Lady Goodnetis, and my Maſter Deſigns 


upon me. Dis true he promiſes Honuur, and all 


© that; but the Honour of the Wicked is Diſgrace 
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and Shame to the Virtuous: And he may think 
h: keeps his Promiſes according to the Notions he 
may allow himſelf to hold; and yet, according to- 
mine and every good Budy's, baſely ruin me. 

© I am fo wretched, and i11-treated by this Mrs. 
F-wkes, and ſhe is fo ill-principled a Woman, 
that as I may foon want the Opportunity which 
the happy hint of this Day affords to my Hopes, 
I throw myſelt at once upon your Goodneſs, 
without the leaſt Reterve ; for I cannot be wuek 


than I am, ſhould that fail me; which, I dare lays 


to your Power, it will not: For [ foe it, Sir, in 
your Looks, I hope it from your Cloth, and 1 
doubt it not from your Inclination, in a Caſe cir- 
cumſtanced as my unhappy one is. For, Sir, in 
helping me out of my preſent Diſtreſs, you per- 
form all the Acts of Religion in one; and the 
higheſt Mercy and Charity, both to the Budy and 
Soul of a poor Wretch, that, believe me, Sir, 
has, at preſent, not ſo much as in Thought 
ſwerv'd from her Innocence. 

« Is there not tome way to be ſound out for my 
Eſcape, without Danger to yourſelf ? Is there no 
Gentleman or Lady of Virtue in this Neighbour- 
hood, to whom I may fly, only till I can find a 
way to get to my poor Father and Mother ? Can- 
not Lady Davers be made acquainted with my ſad 
Story, by your conveying a Letter to her? My 
poor Parents are ſo low"in the World, they can 


do nothing but break their Hearts for me; and 
that, I fear, will be the End of it. 

+ My Maſter promiſes, if I will be eaſy, as 5 
calls it, in my preſent Lot, he will not come 


down without my Conſent. Alas! Sir, this is 
nothing: For what's the Promiſe of a Perſon who 
thinks himſelt at liberty to act as he has done by 


me It he comes, it mult be to ruin me; and 
come 
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come to be ſure he will, when he thinks he bas 
« filenced the Clamours of my Friends, and lulled 
© me, as no doubt he hopes, into a fatal Security. 
Nou, therefore, Sir, is all the time I have to 
work and ſtruggle for the Preſervation of my Ho- 
© neſty. If I ſtay till he comes, I am undone. You 
* havea Key to the back Garden-door; I have great 
Hopes from that. Study, good Sir, and contrive 
for me. I will faithfully keep your Secret. —Yet 
* I ſhould be loth to have you ſuffer for me 
I fay no more, but commit this to the happy 
« Tiles, in the Boſom of that Earth, where, I hope, 
my Deliverance will take Root, and bring forth 
* ſuch Fruit, as may turn to my inexprefible Joy, 
and your eternal Rewards, both here and hereaiter : 
As {hall ever pray. 5 
Der oppreſſed humble Servant. 


F - 

T HIS compleats a terrible Week ſince my ſet- 
ting out, as I hoped to ſee you, my dear Fa- 
ther and Mother. O how ditterent were my Hopes 
then, from what they are now! Yet who knows 
what theſe happy tiles may produce! . 
But I muit tell you, firſt, how I have been beaten 
by Mrs. Fewkes / *T'is very true !——And thus it 

came about: | _ | : 
My Impaticnce was great to walk in the Gar- 
den, to fee if any-thihg had offered, anſwerable to 
ny Hopes, But this wicked Mrs. Fewkes would 
not let me go without her; and faid, ſhe was not 
at Leiture. We had a great many Words about 
it, for I told her, it was very hard [ could not be 
truſted to walk by mylelt in the Garden for a little 
Air; but mult be dogg'd and watch'd worſe than a 
'T hief, | 25 

She 
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She ſtill pleaded her Inſtructions, and ſaid ſhe was 
not to truſt me out of her Sight: And you had 
better, ſaid the, be eaſy and contented, I aſſure you; 
for I have worſe Orders than you have yet found. 
| remember, added ſhe, your aſking Mr. Milliams, 
If there were any gentry in the Neighbourhood ? 
This makes me ſuſpect you want to get away to 
them, to tel] your fad diſmal Story, as you call it. 
My Heart was at my Mouth; for I feared by that 
Hint, ſhe had ſeen my Letter under the Tiles: O 
how uneaſy I was! At laſt ſhe faid, Well, fince 
you take on fo, you may take a Turn, and I will 
be with you in a Minute. | | 
| _ When I was out of Sight of her Window, I 
ſpeeded towards the hopeful Place; but was ſoon 
forced 0 ſlacken my Pace, by her odious Voice; 
Hey-day, why fo nimble, and whither fo faſt? ſaid 
ſhe: What! are you upon a Wager? I ſtopt for 
her, till her purſy Sides were waddled up to me; 
and ſhe held by my Arm, half out of Breath: So 
I was forced to pafs by the dear Place, without 
daring to look at it. 
be Gardener was at Work a little farther, and 
fo we looked upon him, and I began to talk about 
his Art; but ſaid, ſoftly, my Inſtructions are, 
not to let you be fo familiar with the Servants. 
Why, faid I, are you afraid I ſhould confederate 
with them to commit a Robbery upon my Maſter ? 
 May-be I am, taid the odious Wretch for to rob 
him of yourſelf, would be the worſt that could hap- 
pen to him, in his Opinion. 


And pray, ſaid I, walking on, how came I to be 

his Property? What Right has he in me, but ſuch 

as a Thief may plead to folen Goods? —Why, was 

ever the like heard? —fays ſhe.— This is downright 

| Rebellion, I proteſt!—Well, well, Lambkin, which 

the Fooliſh often calls me), if I was in his * by 
ou 
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ſhould not have his Property in you Jong queſtion- 
able. Why, what would. you do, faid I, if you 
were he? ——Not ſtand hill-I fhall- I, as he does? 
but put you and himſelf both out of your Pain.— 
Why, F:zebel, ſaid I (I could not help it), would 
vou ruin me by Force? Upon this ſhe gave me a 
deadly Slap upon my ſhoulder: Take that, ſaid 
ſhe ; whom do you call Fezebel ? 

I was fo ſurpriz'd (for you never beat me, my 
dear Father and Mother, in your Lives), that I was 
like one thunder-ftruck ; and look'd round, as if I 
wanted ſomebody to help me; but, alas! I had 
nobody; and laid, at laſt, rubbing my Shoulder. 
Js this alſo in your Inſtructions? Alas! for me! 
am I to be beaten too? And fo fell a-crying, and 
threw myſelf upon the Graſs-walk we were upon. 
Said the, in a great Pet, I won't be call'd ſuch 
Names, I' aſſure you. Marry come up! I fee 
you have a Spirit: You muſt and ſhall be kept un- 
der. PI] manage fuch little provoking Things as 
you, I warrant ye! Comer, come, we'll go in 
a doors, and I'Il lock you up, and you fhall have 
no Shoes, nor any-thing elfe, if this be the Caſe, 
| I did not know what to do. This was a cruel 
Thing to me, and I blam'd myſelf” for my free 
Speech ; for now I have given her ſome Pretence ; 
and O] thought J, here | have by my Malapert- 
- neſs ruined the only project I had left. 


The Gardener faw this Scene; but ſhe called to 


him. Well, Jacob, what do you ftare at? Pray 


mind what you're upon. And away he walked, to - 


another Quarter, out of Sight, | | 
Well, thought I, 1 mult put on the Difſembler 
a little, I fee. She took my Hand roughly : Come, 
get up, ſaid ſhe, and come in a'doors.—1i'l! Fezebel 
you, I will ſo !—Why, dear Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid 
None of your Dears, and your coaxing ! faid 


ſhe; 


— —— 


— : 


favour me with, you ſhal! fee I will be as content 


- Maſter, to be ſure, as lives 


ticoat, as it were, and not let you ft 
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ſhe ; why not Jezebel again ?—She was in a fearful 
Paſſion, 1 and I was out of my Wits, Thought 
IL. I have often heard Women blamed for their 
Tongues ; I wiſh mine had been ſhorter. But J 
can't go in, ſaid I, indeed I can't !\—— Why, faid 
ſhe, can't you? I'll warrent I can take ſuch a thin 
Bodv as you under my Arm, and carry you in, if 
you won't walk. Youu don't know my Strength. 
Yes, but I do, faid I, too well; and will you 


not uſe me worſe when I come in Lilla | roſe, 


and ſhe muttercd to herſelf all the W, She to be 
a Nebel w.th me, that had uſed me ſo well! and 


ſuch like. 


When I came near the Houſe, I ſa d, Grting down 
upon a Settle-bench: Wel, 1 will not go in, till you 
fay, you forgive me, Mrs. Ferkes. ——lt you will 
forgive my calling you that Name, I will forgive 
your beating m. he ſat down by me, and ſcem'd 


in a great Pucker, and ſaid, Well, come, I will. 


forgive you for this Time; and fo kifled me, as a 


Mark of Reconciliation. —But pray, ſaid I, tell me 


where I am to walk and go, and give me what Li- 
berty you can; and when I know the moſt you can 


az I can, and not "aſk you for more. 

Ay, faid ſhe, this is ſomething Ike: I wiſh I could 
give you all the Liberty you deſire; for you mult 
think it i» no Pleaſure to me to tie you to my Pet- 

ir Without me 
— But People that will do their Duties, muſt have 
ſome Trouble; and what I do, is to ſerve as good 2 
Yes, ſaid I, toevery- 


body but me! He loves you too well, to be ſure, 
return'd the; and that's the Reaſon; ſo you ought 
to bear it. I lay, Ide reply'd I. Come, ſaid ſhe, 
don't let the Wench ſee you have been crying, nor 
tel! her any Tales; for you wont tell them fairly, I 
7 | Alm 
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em ſure; and I'll ſend her, and you ſhall take an- 
9tncr Walk in the Garden, if you will: May be, 
it will get you a Stomach to your Dinner; for you 
don't eat enough to keep Life and Soul togother, 
You are Beauty to the Bone, added the ftrange 
Wretch, or you could not look fo well as you 
do, with ſo little Stomach, fo little Reſt, and fo 
much pining and whining ins nothing at it Well, 
thought I, fay what thou wilt, fo 1 can be rid © f 
thy bad Tongue and Company: And I hope to find 
ſome Opportunity now, to come at my Sunflower, 
But 1 walked the other wav, to take that in my 
Return, to avoid Sutipicion. 

I forced my Di (courſe to the Maid; but it was 
all upon general Things; for I find ſhe is aſked after 
every thing I ſay and 10 When 1 came near the 
Place, as I had been dev iſing, I ſaid, Pray ſtep to 

the Gardener, and atk him to -ather a Sallad for 
me to Dinner. She called out, Jace“ fad I, He 
can't, hear you ſo far off; and pray tell him, I 
ſhould like a Cucumber too, if he has one. When 
ſhe had ſtept about a Bow-ſhot from me, I popt 
down, and whipt my Fingers under the upper T ile, 
and pulled out a Letter without Direction, and 
thruſt it in my Boſom, trembling for Joy. She 
was with me, before I could well ſecure it; and 
1 was in ſuch a taking that I feared I ſhould dif- 
cover myſelf. You ſeem frighted, Madam, ſaid the, 
Why, Aid [, with a lucky Thought (alas! your 
poor by ughter will make an Intriguer by-and-b 

but ] hope an innocent one!), I ſtoop'd to ſmel!l at 


the Sunflower, and a great naſty Worm ran into 


the Ground, that ſtartled me; for I can't abide 
Worms. Said ſhe, Sunflowers don't ſmell. Sol 
find, reply'd I. And then we walked in; and Mrs, 
Fewhes faid ; Well, you have made halle now. — 
i vu ſnal! go another time. 


T went. 
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I went up to my Cloſet, lock'd myſelf in, and 


opening my Letter, found it in theſe words: 


SG GG & 6 (6a (a. u S622 
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* owes all his Bread to Mr, B. and his Place too; 


\ infinitely concerned for your Diſtreſs. I 
- moſt heartily wiſh it may be in my Power to 
ſerve and fave ſo much Innocence, Beautv, and 
Merit. My whole Dependence is upon Mr. B. 
and I have a near View of being provided for by 
his Favour to me. But yet I would ſooner forfeit 
all my Hopes in him (truſting in God for the 
reſt) than not aſſiſt you, if poſſible. I never 
look'd upon Mr. B. in the Light he now appears 
Mm to me, in your Caſe. To be ſure he is no pro- 
feſſed Debauchee. But I am entirely of Opinion, 
you ſhould, if poſſible, get out of his Hands, and 
elpecially as you are in very bad ones in Mrs, 
dess. 5 | 
Wie have here the Widow Lady Janes, Miſtreſs 
of a good Fortune, anda Woman ot V irtue, I be- 
lieve. We have alſo old Sir Sin Darnford, and 
his Lady, who is a good Woman; and they have 
two Daughters, virtuous young Ladies. All the 
reſt are but middling People, and Traders, at beſt. 
I will try, if you pleaſe, either Lady Janes, cr 
Lady Darnford, if they'll permit you to take Re- 
fuge with them. I ſee no Probability of keeping 
myſelf concealed in this Matter ; but will, aS 1 
ſaid, riſque all things to ſerve you; for I never 
your hard Caſe has attached me intirely to you ; 
tor I know, as you ſo happily expreſs, ff can 
ſerve you in this Caſe, I ſhall thereby pet forin 
all the Acts of Religion in neee. 
As to Lady Dauers, I will convey a Letter, it 
ou pleaſe, to her; but it mutt not be from our 
Poſt- houſe, I give you Caution; for the Man 


ſaw a Sweetneſs and Innocence like yours; and 


© and. 
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— 
and I believe, by ſomething that dropt from him, 
over 2 Can ot Ale, has his Inſtructions. Neu 
don't know how you are ſurrounded; all which 
confirins me in your Opinion, that no honour is 
meant you, let what will be profeiled ; and I am 
glad you want no Caution on that Head. 

Give me leave to ſay, that I had heard much 
in your Praiſe, but, I think, greatly ſhort of what 
you deſerve, both as to Perion and Mind: My 
Eyes convince me of the one, your Letter of the 
other. For fear of loſing the preſent lucky Op- 
portunity, I am longer than otherwiſe I thould 
be. But I will not enlarge, any further than to 
aſſure you that I am, to the beſt of my power, 

* Your jutthjul Friend and Ser vante 

; AKTHUR WILLIAMS, 


To: WH _% 38 oh. 


M K © 6a 6a Na 


I will come once every Morning, and once 
© every Evening, after School-time, to look 
for your Letters. I'll come in, and return 
without going into the Houſ:, if I fre the 
« Coaſt clear: Otherwiſe, to avoid S ulpicion, 
21 come in.“ | 


J inſtantly, in anſwer to this pleaſing- Letter, 
wrote as follows; _ © e 


© Reverend Sir, 
: Oo How ſuited to your Function, and your 
6 Character, is your kind Letter! God bleſs 
you for it! I now think I am beginning to be 
* happy. I ſhould be ſorry to have you ſuffer on 
* my account; but I hope it will be made up to 


C 


* you an hundred-fold, by that God whom you fo 


«* faithfully ſerve. I ſhould be too happy, could 


U ever have it in my Power to contribute in the 


* leaſt to it, But, alas! to ſerve me, muſt be 


„ 


„ 
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3 


for God's ſake only; for I am poor and lowly in 
Fortune; though in Mind, I hope, too high to 
do a mean or unworthy Deed to gain a Kingdom. 
But I loſe Time, | 
Any way you think beſt, I ſhould be pleaſed 
with ; for I know not the Perſons, nor in what 
manner it is beſt to apply to th-m. I am glad of 
the Hint you ſo kindly give me of the Man at the 
Poſt-hauſe. I was thinking of opening a way 
for myſelf by Letter, when I could have Oppor- 
tunity ; but I fee more and more that I am in- 
deed ftrangely ſurrounded with Dangers; and that 
there is no Dependence to be made on my Mat- 
ter's Honour. 

I chould think, Sir, if either of thoſe Laics 
would give Lew, I might ſome way get out by 
Favour of your Key; and as it is impoſfible, 


watched as I am, to know when it can be, ſup- 


pole dir, you could get one made by it, and put 
it, the next Opportunity, under the Sun-flower ? 
I am ſure no T ime is to be Toft, becauſe it 15 
rather my Wonder, that ſhe is not thoughttul 
about this Key, than otherwile ; - for ſthe torgets | 
not the minuteſt thing. But, Sir, If I had this 
Key, I could, if thele Ladies would nt ſhelter 
me, run-away any-where: And if I was once 
out of the Houſe, they could have no Pretenc-. 
to force me again; for I have done no Harn, 
and hope to make my Story good to any compal- 
ſionate Body; and by this way you need not to bu 
known. Torture th »uld not wring it trom me, 
Jaſſure you. 

One ching more, good Sir. "VE you no Corre- 
ſpondence with my Mattcr's Bed/ord/bire Famil? 
By chat means, may-be, I could be informed of 
bis Intention of coming hither, and when. I in- 


clole you a Letter of a Deceitful Wretch; for | can 
6 trutt 
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truſt you with any-thing, poor John Arnald. Its 
Contents will tell why 4 incloſe it. Perhaps, bY 
his Means, ſomething may be diſcover'd ; for he 
ſeems willing to attone for his Treachery to me, 
by the Intimation of future Service. I leave the 

int to you to improve upon, and am, Reverend 


Sir, 


a 6. a . 4  @ 0 


« Your for ever oblived, 
Ani thankful D.. 


** 


I hope, Sir, by your Favour, I could ſend a 
little Packet, now-and-then, ſome-how, to 
my poor Father and Mother. I have a little 
Stock of Money, about five or fix Guineas: 
Shall I put half in your Hands, to defray the 
Charge of a Man and Horſe, or any other 
Incidents ? * 


* * 


R K K 0 


J had but juſt Ti ime to Trandribe this, before I 
was called to Dinner; and I put that for Mr. 
i} iliams, with a Wafer in it, in my Boſom, to get 
an Opportunity to lay it in the dear Place, 

O god Sirs, of all the Flowers in the Garden, 


the Sunflower, ſure, is the lovelieſt !—It is a pr 


pitious one to me! how _— my plot ſucceeds ! 
But I begin to be afraid my Writings may be diſ- 
covered; for they grow large: I ftitch them hi- 


'therto in my under-coat, next my" Linen. But if 


this Brute ſhould ſearch me — I muſt try to pleaſe 
her, and then ſhe won g, 


Well, I am but juſt come of fro x Walk in © 
the Garden, and have depoſited my Letter by a 
imple Wile. I got ſome Horſe-beans ; and we took — 
a Turn in the Garden, to angle, as Mrs. Jetter 
had promiſed me. She baited the Hook, and 1 


| held it, and ſoon hooked a lovely Carp, Play it, 


a 


Vor. I. | I play BW 
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play it, ſaid ſhe : I did, and brought it to the Bank. 
A ſad Thought juſt then came into my head; and 
I took it, and threw it in again; and O the Plea- 
lure it ſeem'd to have, to flounce in, when at Li- 
berty ! —Why this? ſays ſhe, O Mrs. Jeu is 
ſaid I, I was thinking this poor Carp was the un- 
happy Pamela. I was likening you and myſelf to 
my nauzhty Maſter. As we hooked and deceived 
the poor Carp, ſo was I betrayed by falſe Baits; 
and when you faid, piay it, play it, it went to my 
Heart, to think I ſhould ſport with the Deſtruction 
of the poor Fiſh I had betray'd; and I could not 
| but fling it in again: And did you not fee the Joy 
with which the happy Carp flounced from us? O! 
ſaid I, may ſome good merciful Body procure me 
my Liberty in the ſame Manner ; for to be ſure, 1 
think my Danger equal ! 1 
Lord bleſs thee! ſaid ſhe, what a Thought is 
| there !—Well, I can angle no more, added I. III 
try my Fortune, ſaid ſhe, and took the Rod. Do, 
anſwer'd I; and I will plant Life, if I can, while 
you are deſtroying it. I have ſome Horſe-beans here, 
and will go and ſtick them in one of the Borders, 
to ſee how 1 will be coming up; and I will 
call them my Garden. 
So you ſee, dear Father and Mother (I hope now 
you will ſoon fee; for, 222 if I can't get away 
ſo ſoon myſelf, I may fend my Papers ſome- how; 
I fay, you will ſce), that this furniſhes me with a 
good Excuſe to look after my Garden another Time; 
and if the Mould ſhould look a little freſhiſh, it 
won't be ſo much ſuſpected. She miſtruſted nothing 
of this; and I went and ſtuck in here-and there my 
Beans, for about the Length of five Ells, of each 
Side of the Sunflower; and eaſily depoſited my 


Letter, And not a little proud am [I of this Con- 


diivance. Sure ſomething will do at laſt! !!: 
FRIDAY, 


\ 
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- FRIDAY, SATURDAY. 


HAVE juſt now told you a Trick of mine; now 

I' tell you a Trick of this wicked Woman'-. 
She comes up to me; ſays ſhe, I have a Bill I 
cannot change till to-morrow; and a Trade ſman 
wants his Money moſt ſadly; and I don't love to 
turn poor Trades-folks away without their Money: 
Have you any about 7 I have a little, reply'd [: 
How much will do? Oh! ſaid ſhe, I want elcht 
Pounds: Alack! ſaid I, I have but between fle- 
and fix. Lend me that, ſaid ſhe, till to-morrow, 
I did fo; and ſhe went down Stairs: And when 
the came up, ſhe laughed, and, ſaid, Well I have 
paid the T radeſman. Said I, I hope you'l! give 
it me again to-morrow. At that, the Alluraice, 
laughing loud, ſaid, Why, what Occaſion have 
vou for Money? To tell you the Truth, L2mbi:in, 
didn't want it. I only feared you might make 
bad Uſe of it; and now | can truſt Nan with yon 
- a little oftner, eſpecially as I have got the Rey of 
your Portmanteau; fo that you can neither corrupt 
her with Money, nor fine Things. Never did any- 
body look more ſilly than Lots how I frettcd, to 
de to fooliſhly outwitted !--And the more 2s I had 
hinted to Mr. J/7liams, that I would put forme in 
his Hands to defrav the Charges of my i-rdins to 
you, I cry'd for Vexation.—And now T !: ve ot 
hve Shillings left ro ſupport me, if I can gec away. 
—Woas ever ſuch a Fool as II I muſt be pridiug 
myſelf in my Contrivances, indeed! faid I, Was 
this your Inſtructions, FJ/o/ftmn? (for he called 
me Lambkin). Fezebel, you mean, Child! faid ſhe. — 
Well, I now forgive you heartily ; let's buſs and 
be Friends. —Out upon you! faid I; I cannot 
bear you, —— But I — not call her Names again; 
er WM „ (or 
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tor I dread her huge Paw moſt ſadly. Ihe more! 
think of this Thing, the more do I regret it, and 
blame myſelf, 


This Night the Man from the Poſt-houſe brought 
a Letter for Mrs. Fewhkes, in which was one in- 
cloſed to me: She brought it me up. Said ſhe, 
Well, my good Matter don't forget us. He has 
ſent you a Letter; and ſce what he writes to me. 
So ſhe read, That he hoped her fair Charge was 
welt, happy and contented : Ay, to be ture, ſaid I, 
{ can't chooſe That he did not doubt her Care 
and Kindneſs to me; that I was very dear to him, 
and ſhe could not uſe me too well; and the like. 
T here's a Maſter for you | faid the: Sure you will 
love and pray for him. Idefired her to read the reſt. 
No, no, ſaid ſhe, but I won't. Said I, Are there any 
Orders for taking my ſhoes away, and for beating 
me; No, faid ſhe, nor about 7ezebel neither, Well, 
return'd TOI cry Truce ; tor I have no Mind to be 
beat a ain. I thought, ſaid ſhe, we had forgiven 
One another. —— | 


My Letter is as follows: 


A dear Paula, | 
] Begin to repent already, that I have bound my- 
* ſelf, by Promiie, not to ſee you till you give 
me Leave; tor I think the Time very tedious. 
Can vou place ſo much confidence in me, as tv 
indie me down ? Aﬀure yourſelf, that your (ic- 
neroſity ſhall not be thruwn away upon me. I the 
rather would preſs this, as J am uneaſy for your 
Uneaſineſs; far Mrs. Ferwi-s acquaints me, that 
you take your Reſtraint very heavily; and net- 
cher cat, diinx, nor reſt well; and I have too 
great an Intereſt in your Health, not to wiſh + 
thorten the time ot is ILrial, which will be 


%, * th: 


ee 
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* Conſequence of my coming down to you. 
Fon too, has intimated to me our Concern, with 
a Grief that hardly gave him leave for Utterance, 
a Crriefthatalittiealarmed my Tenderneſs for you. 
Not that I fear any-thing, but that your Diſregard 
to me, which yet my proud heart will nale 
* permit me to own, may throw you upon ſome 
Raſhneſs, that mi aht encourage a daring Hope: 
* But how poorly do I deſcend, to be anxious 
about fuch a Nenial as he I will only fay one 
o 
C 
* 
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Thing, that it you will give me Leave to attend 

you at the Hail { confider eit is that requeſts 

this from you-as a Favour), | folemnly declare, 
that you ſhall have Caule to be pleaſed with this 
obliging Mark of your Confidence in me, and 
Conlideratic n for me, and if | lind Mrs. Fe whe's 
has not behaved to you with the Reſpect dug to 
one I fo deariy love, I will put it intire]v into 
* vour power to diſcharge her the Houſe, it you 
think proper; and Mrs. Fervis, or who elle you 
« pleale, ſhall! attend you in her Place. This I a 
on a Hint ohn gave me, as if you reſented foin*- 
thing from that Quarter. Deareſt Pamela, anſwer 
favourably this earneſt Requeſt of one that cannot 
live without you, and on whoſe Honour to you, 
you may abſolutely depend; and fo much the more, 
as you place a Confidence in it. I am, and aſ- 
turedly ever will be, 


n 


Tur Faithful and Neun. E.. 


* You will be glad, I know, to hear your Father 

q © and: Mother are well, and eaſy upon your 15 
© latt Letter. That gave me a Pleaſure that I 
* am reſolv'd you ſhall : not repent, Mrs. 7. Whe's 
will convey to me your Anſwer. | 


WH Idut - 
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I but fligktly read this Letter for the preſent, to 
ive way to one I had hopes of finding by this time 
| 2 Mr. /E;//'ams. I took an Evening Turn, as 
call'd it, in Mrs. Fewkes's Company; and walking 
by the Pl.ce, I ſaid, Do you think, Mrs. Fewkes, 
any of my Beans can have ſtruck ſince Yeſterday ? 
She laughed, and ſaid, you are a poor Gardner; 
but I love to ſce you divert yourſelf. She paſſing 
on, I found my good friend had provided for me; 
and, flipping it in my Boſom (for her Back was 
towards me), Here, ſaid I, (having a Bean in my 
Hand is one of them; but ic has not ftirr'd. No, 
to be ſure, ſaid ſhe, and turn'd upon me a moſt wicked 
eſt, unbecoming the Mouth of a Woman, about 
lanting, Ke. When I came in, I hy'd to my 
Cloſet, and read as follows : 


C | AM ſorry to tell you, that I have had a Repulſe 
* from Lady Tones. She is concerned at your 
« Caſe, the ſays; but don't care to make herſelf 
Enemies. I apply'd to Lady Darnferd, and told 
« her in the. mat thetic Manner I could, your 
fad Story, and ſhe her your more pathetic 
Letter. I found her well diſpos'd ; but ſhe would 
_ adviſe with Sir Simon, who, by the- by is not a 
Man of an extraordinary Character for Virtue ; 
but he ſaid to his Lady in my Preſence, Why, 
what 1s all this, my Dear, but that our Neighbour 
has a mind to his Mother's Waiting-maid! And 
if he takes care ſhe wants for nothing, I don't ſee 
any great injury will be done her. He hurts no 
Family by this* (So my dear Father and Mother, 
it ſeems that poor People's Honeſty is to go for 
nothing): And I think, Mr. 7/:!hams, you of all 
Men, ſhould not engage in this Affair, againſt 
your Friend and Patron, He ſpeke this in ſo de- 
* termin'd a NMlannet, that the Lady had done; and 
| I had 
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I had only to beg no Notice ſhould be taken of 
the Matter as from me. „ 

I have hinted your Caſe to Mr. Peters, the 
Minifter of this Pariſh ; but I am concerned to ſay, 
that he imputed ſelfiſh Views to me, as if Il would 
make an Intereſt in your Affections by my Zeal, 
And when I repreſented the Duties of our Func- 
tion, and the like, and proteſted my Diſintereſt- 
edneſs, he caldly faid, I was very good; but was 
a young Man, and knew little of the World. And 
tho” it was a Thing to be lamented, yet when he 
and I ſhould ſet about to reform Mankind in this 
reſpect, we ſhould have enough upon our Hands, 
for he ſaid it was too common and faſhionable a 
Caſe to be withſtood by a private Clergyman or 
two: And then he uttered ſome RefleQtio:is upon 

the Conduct of the preſent Fathers of the Church, 
ju regard to the firſt Perſonages of the Realm, as 
a Juſtification of his Coldneſs an this Score. 

L repreſented the different Circumftances of your 
Afﬀair ; that other Women liv'd evilly by their 
own Conſent, but to ſerve you, was to ve an 
Innocence that had but few Examples; and then 

I ſhew'd him your Letter, RES 

© He ſaid it was prettily written; and he was 
ſorry for you; and that your good Intentions 
ought to be encouraged : But what, ſaid he, would 

you have me do, Mr. Villiams? Why ſuppoſe, 

Sir, ſaid I, you give her Shelter in your Houſe, 

With your Spouſe and Niece, till ſhe can get to 

her Friends. — What and embroil myſelf with a 

Man of Mr. B's Power and Fortune! No, not I, 

"Ml aſturs you! —And I would have you confider 

what you are about, Beſides, ſhe owns, continu'd 

he, that he promiſes to do honourably by herz_ 

and her Shyneſs will procure her good Terms _ 
enough; for he is no covetous nor wicked Gen- 
I 4 ES = 
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* tleman, except in this Caſe; and 'tis what a. 

young Gentlemen will do. Et 
I am greatly concerned for him, I aſſure you; 

* but I am not diſcourag's by this ill Succefs, let 

* what will come of it. if | can terve you. 

I don't hear, as yet, that Mr. B. is coming, I 
am glad of your Hint as to that unhappy Fellow 
— Arnold. Something, perhaps, will ſtrike out 
rom that, which may be uſetul. As to your 
Packets, if you {cal them up, and lay them in the 
uſual Place, if you find it not ſuſpected, I will 
watch an Opportunity to convey them; but it 
they are large, you had beſt be very cautious, 

* This evil Woman, I find; mittruſts me much. 

I juſt hear, that the Gentleman is dying, whoſe 
Living Mr. B. has promiſed me. I have almoſt a 
Scruple to take it, as I am acting ſo contrary to 
his Defires, but | hope he'll one Day thank me 
for it. As to money, don't think of it at preſent, 
Be aſſured you may command all in my Power 
to do for you without Reſerve. | 
© I believe, when we hear he is coming, it will 
© be beſt to make uſe of the Key, which I ſhall 
* ſoon procure you; and I can borrow a Horſe for 
« you, I believe, to wait within half a Mile of: the 
.* Back-door, over the Paſture; and will contrive 
© by myſelf, or ſomebody, to have you conducted 
© ſome Miles diſtant, to one of the Villages there- 

* abouts; ſo don't be diſcomforted, I beſcech you. 
© I am, excellent Mrs. Pamela, 


Ga @a a: a 3 


Yeur faithful Friend, &c. 


made a thouſand {2d Reflections upon the former 
Part of this hon ſt Gentleman's kind Letter; and 
but for the Hope he gave me at laſt, ſhould hive 
given up my Cale as quite deſperate. I then wrote 

3 o 
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to thank him moſt gratefully for his kind Endea- 
vours; to lament the little Concern the Gentry had 
for my deplorable Caſe; the Wickedneſs of the 
World, firſt to give way to ſuch iniquitous Faſhions, 
and then plead the Frequency of them, againſt the- 
Attempt to amend them ; and how unaffected Peo- 
ple were with the Diſtreſſes of others. T recall'd 
my former Hint as to writing to Lady Davers, 
which I fear'd, I ſaid, would only ſerve to appriſe 
her Brother, that ſhe knew Þis wicked Scheme, 
.and more harden him in it, and make him come 
down the ſooner, and to be the more determin'd on 
my Ruin; beſides that, it might make Mr. IL II- 
kams guets'd at, as a Means of conveying my Let- 
ter: And being very fearful, that if that good Lady 
' would intereſt hericlf in my Behalt (which was a 
Doubt, becauſe ſhe both lov'd and fear'd her Bro- 
ther), it would have no Effect upon him; and that 
therefore I would wait the happy Event I might hope 
for from his kind Aſſiſtance in the Key, and the 
Horſe, I intimated my Maſter's Letter, begging 
to be permitted to come down: Was feartul it 
migtet be ſudden; and that I was of Opinion no 
Time was to be loſt; for we might let ſlip all our 
Opportugities; telling him the Money-trick of this 
vile Woman, &c. EA | 

I had not Time to take a Copy of this Letter, I 
was fo watched. And when I had it ready in my 
Boſom, I was eaſy. And ſo I went to ſeek out Mrs. 
Fewhkes, and told her I would have her Advice upon 
the Letter I had received from my Maſter ; which 
Point of Confidence in her pleaſs'd her not a little, 
Ay, ſaid ſhe, now this is ſomething like: and we'll 
take a Turn in the Garden, or where you pleaſe. 1 
pretended it was indifferent to me; and fo we 
walk'd into the Garden. I began to talk to her of 
_ tae Letter; but was tar ou acquainting her with all 
| | = SS tae 
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The Contents; only that he wanted my Conſent to 
come down, and hop'd ſhe us'd me kindly, and the 
like. And I ſaid, now Mrs. Fewkes, let me have 
your Advice as to this. Why then, laid ſhe, I will 

ive it you freely: E'en ſend to him to come down. 

t will highly oblige him, and I dare fay you'll fare 
the better for it. ths the better? ſaid I.—1I dare ſay, 
you think yourſelf, that he intends my Ruin. I hate, 
faid fe, that fooliſh Word, your Ryin /—-Why 
ne'er a Lady in the Land may live happier than you 
if you, will, or be more honourably uſed. 

Well, Mrs. Few#es, faid I, I ſhall not, at this 
Time, diſpute with you about the Words Rin and 
benourable : for I find, we have quite different No- 
tions of both : But now I will ſpeak plainer than 
ever I did. Do you think tic intends to make Pro- 
poſais to me as to a kept Miſtreſs, or kept Slave ra- 
ther, or do you not ?—Why, Lambkin, ſaid ſh: , what 

doſt thou fink, thyſelf !—-I fear, ſaid I, he des. 
Well, faid the, but if he does (for I know nothing 
of the Matter, I afture you), you may have your 
own Terms fee that; for you may do any-thing 
with him, 2 

I could not bear this to be ſpoken, tho' it was all 
I fear'd of a long Time; and began to exclaim moſt 
ſadly. Nay, faid ſhe, he may marry you, as far 
as I know.,-—-No, no, ſaid I, hat cannot be ---! 
neither defire nor expect it. Hi Condition don't 
permit me to have ſuch a Thought; and that, and 
the whole Series of his Condit, convince me of 
the contrary; and you would have me in-ite him to 
2 down, would you? Is not this to invite my 

uin! | 1 

*Tis what 7 would do, faid ſhe, in your Place; 
and if it was to be as you think, I ſhould ra ner be 
out of my Pain, than Live in continual Frigh's and 
Apprehenſions, as you do, No, reply d 1, an Hour of 

Br eh Innocence 
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Innocence is worth an Age of Guilt; and where my 
Life to be made ever ſo miſerable by i it, I ſhould 
never torgive myſelf, if I were not to lengthen out 
to the longeſt Minute my happy Time of Honeſty. 
Who knows what Providence may do for me! 

Why, may-be, ſaid ſhe, as he loves you ſo well, 
1 may prevail upon him 2 your Prayers and 

cars; and for that Reaſon, I ſhould think, you'd 
better let him come down. Well, ſaid I, I will 
write him a Letter, becauſe he expects an Anſwer, 
or may-be he will make a Pretence to come dewn. 
How can it go:? 

I'll take care of that, faid ſhe; it is in my In- 
ſtruftions,—Ay, thought I, ſo I doubt, by the Hint 
Mr. Villiums gas e me about the Poſt- houſe, 


The Gardener coming by, I ſaid, Mr. 5 I 

have plunied a few Beans, and I call the Place my 
Garden. It is juit by the Door out yonder : I Il ſhew 
it you pray don't dig them up. So IL went on with 
hi; and when we had turn'd the All- y, out of her 
Sight, and were near the Place, ſaid I, Pray ftep 


1 wi? Feivkes, and aſk her it ſhe has any more 


Buurs for me to plant? He ſmil'd, I ſuppoſe, at 
m; Fooliſhneſs; and I popp'd "the Lerter under 
the nul, and Repp'd back, as it waiting for his 
Return; which, being ncar, was immediate; and 
ſhe followed him. WV hat ſnould 1 do with Beans? 

ſaid ſhe,—and ſadly ſcared me; fot” ſhe whiper'd 
me, I am afraid of ſome Fetch! You don't uſe to 
ſend on uch ſimple Erranis, — What Fetch? ſaid 
I: Id is hard I can neither ſtir, nor ſpeak, but 1 
mutt be ſuſpected.— Why faid ſhe, my Maſter 
writes, that I muſt hve. ail my Eyes about ma; for 
tho” 1ou ar: à inn cent as a Dove, yet you're as 
Cunning as ene. rn e, you. 


—_— 


Then : 
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Then I thought of my Money, and could have 
call'd her Names, had I dar'd: And I faid, Pray 
Mrs. Fewke:. now you talk of giving me, If I 
Cheat you, be ſo kind as to pay me my Money; for 
though I have no Occaſion for it, yet I know you 
was but in jeſt, and intended to give it me again. 
You ſhall have it in a proper Time, ſaid the ; but, 
indeed, I was in earneſt to get it out of your Hands, 
for fear you ſhould make an ill Uſe of it. And fo 
we cavilled upon this Subject as we walked in, and 
I went up to write my Letter to my Maſter; and, 
as I intended to ſhew it her, I reſolved to write 
accordingly as to her Part of it; for I made little 
Account of his Offer of Mrs. Jervis to me, inſtead 
of this wicked Woman (though the moſt agreeable 
Thing that could have befallen me, except my 
Eſcape from hence) nor indeed any-thing he ſaid. 
For to be honourable in the juſt Sence of the Word, 
he need not have caus'd me to be run away with, 
and confined as I am, TI wrote as follows; 


© Honoured Sir, 
WHEN I conſider how eafily you might make 
me happy, fince all I defire is to be per- 
mitted to go to my poor Father and Mother ; when 
I reflet upon your former Propoſal to me, in 
relation to a certain Perſon, not one Word of 
which is now mentioned; and upon my being 
in that ſtrange Manner run away with, and ſtill 
kept here a miſerable Priſoner; do you think, 
Sir, (pardgn your poor Servant's Freedom; my 
Fears make me bold; do you think, I ſay) 
That your general Aſſurances of Honour to me, 
can have the Effect upon me, that, were it not for 
theſe Things, all your Words ought to have? 


O good Sir! I too much apprehend, that your 


_ * Notions of Honour and mine are very different 
| from 


7 
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© from one another: And I have no other Hopes but 
in your continued Abſence. If you have any Pro- 

_ © poſals to make me, that are conſiſtent with your 
© honourable Profeſſions, in my humble Senſe of the 
Word, a few Lines will communicate them to me, 
and I will return ſuch an Anſwer as befits me. 

But Oh! What Propoſals can one in your high 

o 

* 


Station have to make to one in my low one! I 
know what belongs to your Degree too well, to. 
imagine, that any-thing can be expected but ſad 
© ''emptations, and utter Diſtreſs, if you come 
down; and you know not, Sir, when I am male 
« deſperate, what the wretched Pamela dares to do ! 
© Whatever Raſhneſs you may impute to me, I 
cannot help it; but I with I may not be forced 
upon any, that otherwiſe would never enter into 
my Thoughts. Forgive me, Sir, my Plainneſs; 1 
ſhould be loth to behave to my Maſter unbe- 
comingly ; but I mutt needs fay, Sir, my Inno- 
cence is ſo dear to me, that all other Conſiderations 
are, and, I hope, ſhall ever be, treated by me as 
Niceties, that ought, for that, to be diſpenſed 
with. If you mean honourably, why, Sir, ſhould 
you not let me know it plainly? Why is it neceſ- 
ſary to impriſon me, to convince me of it? And 
why muſt I be cloſe watched, and attended, hin- 
dered from ſtirring out, from ſpeaking to any- 
body, from going ſo much as to Church to pray 
for you, who have been, till of late, fo generous a 
Benefactor to me? Why, Sir, | humbly aſk, why 
all this if you mean honourably ?- Alt is not for 
me to expoſtulate ſo freely, but in a Caſe ſo near 
to me, with you, Sir, ſo greatly my Superior. 
Pardon me, I hope you will; but as to ſeeing 
you, I cannot bear the dreadful apprehenſion, 
| Whatever you have to propoſe, whatever you 
© intend by me, let my Aſlent be that of a free 
---6: Perſon, 
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© Perſon, mean as I am, and not of a ſordid 
Slave, who is to be threatened and frigntencd 
© into a Compliance with Meafurcs, which your 
Conduct to her ſcems to imply would be otherwiſe 
© abhorred by her.———My Rettraint is indeed hard 
upon me: I am very uneaſy under it. Shorten 
it I befeech you, or But I will nor dare to 
* ſay more, than that I am 


* Your greatly oppreſſed unhappy Servant.” 


After I had taken a Copy of this, I folded it up; 
and Mr<, Jeu tes, coming Juſt as I had done, fat 
down by me; and faid, when ſhe jaw me direct it, 
I with you would tell me if you have taken my 
Advice, and conſented to my Maſter's comin 
down. If it will oblige you ſaid I, I will read it 
to you. That's good, faid ſhe; then I'Il love you 
dearly,--Said I, then you muſt not offer to alter 
one Word. I won't, reply'd ſhe. Sol read it to 
her, and, ſhe praiſed me much for my wording it; 
but ſaid ſhe thought I puſhed the Matter very cloſe; 
and it would better bear ?2/4mmg of, than writr:g 
about. She wanted an Explanationor two, as about 
the Propoſal fo a certain Perſen; but I ſaid, the muſt 
take it as ſhe heard it. Well, wel, ſaid ſhe, I make 
no doubt you underſtand one another, and will do 
ſo more and more, I ſcaled up the Letter, and ſhe 
undertook to convey it, 

SUND AV. 

FCO my Part, I knew it in vain to expect to 
have leave to go to Church now. and fo I did 
not aſk; and I was the more 1ndif unt, becauſe 
if I maght have had Permihon, th. Sight of the 
nerighbour.ng Ge. cry, who had d+:{pued my ſuffer- 
ings, would have given me greac Regret and Sor- 
5 row; 
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row; and it was impoſſible I ſhould have edified 
under any Doctrine preached by Mr. Peters : * I 
applied myſelf to my private Devotions. _ 

Mr. Williams came Veſterday, and this Day, as 
uſual, and took my Letter; but, having no good 
Opportunity, we avoided one another's Convecſa- 
tion, and kept at a Diſtance: But I was concerned 
I had not the Key; for I would not nave loſt a 
Moment in that Caſe, had I been he, and he I. 
When I was at my Devotion, Mrs. Fewkes came 
up, and wanted me ſadly to ſing her a Pſalm, as ſhe 
had often on coramon Days importuned me for a 
Song upon the Spinnet : But I declined it, becauſe 
my Spirits were ſo low I could hardly ſpeak, nor 
cared to be ſpoken to; but when ſhe was gone, I 
remembering the cxxxviith Pſalm to be a little 
touching, turned to it, and took the Liberty to 
alter i, ſomewhat nearer to my Caſe, I hope did 
not ſin in it; but thus I turned it. 


* 


BY HE N ſad T ſat in B-—n-hall, 
l All guarded round about, 
And thought of ev ry abſent Friend, 
The Tears for Grief burſt out. 
Js and Hopes all overthrown, 
My Heart- -/lrings almoſt brake, 
Unfit my Mind for Melody, 


Much more to bear a Joe. 


| | | 


Then foe to whom I Pris ner Was, 
Said to me taunting, 

| N ow chear your Heat ', and ing 4 Song, 
And tune your Mind to Foy, 


* 


6 IV. 
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IV. 
Alas ! faid J. 1 can 1 frame 


My heavy Heart to ſing, 
Or tune niy Mind, while thus enthrall 4 


By ſuch à wicked Thing - / 
V. 


But yet, if from my Innocence 
I, cb in Thought ſhould ſlide, 
Then let my Fingers guite forget 
The ſweet Spinnet to guide. 


VI. 


Ard tet my Tongue within my Mouth 
Be lock'd for N 


If I rerice, before ce 
My full Deliv' rance pay. 


VII. 


Ad thou, Aimighty. recam penſe 
The Euils I endure 
From thiſe who ſeek my ſud Diſyrace, 
So cauſeleſt, to procure. 


VIII. 


Remember, Lord, this Mrs. Jewkes, 
When, with a Mighty Sound, 

| She cries, Down with her Chaſtity, | 
Down to the oy Ground / 


Tae IX. 
 Ev'n þ Halt FIR O wicked One, 
At length to Shame be breugbt 


And happy hall all thoſe be call'd 
That my Delivrance f Wrought. | 


X, 
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X. 


Tia, bleſſed ſhall the Ilan be call d 
That ſbames thee :f thy Evil, 
And ſaves me from thy wile At ne. 


And thee, too, from the D 


MONDAY, TUESD 4 ir EDNESDAY. 


Write now with a little more liking, tho' lefs 

Opportunity, becauſe Mr, /# illiams has got a 
Wa Parcel of my Papers ſafe, in his Hands, to fend 
them to you, as he has Opportunity; ſol am not 
quite uſeſeſsly employed; and I am delivered, be- 
tides, from the Fear of their being found, it I ſhould 
be ſcarched, or diſcovered, I have been permitted 
to take an Airing five or fix Miles, with Mrs. 
Fewkes But, tho' I know not the Reaſon, the 


_ watches me more cloſely than ever; fo that we have 


diſcontinued, by Conſent, for theſe three Days, the 
Sun- flower Correſpondence. 

The poor Cook maid has had a bad Miſchance; 
for ſhe has been hurt much by a Bull in the Paſture, 
by the Side of the Garden, not far from the Back- 
door. Now this Paſture I am to croſs, which is 
about half a Mile, and then is a Common, and near 
that a private Horſe- road, where I hope to find an 
Opportunity for eſcaping, as ſoon as Mr. William: 
can get me a Horſe, and has made all ready for me: 
For he has got me the Key, which he put under the 
Mould, juſt by the Door, as he found an Oppor- 
tunity to hint to me. 

He ju't now has fignified, that the Gentleman is 
dead, whole Living he has had Hope of; and he 
came pretendly to tell Mrs. Fewkes of it; and to 
could ſpeak this to her before me. She withed him 
Joy. See what the world is! one Man's Death is 

another 
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another Man's Joy. Thus we thruft out one an- 
other My hard Cafe makes me ferious. He found 
means to ſlide 2 Letter into my Hands, and is gone 
away: He looked at me with ſuch R«fſpet and 
Solemneſs at parting, that Mrs, Fewtes ſaid, Why, 
Madam, I believe our Parſon is half in 
Love with you. Ah! Mrs. Jewtkes, ſaid I, he 
kn-ws better. Said the (I believe to found me, 
Why, I can't fee you can either of you do better; 
and I have lately boa ſo touched for you, fecing 
how heavily you apprehend Diſhonour trom wy 
Mafter, that I think it is Pity you ſhou!d not have 

Mr. Williams. HE 
I knew this muſt be a Fetch of hers, becauſe in- 
ſtead of being troubled for me, as ſhe pretended, the 
watched me cloſer, and him too: And ſo 1 aid. 
There is not the Man living that I defire to mary. 
If I can but keep myſelf honeſt, it is all my Deſire 
And to be a Comfort and Aſſiſtance to my poor 
Parents, if it ſhould be my happy I.ot to be ſo, is 
the very Top of my Ambition. Well, but, faid 
the, I have been thinking very ſeriouſly, that Mr, 
Williams would make you a good Huſband; and as 
he will owe all his Fortune to my Maſter, he will 
be very glad, to be ſure, to be obliged to him for a 
Wife of his choofing : eſpecially, ſaid ſhe, ſuch a 
pretty one, and one ſo ingenious, and gentee ly 

_ educated, 8 

TDhis gave me a Doubt, whether ſhe knew of my 
Maſter's Intimation of that fort formerly; and 1 
aſked her, if ſhe had Reaſon t furmife, that hat 
was in View? No, ſhe ſaid; it was only her own 
Thought; but it was very likely, that my Matter 
had either that in View, or ſomething better for me. 
But, if I approved of it, ſhe would propoſe ſuch a 
Thing to her Maſter directly; and gave a deteſtable 
Hint, chat I might take Relolutions upon it, ot 
eg bringing 
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bringing ſuch an Affair to Effect. I told her I ab- 
horr'd her vile Inſinuation; and as to Mr. #7/lams, 
I thought him a civil good fort of Man; but as on 
one ſide, he was above ge; ſoon the other, I laid. 
of all Things, I did not Ive a Parſon. So, find- 
ing ſhe could make nothing ot me, the quitted the 
Subject. 

I will open his Letter by-and-by, and give you 
the Contents of it; for ſhe is up and down ſo much, 
that I am afraid of her ſurpriſing me. 


Well, I fee Providence has not abandon'd me: 
I ſhall be under no Neceſſity ty make Advances to 
Mr. Williams, if I was (as I am {ure I am not) dif- 
pos d to it. This is his Letter: 5 


0 | Know not how to expreſs myſelf, leit I ſhould 
& appear. to you to have a ſelfiſn View in the 
© Service I would do you, But | really know but 
one effectual and honourable way to diſengage 

ourfelf from the dangerous Situation you are in. 
t is that of Marriage with ſome Perſon that you 
could make happy in your Approbation. As for 
my own part, it would be, as T hings ſtand, my 
apparent Ruin; and, worſe ſtill, I thould involve 
you in Miſery too. But, yet, fo great is my Vene- 
ration for you, and ſo intire my Reliance on Pro- 
vidence, upon ſo juſt an Occaſion, that I ſhould 
think myſelf but too happy, if I might be ac- 
cepted. I would in this Caſe, forego all my Ex- 
pectations, and be your Conductor to ſome ſafe 
Diſtance. But why do I ſay, in this Caſe? That 
I will do, wether you think fit to reward me fo 
eminent]y or not: And I will the Moment I hear 
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ſettle a very goud Method of Intelligence of all 


+ conduct 


of Mr. B.'s ſetting out (and I think now I have a; 


his Motions,) get a Horte ready, and myſelf to 
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* conduct you. I refer myſelf wholly to your 
* Croodnels and Direction, and am, with the higheſt 
© Reipect, 

© Your moſt faithful humble Ses vant. 


Don't think this a ſudden Reſolution. I always 
* admired your hear-ſay Character; and the 
* Moment I ſaw you, withed to ſerve ſo much 
Excellence.“ 


What ſhall I fav, my dear Father and Mother, to 
this unexpected Declaration? I want, now, more 
than ever, your Blefling and Direction. But, after 
all, I have no mind to marry: I had rather lic 
with you. But yet, I would marry a Man who begs 
from Door to Door, and has ro Home nor Being, 
rather than endanger my Honeſty, Let, I cannot, 
methinks, hear of being a W f-.—After a thouſand 
different Thoughts, I wrote as follows: 


Reverend Sir, 
IAM greatly confuſed at the Contents of your 
laſt. Yon are much too generous, and I can't 
bear you ſhould riſque all .your future Proſpects 
for ſo unworthy a Creature. I cannot think of 
your Offer without equal Concern and Gratitude; 
for nothing, but to avoid my utter Ruin, can make 
me think of a Change of Condition; and fo, Sir, 
you ought not to accept of ſuch an involuntary 
Compliance, as mine would be, were I, upon the 
laſt Neceffity, to yield to your very generous 
Propoſal. I will rely wholly upon _ Goodncſs 
to me, in aſſiſting my Eſcape ; but ſhall not, on 
your Account principally, hint of the Honour 
you propoſe for me, at preſent; and never, but 
at the Pleaſure of my. Parents, who, poor as they 
| | are, 
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are, in ſuch a weighty Point, are as much intitled 
to my Obedience and Duty, as if they were 
ever ſo rich. I beg you, therefore, Sir, not 
to think of any-thing from me, but everlaſt- 


ing Gratitude, which will always bind me, to 
be 


4 
C 
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* 


ur ” off ali ged Ses ant. 


THURSDAY, FRIDAY, SATURDAY, 
the 14th, 15th, and 16th, of my Bondage. 


MES. Jetotes has received a Letter, and is 
much civiller to me, and Mr. Hilliams too, 
than ſhe uſed to be. I wonder I have not one 
in anſwer to mine to my Mafter. I ſuppoſe I pur 
the Matter too home to him; and he is angry. 
am not the more pleaſed w. ith her Civilic v; for ſhe 
is horrid cunning, and is not a whit leſs watchful. 
I laid a Trap to get at her Inſtructions, which the + 
carries in the Boſom of her Stays ; but it has not 
lucceeded. 
ly laſt Letter is come ſafe to Mr. Villiams b 
the old Convevance, fo that he is not ſuſpected. 
he has intimated, that tho' I have not come fo. 
readily as he hop” d into his Scheme, yet his Dili- 
gence ſhall not be flacken'd, and he will leave it 
to Providence and himſelf, to diſpoſe of him as he 
ſhall be found to deſerve, He has ſignified to me, 
that he ſhall ſoon ſend a ſpecial Meſſenger with 
the Packet to you, and | have added to it what has 
occurr'd ſince. 


5 A U N D 


AN juſt now quite aſtoniſh'd it hope all is 
right !—but 1 have a ſtrange Turn to acquaint 
Wich. Mr. 1 illiams and Mrs. Jewtes came to 

me 
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me both togther; he in Ecſtacies, ſhe with a 
ſtrange fluttering ſort of Air. Well, ſaid ſhe, Mrs. 
Pamela, | give you Joy ! I give you Joy !——Let 
no- body ſpeak but me ! Then ſhe fat down, a+ out 
of Breath, puffing and blowing. Why, every- 
thing turns as I faid it would! ſaid ſhe: Why, 
there is to be a Match between you and Mr. il- 
liams ] Well, I always thought it. Never was ſo 
a Maſter !—Go to, go to, naughty miftruſtfu] 
rs. Pamela, nay, Mrs. Williams, laid the forward 
Creature, I may as good call you: you ought on 
your Knees to beg his Pardon a thouſand times for 

miſtruſting him. REA 

She was going on; but I ſaid, Don't torture me 
thus I beſecch you, Mrs. Fewkes. Let me know 
all Ah! Mr. Villiams, ſaid I, take care, take 
care !-—\iſtruftful again! ſaid ſhe ! why, Mr. 
Milliams, ſhew her your Letter; and I will ſhew 
her mine: T hey were brought by the fame Hand. 
I trembled at the Thoughts of what this might 
mean; and ſaid, you have fo ſurpriſed me, that I 
cannot ftand, nor hear, nor read | Why did you 
come up in ſuch a manner to attack ſuch weak 
Spirits? Said he, to Mrs. Jetutes, Shall we leave 
our Letters with Mrs. Pamela; and let her recover 
from her Surprize ? Ay, ſaid ſhe, with all my 
Heart; here is nothing but flaming Honour and 
Good will! And fo ſaying, they left me their Let- 

ters and withdrew. . 
My Heart was quite ſick with the Surpriſe ; ſo 
that 1 could not preſently :ead them, notwith- 

ſtanding my Impatience ; but after a-while, reco- 
vering, I found the Contents thus ftrange and un- 


expected ; 


Ss V.. 
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* Mr. WiLL1AMS, f 
TH E Death of Mr. Fownes has now given 
me the Opportunity I have long wanted, tq 
make you happy, and that in a double reſpect: 
For I ſhall ſoon put you in poſſeſſion of his Liv- 
ing, and, if you have the Art of making yourſelf 
well receiv'd, of one of the lovelieſt Wives in 
England. She has not been uſed (as ſhe has Rea- 
ſon to think) according to her Merit ; but when 
ſhe finds herſelf under the Protection of a Man of 
Virtue and Probity, and a happy Competency to 
ſupport Life in the Manner to which ſhe has 
been of late Years accuſtom'd, I am perſuaded 
ſhe will forgive thoſe ſeeming Hardſhips which 
have pav'd the Way to fo happy a Lot, as I hope 


it will be to you both. I have only to account for 


and excuſe the odd Conduct I have been guilty 
of, which I ſhall do when I fee you: But as I 
ſhall ſoon ſet out for London, I belicve ill not 
be yet this Month. Mean time, if you can prevail 
with Pamela, you need not ſuſpend for that your 
mutual Happineſs; only let me have Notice of 
it firſt, and that ſhe approves of it ; which ought 
to be, in fo — Poa. entirely at her Op- 


tion; as I afſure you, on the other Hand, I would - 


have it at yours, that nothing may be wanting to 
compleat your Happineſs. 1 am . 


* Your humble Servant. 


Was ever the like heard ;—Lie ſtill, my throb- 


ding Heart divided as thou art, between thy Hopes 
and thy Fears But this is the Letter Mrs. Jeuules | 
left with me: 9 e 
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Atrs. JEWKES, 


8 OU have been very careful aud diligent in 
C the Taſk, which, for Reaſons I ſhall here- 
* after explain, I had impos d upon you. Your 


_ 


Trouble is now almoſt at an end; for I have 
written my Intentions to Mr. IFilliams fo parti- 
ticularly, that I necd ſay the leſs here, becauſe 
* he will not ſcruple, I believe, to let you know 
the Contents of my Letter. I have only one 
thing to mention, that if you find what I have 
© hinted to him in the leaſt meaſure diſagreeable to 
Either, you aſſure them Both, that they are at 
entire Liberty to purſue their own Inclinations. 
* | hope you continue your Civilities to the miſ- 
6 truſtful, uncaſy Pamela, who now will begin to 


think better of hers and 
& Tour Friend, &c.“ 


I bad hardly time to tranſcribe theſe Letters, 
tho', writing ſo much, I write pretty fait, before 


they both came up again in high Spirits; and Mr. 


Williams faid, I am "glad at my Heart, Madam, 
that I was b. fore hand in my Declarations to you : 
This generous Letter has made me the happieſt 
Nan on Earth; and, Mrs. Fewkes, you may be 
ſure, that if I can procure this Fair one's Conſent, 
I ſhall think myſelf—l interrupted the good Man, 
and ſaid, Ah! Mr. illi ams, take care, take care; 
don't let— There 1 ſtopt, and Mrs. Fewokes ſaid, 
Still miſtruſtful II never ſaw the like in my Life! 
hut J fee, ſaid ſhe, I was not wrong, while my 
old Orders laſted, to be wary of you both ſhould 
have had a hard taſk to prevent you, I find; 


for, as the Saying is, Neug be can feſtrain . f 


Twain. 


I doubtcd 


"8 
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I doubted not her taking hold of his joyful Indiſ- 
cretion.—[l took her Letter, and ſaid, Here, Mrs. 
prep is yours ; [ thank you. for it; but I have 

een ſo long in a Maze.. that I can ſay nothing of 
this for the preſent. Time will bring all to Light. 
—vir, ſaid I, here is yours: May every thing turn 
to your Happineſs I give you g of my Maſter's 
Goodneſs in the Living—Tt will be dying, ſaid he, 
not a Living, without you. —Forbear, Sir, ſaid I: 


While I have a Father and Mother, I am not my 


own Miſtreſs, poor as they are: And I'll fee myſelf 
quite at Liberty, before I ſhall think myſelf nt to 
make a Choice. 

\irs. Ferwkes held up her Eyes and Hands , Ny 
ſaid, Such Art, ſuch Caution, ſuch Cunnir 85 for 
thy Y ears |\—Well !1—Why, ſaid I, (that be might 
be more on his Guard, tho” I hope there Cannut be 
Deceit in this; twould be ſtrange Villany, and that 
's a hard W ord, if there ſhould 1), 1 have been fo 
uſed to be made a Fool of by Fortunc, that I hardly 
can tell how to govern myſelf; and am almott 


Infidel as to Mankind. But I hope I mav E 


wrong; henceforth Mrs. 2 you ſhall regulate | 
my Opinions as you pleaſe, and I will conſult you 

in every thing—{that [ think proper, ſaid I to my- 
ſclf)—for, to be ſure, tho I may forgive her, I can 


never love her. 


She left Mr. Williams and me, a few Minutes, 
together; and I faid, Conſider, Sir, conſider what 


vou hare dane. Tis impoſſible, ſaid he, there can 


be Deceit. I hope fo, ſaid I; but what Necefiity 


was there for you to talk of your fermer Declara- 
tion? Let thi; be as it will, that could do no Good, 


eſpecially before this Woman. Forgive me, Sir; 
they talk of Womens promptneſs of Speech but 
indeed I fee an honeſt Heart is not always to be 
truſted with itſelf in bad Company. 

Vor. I. K He 


8 


He was going to reply, but tho' her Taſk is ſaid- 


to be ALMOST (I took notice of that Word) at 
at an End, ſhe came up to us again; and ſaid, Well, 
I had a good mind to ſhew you the Way to Church 
To-morrow. I was glad of this, becauſe, tho” in 
my preſent doubtful Situation I ſhould not have 
choſen it, yet 1 would have encouraged her Propoſal, 
to be able to judge by her being in earneſt or other- 
wiſe, whether one might depend upon the reft. But 
Mr. Williams again indiſcreetly helped her to an 
Excuſe, by ſaying, that it was now beſt to defer 
it one Sunday, and till Matters were riper for my 


Appearance : and ſhe readily took hold of it, and 


confirmed his Opinion. 

After all, I hope the beſt ; but if this ſhould turn 
out to be a Plot, I fear nothing but a Miracle can 
ſave me. But, ſure the Heart of Man is not ca- 

pable of ſuch black Deccit. Beſides, Mr. Mlliam: 
has it und-r his own Hand, and he dare not but be 
in earneſt; and then again, tho" to be ſure he has 
been very wrong to me, yet his Education, and 
Parents * Aha have neither of them taught him 
ſuch very black Contrivances. So I will hope for 
the beſt! . 


Mr. Lil iams, Mrs, Fewhes, and I, have been 
been all three walking together in the Garden ; and 
ſhe pulled out her Key, and we walked a little in 
the Paſture to look at the Bull, an ugly, grim, 
ſurly Creature, that hurt the poor Cook-Maid ; 
who is got pretty well again. Mr. Williams pointed 
at the Sunflower, but I was forc'd to be very re- 
ſerv'd to him; for the poor Gentleman has no 
Guard, no Caution at all. | 

We have juſt ſupp'd together, all three; and. 


cannot yet think but all muſt be right, —Only I am- 


zxelolved not to marry, if I can help it; and I wil! 
e | . give 
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give no Encouragement, I am reſolved, at leaſt, 


till I am with you. 

Mr. Williams ſaid, before Mrs. Fewhes, he would 
ſend a Meſſenger with a Letter to my Father and 
Mother.—I think the Man has no Diſcretion in the 
World: But l deſire you will ſend no Anſwer, till 
I have the Pleaſure and Happineſs which now I hope 
for ſoon, of ſeeing you. He will, in ſending m 
Packet, ſend a moſt tedious Parcel of Stuff, of my 
Or prefſions, my Diſtreſes, my Fears; and ſo ! will 
ſend this with it (for Mrs. Fewkes gives me leave 
to ſend a letter to my Father, which looks well;) 
and I am plad I can conclude, after al! my Suffer- 
ings, with my Hie, to be ſoon with you, which 
[ know will give you Comfort; and fo I reit, beg- 
ging the Continuance of your Prayers and Bleffings. 


Hur ever dutifu! Daughter a 


Ay dear F:ther gd Alother, 

Have ſo much Time upon my Hands, that 1 

mutt write on to employ my ſelf. The Sunday 
Loni, where I 1-11 off, Mrs. Jewkes aſked We, it 
{ choice to lie by mvielt? I] faid Yes, with a my 
Heart, it ſhe 1 cated. Vell, ſaid ſhe, after To- 
night you Mall. { aſked her for more Paper, and 
the gave me a Bottle of Ink, eight Sheets of Paper, 
which the ſaid was all her Store (for now ſhe would 
cet me to write for her to our Mailer, if ſhe had 
occaſion. ) and ix Pens, with a Piece of Scaling- 
Wa. 1 1s 0 1 mighty well. 

dhe prels'd me, when ſhe came to Bed, very 
much, to give Encouragement to Mr. Viliams, 


and { 1 id nan * 1 hing * his Ben Alt: » and blamcd 


my Shynsts to him. 1 told ner, I was reſolv'd to 
give no Encoucazcment, till I had talked t my 
Father and Mother. She faid he fancy'd I thought 
of ſomebody c os or 1 could never be lo inſerfible. 


3 9 Ialud. 
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I affur'd her, as I could do very ſafely, that there 
was not a Man on Earth I wiſh'd to have; and as 
to Mr. I/l;ams, he might do better by far; and [ 

had propoſed fo much 4. ppineſs in living with my 

poor Father and Mother, that I could not think of 
any Scheme of life with Pleaſure, till I had try'd 
that. I aſked her for my Money; and ſhe faid it 
was above in her ſtreng Box, but that I ſhould 


have it To-morrow. All theſe Things look well, 


2s 23 Jad. - 

Mr. MLilliams would go home this Night, tho! 
late, becauſe he would diſpatch, a Meſſenger to you 
with a Letter he had propoſed from himſelf, and 
my Packet. But pray don't encourage him, 'as [ 
ſaid; for he is much too heady and precipitate as 
to this Matter, in my way of thinking; tho” to be 


' ſure, he is a very good Man, and I am much oblig d 
to him. 5 


MOND AY Mering. 


A Las-a-day ! we have bad News from poor 
Mr. Lilliams. He has had a ſad Miſchance; 
fallen among Rogues in, his Way home laſt Night: 
but by good. Chance has ſav'd my Papers. This 
15 the Account he gives of it to Mrs, Fewhes. 


© G:od Mrs. Jewxes, 


1 Have had a fore Misfortune in going from you. 
When I had got as near the Town as the Dam, 
and was going to croſs the wooden Bridge, two 
Fellows got hold of me, and ſwore bitterly they 
would kill me, if I did not give them what ! had. 
TT hey rummaged my Pockets, and took from me 
my Snuff-box, my ſcal-ring, ie Half a Guinea, 
and ſome Silver, and Half. pence; alſo my Hand- 
6 kerchic:: . 
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kerchief, and two or three Letters I had in my 
Pockets, By good Fortune the Letter Mrs. Pamela 
gave me was in my Boſom, and ſo that eſcap'd ; 
but they bruiſed my Head and Face, and curlins 
me for having no more Money, tipp d me into 
the Dam, crying, Lie there, Parſon, till To- 
morrow my Shins and Knees were bruiſcd 
much in the « Fall againſt one of the Stumps; and 

I had like to have been ſuffocated in Water and 
Mud. To be ſure, I ſhan't be able to ſtir out 
this Day or two: for I am a frightful Spectacle ' 
my Hat and Wig I was forc'd to leave behind 
me, and go home a Mile and a half without; bu: 
they were found next Morning, and brought n. 
with my Snuff - box, which the Rogues muſt a - 
dropp'd. My Caflock is ſadly torn, as is my 
Band. To be ſure, I was much frighted; for a 
Robbery in theſe Parts has not been known many 
Years. 2 Scarch is making after the 
Rogues. humble Refpects to "good Mrs. 
Pomals: if U. pities my Misfortunes, I ſhall be 
the ſooner well, and fit to wait on her and you. 
This did not hinder me in writing a Letter, tho” 
with great Pain, as I do this [To be ſure this ge 
Man can keep no Secret I] and ſending it away by 
a Man and Horſe, this Morning. Im, good 
Mrs. FZewkes, 


- Yaur me/? lee humble Servant. 


8 God be prais'd, it is no worſe! and I find I : 

have gut no Cold, tho” miſerably wet from 
Top to Toe. My Fright, I believe, pre- 
vented me from catching Cold; for I was 
not rightly myſelf for ſome Hours, and know 
not how I ot home. I will write a Letter 
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© of Thanks this Night, if I am able, to my 
© kind Patron, for his ineſtimable Goodneis 
* to me. I wiſh I was enabled to ſay all I 
© hope, with regard to the better Part of his 
Bounty to me, incomparable Mrs. Pamela.” 


The wicked Brute fel] a laughing, when ſhe had 
read this Letter, till her fat Sides ſhook : Said ſhe, 
I can but think how the poor Parſon look'd, aftcr 
parting with his pretty Miftreſs in ſuch high Spirits, 
when he found himſelf at the Bottom of the Dam 
And what a Figure be muſt cut in his tatter'd Band 
and Caffock, and without a Hat and Wig, when ke 

t home. I warrant, added ſhe, he was in a ſwect 
Pickle I faid I thought it was very barbarous to 
laugh at ſuch a Misfortune : But the reply'd, As he 
was ſafe, ſhe laughed; otherwiſe ſhe would have . 
been ſorry: And the was glad to ſee me fo con- 


cern'd for him It look'd pramiſing, the ſa d. 


I heeded not her Reflections; but as I have been 
wed to Cauſes for Miſtruſts, I cannot help ſaying, 


that I don't like this Thing: And their taking his 
Letters moſt alarms me.—How happy it was, they 


miſs'd my Packet ! I knew not what to think of it! 
—But why ſhould I let every Accident break my 


| Peace? Yet it vill do fo, while I tay here, 


Mrs. Fewhkes is mightily at me, to go with her in 
the Chariot, to viſit Mr. Villiams. She is ſo offici- 
ous to bring on the Affair between us, that, being a 
cunning, artful Woman, I know not what to make 
of it: 1 have refus'd her abſolutely; urging, that 


except I intended to encourage his Suit, I ought 
not to do it. And ſhe is gone without me. 


I have ſtrange Temptations to get away in her 


Abſence, for all theſe fine Appearances. *Tiis ſad 


to have nobody to adviſe with !—1 know not what 


ViRaTUE REWARDED. 199 


to do. But, alas for me! I have no Money, if I 

ſhould, to buy any body's Civilities, or to pay for 
Neceſſaries or Lodgings. But I'll go into the Gar- 
den, and reſolve atterwards—— 


I have been in the Garden, and to the Rack -door : 
An! there I ſtood, my Heart up at my Mouth, I 
could not fee I was watch'd ; ſo this looks well. But 
if any-thing ſhould go bad afterwards, I ſhould nevcr 

forgive mylelf, for not taking this Opportunity. 
Well, I will go down again, ard fee if all is clear, 
and how it looks out at the Back-door in the Patture, 


To be ſure, there is Witchcraft in this Houſe; 
and I believe Luafer is bribed, as well as all about 
me, and is got into the Shape of that naſty grim. 
Bull to watch me !—For I have been down again, 
and ventur'd to open the door, and went out about 
a Bow-ſhot into the Paſture; but there ittood that 
horrid Bull, ſtaring me full in the Face, with fiery 
ſaucer Eyes, as I thought. Sol got in again, for 
fear he ſhould come at me. Nobody ſaw me, how- 
ever, —Do you think there are ſuch Things as 
Witches and Spirits? if there be, I believe in my 

Heart Mrs. Jewtes has got this Bull of her Side. But 
yet, what could I do without Money, or a Friend. 
O this wicked Woman! to. trick me ſo! Every- 
thing, Man, Woman, and Beaſt, is in a Plot againſt 
— poor Pamela, I think Then I know not one 
Step of the Way, nor how far to any Houſe or 
Cottage; and whether I could gain Protection, if 1 
got to a Houſe: And now the Robbers are abroad 
too, I may run into as great Danger, as I want to 
eſcape; nay, greater much, if theſe promiſing Ap- 
"pearances hold: And ſure my Maſter cannot be ſo 
black as that they ſhould not — What can I do ?— 
I have a good mind to try for it once more; but then 

TY In 
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I may be purfu'd and taken; and it will be worſe 
fer me; and this wicked Woman will beat me, and 
fake my Shoes away, and lock me up. 

But after all, if my Maſter ſhouid mean 2we!l, he 
can t be angry at my Fears, if I ſhould efcape; and 
nobody can "ol: ame me; and I can more any be in- 
duced, with you, when all my Apprebenſions are 
over, to conſider his Propoſal of Mr. M illiams, than 
I could here ; and he pretencs, as you have read in 
his Letter, he will leave me to my Choice: Why 
then ſhould I be afraid? I will go down again, I 
think ! But yet my Heart miſgi ves me, becauſe of 
the Difficulties before me, in eſc: aping; and being 
ſo poor and fo friendleſe -O good God ! the Pre- 
ſerver of the Innocent! Direct me what to do 

Well, I have juſt now a Sort of ſtrange Per ſua- 
ſion upon me, that I ought to try to get away, and 
leave the Iſſue to Providence. So, once more—— 


Il fee, at leaft, if this Bull be ſtill there. 


Alack-a-day ! what a Fate is this! I have not 
the Courage to go, neither can I think to ſtay. But 

1 muft reſolve. The Gardener was in Sight laſt 
time; ſo made me come up again. But ll con- 
trive to ſend him out of the way, if I can:—PFor if 
I acver ſhould have ſuch another Opportunity, I 
could not forgive myſelf. Once more I'll venture. 


God direct my Footſteps, and make imcoth wy 
Path and my Way to Safety 


Well, here I am, come "Re again ! frighted, 
like a Fol, out of all my Purpoſes ! O how terrible 
EY ery-thing appears to me! I had got twice as far 

again, as I was before, out of the Back- door: aud 
1 look'd and faw the Bull as I thought, between 
me and the Door; and another Bull coming towards 


me the ot NET * Well, thought 1, here 1s double 5; 
apa | Dd itch= | 
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Witchcraft to be ſui. ! Ilare is the Spirit of my 
Maſter in one Bull, 2: As. „ wies's in the ot}: 7. 
And now I am gone, to be sue! 5 he! p cry Q 7 * 
like 3 0 , and ran b. ck to th Door, as {witt as. 
1e flew. When I had got the Door iu mv Hand, 


[ ventur'd to look back, to ſec if thee iuppoled 
Bulls were coming; and 1 ſaw they were only two 
poor Cows, a erizing,in diſtant eee that my 
Fears had made all this Rout about. But as every 
ing is fo frightful to me, I find I am not fit to 
think of my Eſcape : For I ſhall be as much frighted 
at the firft ſtrange Man that I meet with: And [ am 
perſuaded, that Fear brings one into more Dange rs, 
than the Caution, that ZoCes atong with it, Cie; 
one from. 

[ then lock'd the Door, and put the Key in my 
Pocket, and was in a fad Quandary ; but I was ſoon 
determined; tor the Maid Nan came in Sight, and 
alked, if any-thing was the Matter, that I was ſo 
often up and duwn Stairs? God forgive me; butt 
had a fad Lye at my Tongue's End: Said I, Tho' 
Mrs. Fewkes is ſometimes a little hard upon me, 
yet I know not where I am without her: I go up, 
and I come down to walk about in the Garden: 
And, not having her, know ſcarcely what to do 
with mſelf, Ay, ſaid the Ideot, ſhe is main good 
Company, Madam, no Wonder you mif- her. 


So here I am again, and here likely to be; for ! 
have no Courage to help myſelf any-Wiicre elite, O 
why are poor fooliſh Maidens try'd with fuch Dan- 
gers, when they have fuch weak Minds to grapple 
with them I will, ſince it is ſo, hope the beſt 
But yet I cannot but obſerve how grizvouſly every - 
thing makes againſt me: For here are the Rob bers; 
tho' [ fell not into their Hands myſelf, yet they 


gave me as much Terror, and had as great al Ef Fect-:" 


* 3 PPC _ 
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upon my Fears, as if I had: And here is the Bull; 
it has as efteQtually frightened me, as if I had been 
hurt by it inſtead of the Cook-maid ; and ſo theſe 
Joined together, as I may ſay, to make a very Daſtard 
of me. But my Folly was the worſt of all, becauſe 
that deprived me of my Moncy : for had I had that, 
I believe I ſhould have ventur'd both the Bull and 
the Robbers. 


MONDAY Afternoon. 
O, Mrs. Jette is returned from her Viſit: 
Well, ſaid ſhe, I would have you ſet your Heart 
at reſt; for Mr. William will do very well again. 
He is not half ſo bad as he fanſy'd. theſe Scho- 
lars, ſaid ſhe, they have not the Hearts of Mice 
He has only a few Scratches on his Face ; which, 
ſaid ſhe, I ſuppoſe he got by grappling among the 
Gravel at the Bottom of the th. to try to End a 
Hole in the Ground, to hide himſelf from the Rob- 
bers. His Shin and his Knee are hardly to be ſeen 
to ail any-thing. He fays in his Letter, he was a 
frighful Spectacle: He might be fo indeed when he 
firſt came in a'doors, but he looks well enough now: 
and, only for a few Groans now-and- then, when he 
thinks of his Danger, I fee nothink is the Matter 
with him. So, Mrs. Pamela, ſaid ſhe, I would have 
you be very eaſy about it. I am glad of it, ſaid I, 
for all your Jokes, to Mrs. Fewhkes. 
Well, ſaid ſhe, he talks of nothing but you; and 
when 1 told him I would fain have perſuaded you 
to come with me, the Man was out of his Wits with 
his Gratitude to me: And ſo has laid open all his 
Heart to me, and told me all that has paſſed, and 
was contriving between you two. This alarmed me 
prodigiouſly ; and the rather, as I ſaw, by two or 
— — that his honeſt Heart could keep 


nothing, belie ving every one as undeſigning as 771 


”P 
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ſelf. I ſaid, but yet with a heavy Heart, Ah! Mrs. 


Jewhes, Mrs. Fewkes, this might have done with 


me, had he had any Thing that he could have told 


you of. But you know well enough, that had we 
been diſpoſed, we had no Opportunity for ir, from 
your watchful Cate and Circumſpection. No, ſaid 
the, that's very true, Mis. Pamela; not ſo much as 
for that Declaration that he owned before me, he 


had found Opportunity, for all my Watchfulneſs, 


to make you. Come, come, ſaid ſhe, no more of 
theſe Shams with me! You have an Excellent Head- 
piece for your Years; but may-be I am as cun- 
ing as you, — However, ſaid ſhe, all is well now; 
becauſe my /Yatchments ate now over, by my Maſ- 


ter's direction. How have you employed yourlelf 


in my Abſence ? 
I was fo troubled at what might have paſſed be- 
tween Mr. Williams and her, that I could not hide 


it; and ſhe ſaid, Well, Mrs. Pamela, fince all Mat- 


ters are likely to be ſo ſoon and fo happily ended, let 
me adviſe you to be a little leſs concerned at his 
Diſcoveries : And make me your Confidant, as he 


has done, and I ſhall think you have ſome Favour _ 


for me, and Reliance upon me; and perhaps you 
might not repent it. 7 7 
She was ſo earneſt, that I miftruſted ſhe did this 
to pump me; and I knew how, now, to account 
for her Kindneſs to Mr. Williams in her Viſit to 
him; which was only to get out of him what ſhe 
could. Why, Mrs. 7ewtkes, ſaid I, is all this Fiſh- 


ing about for ſomething, where there is nothing, if 
there be an End of your Watchments, as you call 
| them? Nothing, ſaid the, but Womanith Curioſity, 
I'Il aſſure you; for one is naturally led to find out 


Matters, where there is ſuch Privacy intended. 
Well, faid I, pray let me know what he has ſaid; 
and then I'll give you an Anſwer to your Curioſity. 

J N I don't 


WY os 
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I don't care, ſaid ſhe, whether you do or not; for 
I have as much as I wanted from him; and 1 deſpair 
af getting out of you any-thing you ha'n't-a mind 
J ſhould know, my little cunning Dear. — Woll, 
ſaid I, let him have ſaid what be would, I care 
r.ot: For l am ſure he can ſay no Harm of nic ; 
and fo let us change the Talk. 

I was the eaſier, indeed, becauſe, for all her 
Pumps, ſhe gave no Hints of the Key and the Door, 
&c. which, had he communicated to her, ſhe wants 
r.ot have fo ;rborne given mea Touch of, — And 0 
we gave upone another, as dẽſy airing togain our End 
of each other. But I am ſuic be muſt have bid 
more than he fhould.—And I am the more appre- 
henſive all is not right, becauſe {he has now becn 
actually, theſe two Hours, ſhut up a writing; tho” 
ſhe pretended ſhe had given me up all her Stores of 
Papers, &c. and tha 't I ſhout write for her. I 
begin to with I Bad ventur'd cverv-thing and zone 
off, when 1 might. O when will this State of 
Doubt and Uneaiineſs end! 


She has juſt been with n. 5 and ſays ſhe ſha!l ſend \ 
a Meſſenger to Beatord, hire; and he ſhall carry 
a Letter of Thanks for me, i Iwill write it, for 
my Maſter's Favour to me. Indced, ſaid I, I have 
no Thanks to give, till J am with my Fai 00 T and 
Mother : And beſides, I ſent a Letter, as you know ; 
but have had no Ander to it. She ſaid, the thought 
that his Letter to Mr. Villiamt, was fuffcicnt ; ; 
the leaſt I could Co was to thank bim, if but in 0 
Lines. No need of it, faid I; for I don't inten 4 te 
have Mr. Villiams W hat then is that Letter to me? 
Well, faid ſhe, I ſee thou art quite untathomable |! 

1 * t like all this. O my fooliſh fears of 1 
ard Robbers ?—For now all my Uncafineſs beg 
to double upon nie. Oo what has this UBCautious: 


Man 
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Man faid't” That, no doubt, is the Subject of her 
long Letter. 

[ will cloſe this Day's Writing, with juſt ſay- 
ing, that ſhe is mighty filent and reſerved, to what 
ſhe was; and ſays nothing but No, or Yes, to what 
I aſk. Something muſt be hatching, I doubt !—I1 
the rather think ſo, becauſe I find ſhe does not keep 
her Word with me, about lying by myſelf, and my 
Money; to both which Points ſhe returned ſuſpi- 
cious Anſwers, ſaying, as to the one, Why, you are 
mighty earneſt for your Money; I ſha'n't run away - 
with it, And to the other, Good-lack ! you need 
not be ſo willing, as I know of, to part with me for 
a Bedfellow, till you are ſure of one you /ike better. 
'T his cut me to the Heart! And at the ſame Time, 
ſtopp'd my Mouth. 


TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY. © 
XIX. Ege has been here; but we have had 


no opportunity to talk together: He ſeem'd 
confounded at Mrs. Zewkes's Change of Temper, 
and Reſervednefs, after her kind Viſit, and their 
Freedom With one another, and much more at what 
am going to tell you. He aſk'd, It I would take 
2 Turn in the Garden with Mrs, Fewkes and him. 
No, ſaid ſhe, I can't go, Said he, May not Mrs. 
Pamela take a Walk ?—No, ſaid the; I deſire ſhe 
won't. Why, Mrs. Jews? ſaid he: I am afraid 
I have ſome how diſoblig'd you. Not at all, reply'd 
ſhe ; but I ſuppoſe you will ſoon be at Liberty to 
walk together as much as you pleaſe: And I have 
ſent a Meſſenger for my laſt Inſtructions, about this 
and mire weighty Matters; and when they come I 
ſhall leave you to do as you both will; but till then, 
it ts no Matter how little you are together. This 
alarm'd us both; and he ſeem'd quite ſtruck of a 
Tr, Heap, 
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Heap, and put on, as I thought, a ſelf-accuſmg 
Countenance. So I went behind her Back, and 
held my two Hands together, flat, with a Bit of 
Paper, I had, between them, and look'd at him: 
and he feem'd to take me as I intended; intimating 
the renewing of the Correſpondence by the Tiles. 
| I left them both together, and retired to my Clo-— 
ſet to write a Letter for the Tiles; but having no 
Time for 4 Copy, I will give you the Subſtance 
only. | 59 | 
[ cupoliulowd with him om his too great Open- 
neſs and Eaſineſs to fall into Mrs. Fewhes's Snares; 
told him my Apprehenſions of foul Play; and give 
briefly the Reaſons which mov'd me: Begged to 
know what he had ſaid; and intimated, that I 
2 there was the higheſt Reaſoon to reſume 
our Profpect of the Eſcape by the Back- door. 
put this in the uſual Place in the Evening; and now 
wait with Inpatience for an Anſwer. 


THURS DAFT 
1 Have the following Anſwer: 8 


© Deareſt Madam, 


0 I AM utterly confounded, and muſt plead guilty 
« * to all your juſt Reproaches. I wiſh I were 
Maſter of all but half your Caution and Diſcre- 
tion! I hope, after all, this is only a Touch of this 
ill Woman's Temper, to ſhew her Power and Im- 
portance: For I think Mr. B. neither can nor dare 
deceive me in ſo black a Manner. I would expoſe _ 
him all the World over if he did. But it is not, 
cannot be in him. I have received a Letter from 
Fohn Arnold, in which he tells me, that his Maſ- 
« ter is preparing for his London Journey ; and be- 
© lieves, afterwards, he will come into theſe Tos. 
| "oC 
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But he ſays, Lady Davers is at their Houſe, and 


is to accompany her Brother to Lenden, or meet 
him there, he knows not which. He profeſſes 
great Zeal and Affection to your Service: And 1 
find he refers to a Letter he ſent me before, but 
which is not come to my Hand. Ii there can 
be no Treachery ; for it is a particular Friend at 
Gainſborough, that I have ordered him to to direct 
to; and this is come ſafe to my Hands by this 
Means; for well I know, I durſt truſt nothing to 
Brett, at the Poſt-houſe here. This gives me a 
little Pain; but I hope all will end well, and we 
ſhall ſoon hear, if it be neceſſary to purſue our 
former Intentions. If it be, I will loſe no Time to 
provide a Horſe for you, and another for myſelf ; 


for I can never do either God or myſelf better 


Service, tho' I were to forego all my Expectations 
for it here. I am TE 
Your moſt faithful humble Servant. 


© I was too free indeed with Mrs. Jetotes, led to 


it by her Diſſimulation, and by her pretended 
Concern to make me happy with you. I 
hinted, that I would not have ſcrupled to have 
procured your Deliverance by any Means ; 
and that I had 41 to you, as the only 
honourable one, Marriage with me. But I 
aſſured her, tho* ſhe would hardly believe 
© me, that you diſcouraged my Application : 
* Which is too true! But not a Word of the 
© Back-door, Key, Sc. ; 


a a G 0 


Mrs. Fewkes continues ſtill ſullen and ill- natured, 


and I am almoſt afraid to ſpeak to her. She watches 
me as cloſe as ever, and pretends to wonder why I 


1 have 
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I have juſt put under the Tiles theſe Lines, in- 
ſpired by my Fears, which are indeed very ſtrong 
and, I doubt, not without Reaton. 


< S1R, | 
E VERY Thing gives me additional Diſturb- 
ance, The miſs'd Letter of Y An 
makes me ſuſpect a Plot. Yet am I loth to think 
my ſelf of ſo much Importance, as to ſuppoſe every 
one in a Plot againſt me. Are you ſure, however, 
the Londen Journey is not to be a Lim oln/hire one > 
May not Fs who has been once a I raitor, be 
ſo again ?=Why reed I be thus in Doubt? 
If I could have this Horſe, I would turn the Reins 
on his Neck, and truſt to Providence to guide 
him for my ſafeguard ! For I would not endan- 
ger you, now jult upon the Edge of your Preter- 
ment. Yet, Sir, I tear your fatal Openuefs will 
make you ſuſpected as acceſſary, let us be ever 
ſo cautious. 
ere my Life in Queſtion, inſtead of my Ilo- 
nefty, I would not wiſh to involve you, or any- 
body, in the leaſt Difficulty, for fo worthleſs a 
poor Creature. But, O Sir! my 5: is of equal 
Importance with the Soul of a Prin 4%; though 
my Quality is inferior to that of the meancit 
Slave.- -: 
Save, then, my Innocence, go d Heaven! ad 
preſerve my Mind ſpotleſs; and happy ſhall I be 
to lay down my worthleſs Life; and tee an End 
to all my Troubl.s and Anxieties ! ! 
© Forgive my Im patience: But my preſaging 
Mind bodes horrid: lith. fs ; | Every- th: ng looks 
dark around me; and this Vs oman's 's Lapenatrable 
Sul'enneſs and 8 lence, without any apparent 
Reaſon, from a Conduct fo very Contrary, bid me 


r 
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tear the Worſt.— Blame me, dir, if you think me 
Us * wrongs 


* 


* 
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wrong ; and let me have your Advice what to dd; 


which will oblige | 
Your moſt afflicted Ses vant.” 


FRIDAY. 


Have this half-angry Anſwer ; but, what is more 
to me than all the Letters in the World could 


be, yours, my dear Father, incloſed. 


a... ö a i429 
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C Madiuum, 


Think you are too "lic by much; I 

am ſorry for your Uncaſineſs. You may do 
pend upon me, and all I can do. But I make no 
Doubt of the Landen Journey, nor of Fohn's Con- 
trition and Fidelity, I have juſt received, from 
my Gainjb:rough Friend, this Letter, as I ſuppole, 
from your good Father, in a Cover, directed for 
me, as I had defired. I hope it contains nothing 


to add to your Uncaſineſs. Pray, deareſt Madam, 
lay aſide your Fears, and wait a few Days for the 


Iſlue of 5. Fetuſes s Letter, and mine of Thanks 
to Mr. B. 1 hings, I hope, mujt be better than 


you expect. Providence will not deſert ſuch Piety 


and Innocence; and be this your Comfort and 
Reliance: Which is the beſt Advice that © can at 


preſent be given, by 


6 Your mf? faithful humble Servant,” 


N. P. The Father's Letter was as follows: 


| Ay dcare/t Daughter, . . 
O UR Prayers are at length heard, and we are 


overwhelined with Joy. O what Sufferings, 
what Trials, haſt thou gone through! Bl. ſſed be. 
the Divine — which has enabled thee 
to 


20  PAMETL 4; Or 
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to withſtand ſo many Temptations ! We have net 
yet had Leiſure to read thro* your long Accounts 
of all your Hardſhips. I ſay ung, becauſe I won- 
der how you could find Time and Opportunity 
for them ; but otherwiſe they are the Delight of 
our ſpare Hours; and we ſhall read them over and 
over, as long as we live, with T hankfulneſs to 
God, who has given us ſo virtuous and fo diſcreet 
a Daughter. How happy is our Lot, in the midſt 
of our Poverty | O let none ever think Children 
a Burden to them: when the pooreſt Circumitances 


can produce ſo much Riches in a Pamela / Perſiſt, 
my dear Daughter, in the fame-excellent Courſe; 


and we ſhall not envy the higheſt Eftate, but dety 
them to produce ſuch a Daughter as ours. 


I faid, we had not read thro' all yours in Courſe. 


We were too impatient, and ſo turn'd to the End; 


where we find your Virtue within View of its 


Reward, and your Maſter's Heart turn'd to ſce 
the Folly of his Ways, and the Injury he had 
intended to our dear Chad: For, to be ſure, m 
Deor, he would have ruin'd you, if he could. 
But feeing your Virtue, his Heart is touch'd ; 
and he has, no Doubt, been awaken'd by your 
Example. | 


© We don't fee that you can do any Way ſo well, 


as to come into the preſent Propoſal, and make 


Mr. Williams, the worthy Mr. Williams / God 
bleſs him !—happy. And tho' we are poor, and can 
add no Merit, no Reputation, no Fortune, to our 
dear Child, but rather muſt be a Diſgrace to her, 


as the World will think; yet I hope I do not ſin 


in my Pride, to ſay, that there is no good Man, 
of aCommon Degree (eſpecially as your late Lady's 


Kindneſs gave you ſuch good Opportunities, 
i which you have had the Grace to improve), but 
may think himſelf happy in you. 


ut, as you 


— lay, 
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* fay, you had rather nt marry at preſent, far be it 
from us to offer Violence to your Inclination | So 
* much Prudence as you have ſhewn in all your 
* Conduct, would make it very wrong in us to miſ- 
* truſt it in this, or to offer to direct you in your 
© Choice, But, alas! my Child, what can we do 
for you? To partake our hard Lot, and involve 
* yourſelf into as hard a Life, would not help 27 
but add to your afflictions. But it will be Tine 
* enough to talk of theſe Things, when we have the 
_ © Pleaſure you now put us in E of, of ſeeing you 
with us; which God grant. Amen, Amen, lay 


Var moſt indulgent Parents, Amen ! 


© Our humbleſt Service and Thank: to the 
_ © worthy Mr. Wilkams. Again, we ſay, God 
© bleſs him for ever 5 | 15 
O what a deal we have to ſay to you! God 
„give us 2 happy Meeting! We underſtand 
the Squire is ſetting out for London. He is 
© a fine Gentleman, and has Wit at Will. 1 
* with he was as good, But I hope he will 
© now reform“ Ce ons 


O what inexpreſſible Comfort, my dear Father, 
has your Letter given me !—Y ou aſk, What can you 
do for me t is it you cart do for your 

Child /—You can give her the Advice ſhe has 

much wanted, and fill wants, and will always want: 

You can confirm her in the Paths of Virtue, into 

which you firſt initiated her; and you can pray for 

her, with Hearts fo fincere and pure, that ate not 

to be met with in Palaces !/—Oh ! how 1 long to 

throw myſelf at your feet, and receive from your 

own Lips, the Bleſſings of ſuch good Parents But, 

alas! how are my Proſpects again overclouded, » 
— 
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what they were when I cloſed my laft Parcel! 
More trials, more Dangers, I fear, muſt your poor 


Pamela be engaged in: But thro' the Divine Good - 


neſs, and your Prayers, I hope, at laft, to get wel! 


out of all my Difficulties; and the rather, as they are 
not the Effect of my own Vanity or Preſumption ! 


But Iwill proceed with my hopeleſs Story. I faw 
Mr. Hilliams was a little nettled at my Impatience ; 
and ſol wrote to aſſure him I would be as eaſy as I. 
couid, and wholly directed by him ; eſpecially as my 
F ather, whoſe Reſpects I mention'd, had affur'd me, 
my Maſter was ſetting out for London, which he muſt 
have ſome-how from his own Family: or he would 


not have written me Word of it. 


SATURDAY, SUNDAY. 


M. Lilien has been here both theſe Days, as 


uſual; but is very indifferently received fil! 
by Mrs. Fewkes; and, to avoid Suſpicion, I left 
them together, and went up to my Cloſet, moſt of 
the Time he was here. He and ſhe, I found by her, 


bad a Quarrel; and ſhe ſeems quite out of Humour 


with him; but I thought it beſt not to ſay any- 
m_ And he ſaid, he would very little trouble 
the Houſe, till he had an Anſwer to his Letter 
from Mr. B. And ſhe return'd, The leſs, the better. 
Poor Man! he has got but little by his Openneſs, 
making Mrs. Jewkes his Confidant, as ſhe bragged, 
and would have had me to do likewiſe. _ 5 

I am more and mere ſatisfied there is Miſchief 


brewing and ſhall begin to hide my Papers, and 


bc circumipect. * She ſeems mighty impatient for an 
Antwer to her Letter to my Maſter. 


MONDAY, 
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MONDAY, TUESDAY, the 25th and 26th 


Days of my heavy . Refty ant. 1 
8 TILL more and more ſtrange Thiags to write! 
A Meſſenger is return'd, and now all is out! 0 
wretched, wretched Pamela! W hat, at Jaft, will 
become of me !—Such ſtrange Turns and Trials 
ſure never poor Creature, of my Years, experienc d. 
He brought two Letters, one to Mrs. F whes, and 
one to me: But, as the greateſt Wits may be ſume- 
times miſtaken, they being folded and ſealed alike, 
that for me was directed to Mrs. Ferwtes; and that for 
her was directed to me. But both are ſtark naught, 
abominably bad ! She brought me up that directed for 


me, and ſaid, Here's a Letter for you: Long look'd 
for is come at laſt, I will aſk the Metleng der a few. 


Queſtions, and then I will read mine. So the went 
down, and I broke it open in my Cloſet, and found 
it directed To Mrs. PAMELA ANDRE WS. But when 
I open'd it, it began, Mrs. Perks, I was quite 


| confounded; but thought I, this may be a luck 


Miſtake; I may diſcover ſomething. And o I read 


on theſe horrid Contents : 


Mr.. Jewsns, 


W HAT you write me, has given me no ſmall 
88 This wretched Fool“, Play- 
thing, no Doubt, is ready to leap at any- thing that 
offers, rather than expreſs the leaſt Senſe of Gra- 
titude for all the Benefits ſhe has received from 
my Family, and which I was determined more 
and more to heap upon her. I reſerve her for m 
future Reſentment; and I charge you double your 
Diligence in watching her, to prevent her E ſcape. 
£ I ſend this by an honeſt Stwiß, who attended me 


c 
c 
o 
* 
o 
> 
C 
c 
5 


« in my Travels; a Man I can wuſt ; and ſo let 


© h:m 


> 


24 PAMEL A; Or, 
him be your aſſiſtant: For the artful Creature is 


4 
4 


— 


a W a A e „ 4656s 5a 


6 
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enough to Corrupt a Nation by her ſeeming In- 
nocence and Simplicity ; and ſhe may have got a 
Party, perhaps, among my Servants with you, as 
ſhe has here. Even Jahn Arnold, whom I con- 
fided in, and favoured more than any, has proved 
an execrable Villain; and ſhall meet his Reward 
for it. | 

* Asto q College Novice Williams, I need not bid 


you take Care he ſees not this painted Baubir for I 
have order” 
him inſtantly into Goal, on an Action of Debt, 
for Money he has had of me, which I had intended 
never to carry to account againſt him; for I know 
all his raſcally Practices, beſides what you write 
me of his perfidious Intrigue with that Girl, and 
his acknowledged Contrivances for her Eſcape ; 
when he knew not, for certain, that I defign'd her 
any Miſchief; and when, if he had been guided 
by a Sence of Piety, or Compaſion for injured In- 
nocence, as he pretends, he would bave expoſtu- 
lated with me, as his Function, and my Friendſhip 
for him, might have allowed him. ut to enter 
:nto a vile Intrigue with the amiable Getgaw, to 
favour her Eſcape in ſo baſe a Manner (to ſay no- 
think of his diſgraceful Practices againſt me, in Sir 


Simon Darnford's Family, of which Sir Sime him - 


ſelf has imformed me), is a Conduct, that inſtead 
of prefering the ungrateful Wretch, as I had in- 

tended, ſhall pull down upon him utter Ruin. 
« Monſieur Colbrand, my truſty Swiſs, wil! obey 
ou without Reſerve, if my other Servants refuſc. 
As for her denying that ſhe encouraged his De- 
claration, I believe it not. Tis certain the [peak - 
ing Picture, with all that pretended Innocence and 
Baſhtulnefs, would have run away with him. Yes, 
ſhe would run away with a Fellow that ſhe had 
Ws been 


Mr. Shorter, my Attorney, to throw 
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© been acquainted with (and that not intimately, 
if you were as careful as you ought to be) but 
few Days; ata Time when ſhe had the ftrongeſt 
Aſſurances of my Honour to her. 5 


„ Well, I think, I now hate her perfectly ; and 


_ © tho? I will do nothing to her my/e!f, yet I can bear, 


© for the Sake of my Revenge, and my mjur'd He- 
© nour and fhighted Love, to fee any-thing, even what 


© ſhe moſt fears, be done to her; and then ſhe may 


4 


* be turn'd looſe to her evil Deſtiny, and echo to 
the Woods and Groves her piteous Lamentions 
for the Loſs of her fantaſtical Innoc nce, which 
the romantic Ideot makes fuch a Work about. I 
ſhall go to Landon, with my Siſter Davers; and 
the Moment I can ng myſelf, which per- 
haps may be in three Weeks from this Lime, I 
will be with you, and decide her Fate, and put an 
End to your Trouble. Mean Time, be doubly 
careful; for this Innocent, as I have warn'd you, 
is ful} of Contrivances. I am. | 


; 
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Tour Friend.” 


I had but juſt read this dreadful Letter thro', when 
Mrs. Fewkes came up in a great Fright, gueſſing at 
the Miſtake, and that IJ had her Letter; nd the, 
found me with it open in my Hand, jult linking 
away. What Buſineſs, ſaid ſhe, had you to red 
my Lowe and ſnatch'd it from me. You fee, id 
ſhe, looking upon it, it ſays, Mrs. Zerw4es, at top: 
You ought, in Manners, to have read no furthes. 
O add not, ſaid I, to my aMictions ! I {hall be 
ſoon out of all your Ways! I his is too much ! 
too much! I never can ſupport this—and threw my- 
ſelf upon the Couch, in my Cloſet, and wept moſt 
bitterly. She read it in the next Room, and came 

= 7 in 
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in again afterwards, Why, this, ſaid ſhe, is a ſad 


Letter indeed: I am forry for it: But I fear'd you 


would carry your Nicetics too far !—Leave mc, 
leave me, Mrs. Tewkes, ſaid I, for a while: I can- 
not ſpeak nor talk. — Poor Heart ! ſaid the; well, 
Pl come up again preſently, and hope to find you 
better. But here, take vour own Letter; I wiſh y 


well; but this is a fad Miſtake! And ſo ſhe put ova | 


by me that which was intended fur me: But I have 
no Spirit to read it at preſent. O Man! Man! 
hard-hearted, crue] Man; what Miſchiefs art thou 
not capable of, unrelenting Perſecutor as thou art! 

I ſat ruminating, when I had a little come to 
myſelt, upon the Terms ot this wicked Letter; and 


had no Inclination to look into my own. The bid 


Names, Fs Play-thing, artful Creature, painted 
Bauble, G-12aw, ſpeaking Pifture, are hard Words 
for your poor Pamela! and I began to think whe- 


ther I wos not indeed a very naughty Body, and 


had not done vile Things: But when 1 thought of 


his having diſcovered poor John, and of Sir Simon's 


baſe Officiouſnefs, in telling him of Mr. ##tam:,.. 


with what he had reſolved againſt him in revenge 
tor his Goodneſs to me, I was quite diſpirited ; and 
et ſtill more about that fearful C:/brand, and what 
he could ſee dine t me; for then I was ready to gaſp 
for Breath, and my Heart quite failed me Then 
how dreadful are the Words, that he will decide my 
Fate in three Weeks! Gracious Heaven, ſaid J, 
itrike me dead, before that Time, with a T hunder- 
bolt, or provide ſome Way for my eſcapin nary 
. threaten'd Miſchiefs! God forgive me, if I tinned ! 
At laſt, I took up the Letter directed for Shes, 
2 but deſigned for me; and I find that little 
etter than the other. Theſe are the hard Terms 
it contains: ie 25 | 


WE LI. 


(] 
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: W E L L have you done, perverſe, forward, 


artful, yet fooliſh Pamela, to convince me, 


before it was too late, how ill I had done to place 


my Aﬀections on ſo unworthy an Object: I had 
vow'd Honour and Love to your Unworthineſs, 
believing you a Mirror of baſhful Modeſty and 
un ſpotted Innocence; and that no per fidious 
Deſigns lurked in fo fair a Boſom. But now 
I have found you out, you ſpecious Hypocrite! 
and I fee, that tho' you could not repoſe the 
leaſt Conhdence in one you had known for Years, 
and who, under my good Mother's miſplaced 
Favour for you, had grown up in a manner 
with you; when my Paſſion, in ſpite of my Pride, 


and the Difference of our Con ition made me 


ſtoop to a Meannels that now I deſpiſe myſelt 
for; yet you could enter into an Intrigne with a 
Man you never knew till within thcte few [+ 
paſt, and reſolve to run away with a Strange 45 
whom your fair Face, and infinuating Arte, had 
be witch d to break thro? all the Ties of — 
and Gratitude to me, even at a T ime when the 
Happineſs of his future Life depended upon my 
Favour, 


« Henceforth, for Pamela's ſake, whenever I ſes 
a lovely Face, will I miſtruſt a deceitful Heart: 


And whenever I hear of the greateſt Pretences tg 
Innocence, will I ſuſpe& ſome decp-laid Mifchic:. 
you were determined to place no Confidence 
me, tho' I have folemnly, over and over, enge axed 
my Honour to you. What, tho' I hat alirm'sd 
your fears in ſending you one way, when von 
hoped to go another; yet, had I not, io conyince 
you of my Reſolution to do juitly by you (altho' 
with great Reluctance, ſuch then was my Love 
for you), engaged not to came near you without 
* UL, I. 1 : . Vos. 


18 FAME L A; Of, 


2 

« your own Conſent? Was not this a voluntary De- 
< monſtration of the Generofity of my Intention to 
* you? Yet how have ycu requited me? T he very 
© firſt Fellow that your charming Face, and inſinu- 
mating Addreſs, could influence, you have practis'd 
upon, corrupted too, I may ſay (and even ruin'd, 
as the ungrateful Wretch ſhall find), and thrown 
* your forward Self upon him. Az, therefore, you 
* would place no Confidence in me, my Honour 
* owes you nothing; and in a little time you ſhall 
find how much you have erred, in ticating, as yuu 
* have done, a Man who was once 


© Tour affedtionate and led Friend. 


Mrs. Fewkes has Directions concerning you: 
And if your Lot is now harder than you might 
© with, you will bear it the eaſter, becauſe your 
* own raſh Folly has brought it upon you.“ 


Alas! for me, what a Fate is mine, to be thus 
thought artful, and forward, and ungrateful ; when 
all I intended was to preferve my Innocence; and 
when all the poor little Shifts, which his ſuperior 
wicked Wit and Cunning have rendered ineffectual, 
were forced upon me in my own neceſſary De- 


When Mrs. Jeu les came up to me again ſhe found 
me bathed in Tears. She ſeem'd, as I thought, to 
be moved to ſome Compaſſion; and finding myſelt 
now entirely in her Power, and that it is not for me 
to provoke her, I ſaid, It is now, I fee, in vain for 
mee to contend againſt my evil Deſtiny, and the ſu- 
perior Arts of my barbarous Maſter. I will refign 
myſelf to the Divine Will, and prepare to expect the 
worſt, But you ſee how this poor Mr. William. 


43 
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is drawn in and undone; I am ſorry I am made 
the Cauſe of his Ruin: Poor, poor Man !—to be 
thus involved, and for my ſake too !—But if you'll 
believe me, faid I, I gave no Encouragement to 
what he propoſed, as to Marriage; nor would he 
have propoled it, I believe, but as the only honour- 
able way he thought was left to ſave me: And his 
principal Motive to it at all, was Virtue and Com- 
paſhon to ont in Diſtreſs. What other View could 
he have? You know I lm poor and fri endless. 
All I beg of you is, to let the poor Gentleman have 
Notice of my Maſter's Reſentraent ; and let him 
fy the Country, and not be throwa into G25). 
I his will anſwer my Mafter's End as well; ior it 
will as effectually hinder him from afliſtin, me, 2 
if he was in a Priſon, 

Aik me, ſaid ſhe, to do any thing that is in mv 
Power, conſiſtent with my Duty and Truſt, aud I 
will do it: for I am ſorry for you butn. But, to be 
ture, I ſhall keep no 8 with him, 


8 not let you. TI oftcr'd to talk of a Duty ſuperior to 

A that the mention'd, which would oblige her to help 

d dittreſſed Innocence, and not permit her to go. the 

or Lengths injoined by lawleſs Tyranny; but fhe plain- 

„ bid me be filent on that head; for it was in vain 

e- to attempt to per ſuade het to betray het Fruſt:— All 
I have to adviſe you, ſaid the, is to be eaſy; lay aſide = 
all your Contrivances and Arts to get away, aud 

ad make me your Friend, by giving ine nv Reaton to 

to ſuſpect you; for I glory in my Fidelity to my 

elf Matter: And you have both practitcd ſome itrange 

me fly Arts, to make ſuch a Progreis a3 he hay uwn'd 

for there was between you, fo ſeldom as I thonght you 

u- faw one another! and I muit be more c:cumipect 

gn than I have been 1 | | 

the This doubled my Concern; for I now apprehended. 

ams I ſhould be much cloſer watch d man bytorc. 


5 E Well, 


222 P A M FE L A; Or, 
Well, ſaid I, ſince I have, by this ſtrange Acci- 


dent, diſcovered my hard Deſtiny ; let me read over 
again that fearful Letter of yours, that I may get it 
by heart, and with it feed my diſtreſs, and make 
Calamity familiar to me. Then, ſaid ſhe, let me 
read yours again. I gave her mine, and ſhe lent me 
hers; and ſo I took a Copy of it, with her Leave; 
becauſe as I faid, I would, by it, prepare myſelf 
for the worſt. And when I had done, I pinn'd it 
on the Head of the Couch: This, ſaid I, is the Cle 
I ſhall make of this wretched Copy of your Letter ; 
and here you ſhall always find it wet with my 
r 3 
She ſaid, ſhe would go down to order Supper; and 
inſiſted upon my Company to it; I would have 
excuſed myſelf; but ſhe began to put on a com- 
manding Air, that I durſt not oppoſe. And when 
T went down, ſhe took me by the Hand, and pre- 
ſented me to the moſt hideous Monſter I ever ſaw 
in my Life. Here, Monſieur Calbrand, ſaid ſhe, here 
is your pretty Ward and mine; let us try to make her 
Time with us eaſy. He bowed, and put on his 
foreign grimacss, and ſeem'd to bleſs himſelf; and, 
in broken Exgliſb, told me, I was happy in de Aﬀec- 
tions of de fineſt Gentleman in de Varld II was 
quite frighten'd, and ready to drop down; and I will | 
deſcribe him to you, my dear Father and Mother, 
if now you will ever fee this: and you ſhall judge 
it I had not reaſon, eſpecially not knowing be was 
to be there, and being appris'd as I was, of his 
hated Employment, to waich me cloſer, 
| He is a Giant of a man for ſtature; taller by a 
good deal than Harry Mowlider, in your Neigh- 
bourhood, and large-bon'd, and ſcraggy; and has a 
Hand I never faw ſuch an one in my Life. He 
has great ſtaring Eyes, like the Bull's that frighten'd 
me fo; vaſt Jaw-bones ſticking out; Eyebrows 
hanging 
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hanging over his Eyes; two great Scars upon his 
Forchead, and one on his Left Cheek, and two 
large Whiſkers, and a monſtrous wide Mouth; 
blubber Lips; long yellow Teeth, and a hideous 
Grin. He wears his own frightful long Hair, ty'd 
up in a great black Bag ;. a black Crape Neckcloth 
about a Tong ugly Neck ; and his Throat ſticking 
out like a Wen. As to the reſt, he was dreſs'd well 
enough, and had a Sword on, with a naſtv red 
Knot to it; Leather Garters, buckled below his 
Knees; and a Foot—near as long as my Arm, I 
verily think. 

He faid, he fright de Lady; and offer'd to with- | 
draw but ſhe bid him not; ad] told Mrs. Few tes, * 
0 That as ſhe kncw had been crying ſhe thould 
8 not have called me to the Gentleman with wut 


. letting me know he was there. I ſoon went up 
* to my ; Cloſet ; for my Heart ached all the Time I 
N was at Table, not being able to look upon him 
e without Horror; and this Brute of a Woman, tho 
r ſhe jaw my Liſtreſs, before this Addition to it, 
ls no doubt did it on purpoſe to ſtrike more Terror 


, into me. And indeed it had its Effect; for when 
- I went to-bed, I could think of nothing but his 


1s hideous Perſon, and my Maſter's more hideous 
I Actions: and thought them too well pair'd; and 
Ty when I dropt aſleep, I dream'd they were both comin 

ge to my Bed-ſide, with the worſt Deſigns; and I 


as ump 9 out of my Bed in my Sleep, and frighted 
| lire Fewkes ; till, waking with the Terror, I told 
her my Dream; and the wicked Creature only 
Aa laughes, and ſaid, All I fear'd was but a Dream, 


h- as well as that; and when it was over, and | was 
- a well awake, I ſhould laugh at it as ſuch ! 

* 

1'd 

ws 
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* 
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And new I am come to the Cliſe f WEDNESDAY, 
the 27th Day of my Diftr:ſs. 


OOR Mr, I illiams, is actually arreſted, and 
caried away to Stamford, So there is an End 

of all my Hopes from him, Poor Gentleman ! his 
Over- ſecurity and Openneſs have ruined us both! 
I was but too well convinced, that we ought not to 
have loft a Moment's Time ; but he was half angry, 
and thought me too impatient; and then: his fatal 
Confeſhons, and the deteſtable Artifice of my Ma- 
ſter But one might well think, that he who had 
fo cunningly, and ſo wickedly, contrived all his 
Stratagems hitherto, that it was impoſſible to avoid 
them, would ſtick at nothing to complete them. I 
fear I ſhall ſoon find it ſo! | 

But one Stratagem I have juſt invented, tho' a 
very diſcouraging one to think of; becauſe I have 
neither Friends nor Money, nor know one Step of 
the Way, if I was out of the Houſe, But let Bulls, 
and Bears, and Lions, and Tygers, and, what is 
worſe, falſe, treacherous, deceitful Men, ftand in 
my Way, I cannot be in more danger than I am; 
and I depend nothing upon his three Weeks : For 
how do I know, now he is in ſuch a Paſſion, and has 
already begun his Vengeance on poor Mr. William z, 
that he will not change his Mind, and come dow 
to Lincolnſhire before he goes to Landon? | 

My Stratagem is this: Iwill endeavour to get 
Mrs, Fewkes, to go to bed without me, as ſhe often 
does, while I fit lock'd up in my Cloſet; and as ſhe 
| fleepsvery ſound in her firſt Sleep, of which ſhe never 
5 tails to give notice by Snoring, if I car but then get 
out between the two Bars of the Window (for you 
knew I am very lender, and I find I can get my 
Head thio'), then I can drop upon the Leads under- 

| | ; neath, 
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neath,, which are little more than my Height, and 


3 | 9 
hien Leads are over a little Summer-parlour, that 


juts out towards the Garden; and as I am light, I 


can ealtly drop from them; for they are got high 


from the Ground: Then I ſhall be in the Garden; 
and then, as I have the Key of the Back-door, I 
wil! get out, But I have another Piece of Cunnirig 
n; good Heaven, ſucceed to me my dangerous, 
but innocent Devices !—-l have read of a great 
Captain, who, being in Danger, leap'd over-board, 
into the Sea, and his Enemies, as he ſwam, ſhoot- 


ing at him with bows and Arrows, he unio 1.4 his 


upper Garment, and took another Courſ?, while 
they ſtuck that full of their Darts and Arrows 
and fo he eſcaped, and lived to triumph over them 
ail, So what will I do, but {trip oft my upper Pet- 
ticoat, and throw it into the Pond, with my Neck- 
handkerchicet? For to be ſure, when they miſs me, 
they will go to the Pond firft, thinking 1 have 


drown'd myſelf; and fo, when they lee fome of my 


Cloths floating there, they will be all employ'd 
in dragging the Pond, which is a very large one 


and as I ſhall not, perhaps, be miſs'd till the Morn- 
ing, this will give me Opportunity to get a great 


Way off; and I am ſure Iwill run for it when | am 


out, And ſo I truſt, that Providence will direct my 


Steps to ſome good Place of ſafety, and make /ome 


worthy Body my Friend, for ſure, if I ſuffer ever 


ſo, I cannot be in more Danger, nor in worſe 
Hands, than where I am; and with ſuch avowed 
bad Detigns. NT Be CORE 


O my dear Parents ! don't be frighted when you 


come to read this !—But all will be over before you 


can fee it; and ſo God direct me for the belt! My 


Writings, far fear I ſhould not eſcape, I will bury. 
in the Garden; for, to be ſure, I ſhall be ſcarcn'd 


. - | | and 


2. PANEL 0a. On 
and uſed dreadfully, if I can't get cff. And fo I will 


cloſe here, for the preſent, to prepare for my Plot. 
Proſper thou, O gracious Protector of opprefie! 
Innocence! this laſt effort of thy poor Handmaid 
that I may eſcape the crafty Nevices and Snares that 
have begun toentangle my Virtue; and from which, 

| but by this one Trial, I fee no way of eſcaping | 
And Oh! whatever becomes of me, blefs my dcar 
Parents, and protect poor Mr. I/illians from Ruin 
tor he was happy before he knew me 


Juſt now, juſt now! I heard Mrs. ks, who % 
in her Cups, own to the Horrid Celbrand, that the 
Rubbing of poor Mr. Jilliams was a Contrivance 
of hers, and executed by the Groom and a Helper, 
in order to ſeize my Letters upon him, which they 
miſs'd. They are now both laughing at the diſmal. 
Story, -which they little think I overheard—O how 

my Heart aches ! for what are not ſuch Wretchcs 
capable of ! Can you blame me for endeavouring 


thro* any Danger to get out of ſuch Clutches ? 
Pei E Len . 


RS. „ is come up, and gone to bed; and 
bids me not ſtay lonz in my Cloſet, but come 
to bed. O for a dead Steep tor the treacherous 
Brute! I never ſaw her ſo tipſy, and that gives me 
Hopes. I have try'd again, and find I can get my 
Head thro' the Iron Bars. I am now all prepared, 

as ſoon as I hear her fait ; and now I'll ſeal up theſe, 
and my othei Papers, my laſt Work: And to thy 
Providence, O my Gracivus God, commit the reſt! 
— Once more, God bleſs you both and fend us 
2 happy Meeting; if not here, in his ee 

Kingdom. Amen, 


5 
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THURSDAY, FRIDAY. SATURDAY, 
SUND AY, the 28th, 29%, 3000, and 31/t Days | 
of my Diftrejs. 


AN D Diftreſs indeed ! For here I am ſtill; 

And every thing has been worſe and worſe! © 
Oh! the poor unhappy Pamela —W ithout any 
Hope left, and run'd in all my Contrivances, But, 
On! my dear Parents, rejoice with me, even in 
this low Plunge of my Diſtreſs; for your poor 
Pamela has efca; d from an Enemy worſe than any 
the ever met with; an Enemy ſhe never thought of 
before, and was hardly able to ſtand againſt: I mean, 
the Weakneſs and Preſumption, both in one, of 
her own Mind; which had well nigh, had not the 
Divine Grace interpoſed, ſunk her into the lowelt, 
laſt Abyſs of Mitery and Perdition ! 

[ will proceed, as I have Opportunity, with my 
ſad Relation: For my Pen and Ink (in my now 
doubly-ſecur'd Cloſet) is all I have to employ myſelf 
with: And indeed I have been fo weak, that, till 
Yeſterday Evening, I have not been able to hold 


a Pen. 


[ took with me but one Sh! fr, beſides whe! I had 


on, and two Handkerchiefs, and two Caps, which 


my Pocket held (for it was not for me to encumber 
myſelf), and all my Stock of Money, which was bur 
give or ſix Shillings, to {et out for I knew not where ; 


and got out of the Window, not without ſome Dir 


hculty, ſticking a little at my Shoulders and Hips; 
but I was refolved to get out if poſſible. And it 
was farther from the Leads than I thought, and L 
was afraid I had ſprain'd my Ancle; and — I had 
dropt from the Leads to the Ground, it was ſtill 
farther off; but I did pretty well there; at leaft. I 
got no Hurt to Narr me from purſuing my In- 
L 5 cdtentions, 
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tentions. So being now on the Ground, I hid my 
Pape is under a Rolc-buſh, and covered them with 
Moul:, and there they ſtill lie, as I hope. Then 
I hy d away to the Pond: The Clock ſtruck Twelve, 
Juſt as | got out; and it was a dark miſty Night, 
and very cold; but I felt it not then. 


' When I came to the Pond-fide, I flung in my 
Upper-coat as I had deſign'd, and my Neck-hand- - 
kerchief, and a round-ear'd Cap, with a Knot; and 
then with great Speed ran to the door, and. took the 
Key out of my Pocket, my poor Heart beating all 
the time againſt my Boſom, as if it would have 
forced its Way thro' it: And beat it well might! 
For I then, too late, found, that I was moſt miſe- 
rably diſappointed; for the wicked Woman had taken 
off that Lock, and put another on; ſo that my Key 
would not open it. I try'd, and try'd, and feeling, 
about, I found a Padlock befides, on another Part of 
the Door. O then how a Heart funk !—I dropt 
down with Grief and Confuſion, unable to ſtir or 


ſupport myſelf, for a while. But my Fears awaken- 


ing my Reſolution, and knowing that my Attempt 
would be as terrible for me as any other Danger I 
could then encounter, I clamber'd up upon the 
Ledges of the Door, and upon the Lock, which was 
2 great wooden one; and reached the Top of the 
Door with ny Hands; then, little thinking I could 
climb ſo well, I made ſhift to lay hold on the Top 
of the Wall with my Hands; but, alas for me! 
nothing but ill Luck! no Eſcape for poor Pamela 
The Wall being old, the Bricks I held by gave way, 
juſt as I was taking a ſpring to get up; and down 
came I, and received fuch a Blow upon my Head, 
with one of the Bricks, that it quite ſtunn'd me; 
and 1 broke my Shins and my Ancle beſides, and 
beat off the Heel of one of my Shoes, 1 
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In this dreadful Way, flat upon the Ground, lay 
poor I, for ] believe five or fix Minutes; and then 
trying to get up, I ſunk down again two or three 
Times; and my left Hip and Shoulder were ve 
Riff, and full of Pain, with Bruiſcs; and befides, 
my Head bled, and aked vrievouſly with the Blow 
I had with the Brick. — Vet theſe Hurts I valu'd 
not ; but crept a good Way, upon my Feet and 
Hands, in ſearch of a Ladder, I juſt recollected 
to have ſeen againſt the Wall two Days before, on 


which the Gardener was nailing a Nectarine Branch 


that was looſen'd from the Wall: But no Ladder 
could I find, and the Wall was very hich. What 
now, thought I, muſt become of the miſerable 
Pamela /—T hen I began to wiſh myſelf moſt heartily 
again in my Cloſet, and to repent of my Attempt, 
which I now cenſured as raſh, becauſe it did not 
ſucceed. 5 Gs 
| God forgive me! but a ſad Thought came juſt 
then into my Head! I tremble to think of it! 
Indeed my Apprehenſions of the Uſage I ſhould 


meet with, had like to have made me miſerable for 


ever! O my dear, dear Parents, forgive your poor 


Child; but being then quite deſperate, I crept 


along, till I could raiſe myſelf on my ſtaggering 
Feet; and away limp'd 1! W hat to do, but to 
throw mylelf into the Pond, and fo put a Period to 
all my Griefs in this World !——But, O! to find 
them infinitely aggravated (had I not, by the Divine 
Grace, been with-held in a miſerable Eternity / 
As I have eſcaped this Temptation (bleſſed be God 
for it!) I will tell you my Conflicts on this dread- 
ful Occaſion, that the Divine Mercies may be mag- 
nify'd in my Deliverance, that I am yet on this 
Side the dreadful Gulph, from which there could 
have been no Returg, E 


It 
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It was well for me, as I have ſince thought, that 
] was ſo maim'd, as made me the longer betuie [ 
got to the Water ; for this gave me Time to conſider, 
and abated the Impetuouſneſs of my Paſſions, which 
poſſihly might otherwife have hurried me, in my 
tirit Tranſport of Grief (on my ſeeing no Way to 
eſcape, and the hard Ulage I had Realon to expect 
ſrom my dreadful Keepers) to throw myſelf in. 
But my Weakneſs of Body made me move fo lowly, 
that it gave Time, as I ſaid, for a little Reflection, 
a Ray of Grace, to dart in upon my benighted 
Mind ; and ſo, when I came to the Pond-fide, I 
ſat myſelf down on the floping Bank, and began to 
ponder my wretched Condition; and thus I reaton'd 
with myſelf, 

Pauſe here a little, Pamela, on what thou art 
about, before thou takeſt the dreadful Leap; and 
conſider whether there be no Way yet left, no 
Hope, if not to eſcape from this wicked Houſe, yct 
from the Miſchiefs threaten'd thee in it. 

then conſider' d; and, after I had caft about in 
my Mind every- Thing that could make me hope, 
ard ſaw no Probability; a wicked Woman, devoid 
of all Compaſſion ! a horrid Helper, juſt arrived in 
this dreadful Cælbrand] an angry and reſenting Ma- 
tter, who now hated me, and threaten'd the moit 
afflicting Evils ! and that I ſhould, in all Probability, 
be depr ived even of the Opportunity I now had 
before me, to free myſelf from all their Perſecu- 
tions What haſt thou to do, diſtreſſed Creature, 
faid I to myfelf, but throw thyſelf upon a mercitul 
God (who knows how innocently I ſuffer) to avoid 
the mercileſs Wickednels of thoſe who are deter- 
- mined on my Ruin? 

And then thought I (and Oh! that Thought was 
ſurely of the Devil's Inſtigation; for it was very ſooth- 
kgs and powertul with me 95 theſe wicked ks 

| n 
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who now have no Remorſe, no Pity on me, will then 


be mov'd to Jament their Miſdoings ; and wh.n thev 
ſee the dead Corpſe of the unhappy Pazrrcla dragy'd 


out to theſe dewy Banks, and lying breathlets at their 


Feet, they will find that Remorſe to ſoften their 
obdurate Heart, which, now, has no Place there! 
And my Matter, my angry Maitcr, will then forget 
his Reſentments, and fay, O this is the unhappy 


 P:7mela ! that I have ſo cauſcleſsly perſecuted and 


deitroy'd ! Now do 1 ſee ſhe prefer'd her Honeit y 


to her Life, will he ſay, and is no Hypocrite, nor 


Deceiver ; but really was the innocent Creature ſhe 
pretended to be! Then, thought I, will he, per- 


haps, ſhed a few Tears over the poor Corpſe of his 


perſecuted Servant; and, tho' he may give out, it 
was Love and Diſappointment, and that, perhaps 


(in order to hide his own Guilt) for the unfortunate 


Mr. Nilliams, yet will he be inwardly griev'd, and 
order me a decent Funeral, and fave me, or rather 
this Part of me, from the dreadful Stake, and the 
Highway Interment; and the young Men and 
Maidens all around my dear Father's will pity poor 
Pamela] But O! I hope I ſhall not be the Subject 


of their Ballads and Elegies; but that my Memory, 


tor the Sake of my dear Father and Mother, may 


quickly ſlide into Oblivion. 


I was once riſing, ſo indulgent was I to this ſad 


Way of Thinking, to throw myſelf in: But again, 


my Bruiſes made me flow ; and i thought, What art 
thou about to do, wretched-Pamela © How knoweſt 


thou, tho” the Proſpect be all dark to thy ſhort · ſighted 
Eye, what God may do for thee, even when all hu- 


man Means fail? God Almighty would not lay me 
under theſe fore Afflictions, it he had not given me 
Strength to grapple with them, it Iwill exert it as I 
ought: And who knows, but that the very Preſence 
I jo much dread of my angry and deligning Maſter 
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(for he has had me in his Power before, and yet 1 
have eſcaped) may be better for me, than theſe per- 
ſecuting Emiſſaries of his, who, for his Money, are 
true to their wicked 'I ruſt, and are harden'd by 
that, and a long Habit of Wickedneſs, againſt 
Compunction of Heart? God can touch his Heart 
in an Inſtant; and if this ſhould nt be done, I can 
then but put an End to my Lite by ſome other 
Means, if I am fo reſolved. hy 4a 
But how do I know, thought I, that even % 
g Bruiſes and Maims that I have gotten, while I pur- 
ſu'd only the laudable Eſcape I had meditated, may 
not kindly have furniſh'd me with the Opportunity 
I am now tempted with to precipitate myſelf, and 
of ſurrendering up my Lite, ſpotleſs and unguilty, 
to that merciful Being who gave it! To 
Then, thought I, who gave thee, preſumptuous 
as thou art, a Power over thy Life ? Who authoriz'd 
thee to put an End to it, when the Weakneſs of 
thy Mind ſuggeſts not to thee a Way to preſerve it 
with ts. How knoweſt thou what Purpoſes 
God may have to ſerve, by the Trials with which 
thou art now exerciſed ? Art thou to put a Bound 
to the Divife Will, and to fay, Thus much will 1 
dear, and no more? And wilt thou dare to fav, 
That if the Trial be augmented, and continued, 
thou wilt ſooner die than bear it ? 0 
This Act of Deſpondency thought I, is a Sin, 
that, if I purſue it, admits of no Repentance, and 
can therefore hope no Forgiveneſs. - And wilt thou, 
to ſhorten thy tranſitory Griefs, heavy as they are, 
and tocal as thou fancieſt thyſelf, pl unge both Body 
and Soul into everlaſting Miſery ! Hitherto, Pamela, 
thought I, thou art the innocent, the ſuffering Pa- 
mela ; and wilt thou, to avoid thy Sufferings, be the 
guilty Agreſſor ? And, becauſe wicked Men per- 
ſeeute thee, wilt thou fly in the Face of the Al- 


Divine Will! 
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mighty, and diftruſt his Grace and Goodneſs, who 
can ill turn all theſe Sufferings to Benefits? And 


| how do | know, but that God, who ſees all the 


lurking Vileneſs of my Heart, may have permitted 
theſe Sufferings on that very Score, and to make me 
rely ſolely on his Grace and Aſſiſtance, who per- 


. haps have too much Pride myfelf in a vain Depen- 
dence on my own fooliſh Contrivances ? 


Then again, thought I, wilt thou ſuffer in one 
Moment all the good Leſſons of thy poor honeſt 
Parents, and the Benefit of their Example (who 
have pertiſted in doing their Duty with Refignation 


to the Divine Will, amidft the extreme Degrees 


of Diſappointment, Poverty, and Diſtreſs, and the 
Perſecutions of an ungratefu! World, and mercilefs 


Creditors), to be thrown away upon thee; and 


bring down, as in all Probability this thy Raſhnefs 


will, their grey Hairs with Sorrow to the Grave, 
when they 


Daughter, Tighting the Tenders of Divine Grace, 


ſhall underſtand, that their beloved 


deſpairing of the Mercies of a protecting God, has 
blemiſh'd, in this 4% Act, a whole Life, which they 


had hitherto approv'd and delighted in? 


What then, preſumptious Pamela, doſt thou here? 


thought I: Quit with Speed theſe perilous Banks, 


and fly from theſe curling Waters, that feem, in 
their meaning Murmurs, this ſtill N ight, toreproach 


thy Raſhneſs ! Tempt not God's Goodneſs on the 


moſſy Banks, that have been Witneſſes of thy guilty 


Purpoſe; and while thou haſt Power left thee, avoid 


the tempting Evil, leſt thy grand Enemy, now re- 


puls'd by Divine Grace, and due Reflection, return 


to the Aſſault with a Force that thy Weakneſs may 


not be able to reſiſt ! and let one raſh Moment de- 
ſtroy all the Convictions, which now have aw'd thy 
rebellious Mind into Duty and Reſignation to the 
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And ſo ſaying, I aroſe; but was fo ſtiff with my 
Hurts, ſo cold with the moift Dew of the Night, 
and the wet Graſs on which T had ſat, as alſo with 
the Damps ariſing from ſo large a Piece of Water, 
that with great Pain I got from this Pond, which 
now [ think of with Terror ; and bending my limp- 
ing Steps towards the Houle, took Refuge in the 
Corner of an Out-houſe, where Wood and Coals 
are laid up for Family Ule, till I ſhould be found by 
my crue] Keepers, and conſign'd to a more wretched 
Confinement, and worſe Uſage than I had hitherto 
experienc'd ;-and there behind a Pile of Fire-wood I 
_ crept, and lay down, as you may imagine, with a 
Mind juſt broken, and a Heart ſenſible to nothing 
but the extremeſt Woe and Dejection. 


This, my dear Father and Mother, is the Iſſue 
of your poor. Pamela's fruitleſs Enterprize ; and 
who knows, if I had got out at the Back-door, 
whether I had been at all in a better Caſe, money- 
leſs, friendleſs, as I am, and in a ftrange Place! 
— But blame not your poor Daughter too. much: 
Nay, if ever you fee this miſerable Scribble, all 
bathed and blotted with my Tears, let your Pity get 
the better of your Reprehenfion ! But I know it 
will.—And I muſt leave off for the preſent. —For, 
Oh! my Strength and my Will are at this Time 
very far unequal to one another. — But yet I will 
add, that tho* I ſhould have prais'd God for my 
Deliverance, had I been freed from my wicked 
Keepers, and my deſigning Maſter; yet I have 
more —— Reaſon to Praiſe him, that I have 

been delivered from a worſe Enemy, myfelf! » 


I will conclude my ſad Relation. 


It ſeems, Mrs. Fewkes awaked not till Day-break 3 
and not finding me in Bed, the call'd me; and, no 
5 | 2 _ Aatwes 
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Anſwer being return'd, ſhe relates, that ſhe got out 
of Bed, and ran to my Cloſct; and, miſſing me, 
ſearched under the Bed, and in another Cloſet, find- 
ing the Chamber-door as ſhe had left it, quite faſt, 
and the Key, as uſual, about her Wriſt. For if I 
could have got out of the Chamber-door, there 
were two or three Paſſages and Doors to them all, 
double-lock'd and barr'd, to go thro' into the great 
Garden; ſo that, to eſcape, there was no Way, but 
out of the Window ; and of that Window, becauſe 
of the Summer-Parlour under it: for the other 
Windows are a great Way from the Ground. 

She ſays, ſhe was exceſſively frightcd ; and in- 
ſtantly asd the Stu, and the I'wo Maids, who 
lay not far off; and finding every Door faſt, the . 
ſaid, I muſt be carry'd away, as St. Peter was out 
of Priſon, by ſome Angel... It is a Wonder ſhe had 
not a worſe Thought 

She ſays, ſhe wept, and wrung her Hands, and 
took on ſadly, running about like a mad Woman, 
little thinking I could have got out of the Cloſet 
Window, between the Iron Bars; and indeed I 
don't know whether I could do ſo again. But at laſt 
finding that Caſement open, they concluded it muſt 
be ſo; and ran out into the Garden, and found my 
Footſteps in the Mould of the Bed which I dropt 
down upon from the Leads: And fo ſpeeded away, 
all of them, that is to ſay, Mrs. 'Zewkes, Colbrand, 
and Nan, towards the Back- door, to lee if that was 
faſt; while the Cook was ſent to the Qut-offices 
to raiſe the Men, and make them get Horſes ready, | 
to take each a ſeveral Way to purſue me. 
But it ſeems, finding that Door double-lock'd 

and padlock'd, and the Heel of my Shoe, and the 
broken Bric ks, they verily concluded I was got away 
by tome Means over the Wall; and then, they ſay, 


Mrs. * ſeem” d like a diltracted Woman: Till 
| at 
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at laſt Nan had the Thought to go towards the 
Pond: and there feeiny my Coat, and Cap, and 
Handkerchief, in the Water, caſt almoſt to the 
Banks by the Agitation of the Waves, ſhe thought 
it was me; and, ſcreaming out, ran to Mrs. Fetches. 
and ſaid, O Madam, Madam! hcire's a piteous 
Thing !—Mrs. Pamela lies drown'd in the Pond. 
hither they all ran; and finding my Cloaths, 
doubted not I was at the Bottom; and they all, 
Swiſs among the reſt, beat their Breaſts, and made 
moiſt diſmal Lamentations; and Mrs. Fewkes (cnt 
Nan to the Men, to bid them get the Drag-net 
ready, and leave the Horſes, and come to try to 
find the poor Innocent! as ſhe it ſeems then call'd 
me, beating her Breaft, and lamenting my hard 
Hap; but moſt what would become of them, and 
what Account they ſhould give to my Malter. 
While every one was thus differently employed, 
ſome weeping and wailing, ſome running here and 
there, Nan came into the Wood-houſe; and there 
lay poor I; fo weak, fo low, and de jected, and withal 
ſo ſtiff with my Bruiſes, that I could not ſtir, nor 
help myſelf to get upon my Feet. And I ſaid, with 
a low Voice (tor I could hardly ſpeak), Mrs. Ann, 
Mrs. Ann -The Creature was fadly frighted, but 


was taking up a Billet to knock me on the Head, 
believing I was ſome Thief, as the ſaid ; but I cryd 


out, O Mrs. Ann, Mrs. Ann, help me for Pity's 
Sake, to Mrs. Fewkes ! for I cannot get up !--Biels 
me, ſaid ſhe, what! you, Madam !-W hy. our Hearts 
are almoſt broken, and we arc going to drag the 


Pond for you, believing you had crowned yourſelf. 


Now, ſaid ſhe, you'll make us all alive again! 


And, without helping me, ſhe lan away to the 


Pond, and brought all the Crew to the Wood- 


houſe.— The wicked Woman, as ſhe entered, ſaid, 


Where is the ?!——Plague of her Spells, and her 
| 5 | Wiitch- 
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and wafh'd that; for it was clotted with Blood, 
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Witcherafts! She ſhall dear! repent of this Trick, 


if my Name be Fewkes; and, coming to me, took 
hold of my Arm ſo roughly, and gave me ſuch 2 
Pull, as made me * out (my Shoulder being 
bruiſed on that Side), and drew me on my Face, 
O cruel Creature! faid I, if you knew what I bave 
ſuffer'd, it would move you to pity me! 

Even Calbrand ſeem'd to be congern'd, and ſaid fie, 


Madam, fie! you ſee ſhe is almoſt dead! You muſt 


not be ſo rough with her. The Coachman Rz4:n 
ſeem'd to be ſorry for me too, and faid with Sobs, 
What a Scene is here! Don't you ſee ſhe is all 
bloody in her Head, and cannot ſtir? Cui ſe of her 
Contrivances! ſaid the horrid Creature ; ſhe has 
frightcd me out of my Wits, I'm ſure. How the 
D—! came you here Oh! ſaid I, aſk me now 10 
Queſtions, but let the maids carry me up to my 


Priſon; and there let me die deèently, and in Peace 
For indeed I thought I could not live two Hours. 


The ſtill more inhuman Tygreſs ſaid, I ſuppoſe 
= want Mr Villiams to pray by you, don't you? 
Nell, I'll fend for my Maſter this Minute; let him 


come and watch you himfelf, for me; for there's 


no ſuch Thing as holding you, I'm ſure. | 

So the Maids took me up between them, and car- 
ry'd me to my Chamber; and when the Wretch ſaw 
how bad I was, ſhe began a little to relent—while 
every one wonder'd (at which [ had neither Strength 
nor Inclination to tell them) how all this came to paſs, 
which they imputed to Sorcery and Witchcraft. 

I was ſo weak, when I had got up Stairs, that 1 
fainted away, with Dejection, Pain, and Fatigue; 
and they undrefs'd me, and got me to Bed; and Mrs, 
Ferutes order'd Nan to bathe my Shoulder, and Arm, 
and Ancle, with ſome old Rum warm d; and they 
cut the Hair a little from the back Part of my Head, 


from 
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from a pretty long, but not a deep Gaſh and put 
a Family Plaſter upon it; for, if this Woman has 
any good Quality, it is, it ſeems, in a Readineſs 
and Skill to manage in Caſes, where ſudden Miſ- 
fortunes happen in a Family. | 


After this, I fell into a pretty ſound and refreſh- 


ing Sleep, and lay till Twelve o'Clock, tolerably 
ealy, conſidering I was very feveriſh, and aguiſhly 
inclin'd ; and he took a deal of Care to fit me to 
undergo more Trials, which I had hop'd would 
* been happily ended: But Providence did not 
Ice nt. N | | 

She would make me riſe about Twelve : but I 
was fo weak, I could only fit up till the Bed was 
made, and went into it again; and was, as they 
ſaid, delirious ſome Part of the Afternoon. But 
| Having a tolerable Night on Tiurſday, I was a good 
deal better on Friday, and on Sutw day got up, and 
eat a little Spoun-meat, and my Feveriſhnefs ſcem'd 
to be gonc; and I was ſo mended by Evening, that 
I begg'd her Indulgence in my Cloſet, to be leit to 
myſelf; which ſhe conſented to, it being double- 


barr'd the Day before, and I afluring her, that all 


my Contrivances, as ſhe called them, were at an 
End. But firſt ſhe made me tell the whole Story 
of my Enterprize; which I did very taithfully, 
knowing now that nothing could ftand me in any 
ſtead, or contribute to my Safety and Eſcape : And 
The ſcem'd full of Wonder at my Reſolution ; but 
told me frankly, that I ſhould have found it a hard 
Matter to get quite off; for, that ſhe was provided 
with a Warrant from my Maſter (who is a Juſtice 
of Peace in this County as well as in the other) to 
get me apprehended, if 1 had go away, on Suſpicion 

of wronging him, let me have been where I would. 
O how deep-laid are the Mifchiefs deſigned to fall 
on my devoted Head !—Surely, ſurely, I cannot be 
F ele OE 8 | | worthy 
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worthy of all this Contrivance This too well 
ſhews me the Truth of what was hinted to me 
formerly at the other Houſe, that my Maſter ſwore 
he would have me! O preſerve me, Heaven! 
from being his, in his own wicked Senſe of the Ad- 
juration! | 

I muſt add, that now the Woman ſees me pick 


up fo faſt, ſhe uſes me worſe, and has abridg'd me 


of Paper all but one Sheet, which I am to ſhew her, 
written or unwritten, on Demand and has reduc'd 
me to one Pen: yet my hidden Stores ſtand me in 
{tead. But ſhe is more and more ſnappiſh and croſs ; 
and tauntingly calls me Mrs. Villiams, and any 
Thing ſhe thinks will vex me. | 


SUNDAY Afiernom. 


IRS. Fewhkes has thought fit to give me an 

* Airing, for three or four Hours this After- 
noon ; and I am a good deal better :. and ſhould be 
much more ſo, if 1 knew for what I am reſerv'd. 
But Health is a Bleſſing hardly to be coveted in my 
Circumſtances, fince that but expoſes me to the 
Calamity I am in continual Apprehenfions of; 
whereas a weak and ſickly State might poſſibly move 
Compaſſion for me. O how I dread the Comin 
of this angry and incenſed Maſter; tho' I am ſure 
I have done him no Harm! 

Juſt now we heard, that he had like to have been 
drown'd in croſſing the Stream, a few Days agd, in 
purſuing his Game. What is the Matter, that with 
all hi> ill Uſage of me, I cannot hate him? Co be 
ſure, I am not like other People ! He has certainly 


done enough to make me hate him; but vet when 


I heard his Danger, which was very great, I could 

not in my Heart forbear rejoicing for his Safety; 

tho' his Death would have ended my AMictions, 

Ungenerous Maſter ! if you knew this, you rely 
| | 70 I eul 
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would not be ſo much my Perſecutor | But for r 
late good Lady's ſake, I muſt wiſh him well; and 
O what an Angel would he be in my Eyes yet, if 
he would ceaſe his Attempts, and reform! 

Well, I hear by Mrs. Fewkes, that Fohn Arnold 
is turned away, being detected in writing to Mr. 
Il illiams; and that Mr. Longman, and Mr Vona- 
than the Butler, have incurr'd his Diſpleaſure, for 
offering to ſpeak in my Behalf. Mrs Fervis too is 
in Danger; for all theſe three, probably, went to- 
gether to beg in my Favour ; for now it is known 
where I am. | 

Mrs. Feuules, has with the News about my Maſter, 
receiv'd a Letter; but ſhe ſays the Contents are too 


bad for me to know. They mult be bad indeed, it 


they be worſe than what I have already known. 
uf now the horrid Creature tells me, as a Secret, 
that ſhe has Reaſon to think he has found out a 
Way to fatisfy my Scruples : It is, by marrying 
me to this dreadful Colbrand, and buying me of him 
on the Wedding day, for a Sum of Money — Was 
ever the like heard ?—She ſays it will be my, Duty 
to obey my Huſband; and that Mr. Williams will 
be forc'd, as a Puniſhment, to marry us; and that 
when my Maſter had paid for me, and I am ſur- 
render'd up, the Sit is to go Home again, with 


the Money, to his former Wife and Children; for 


the ſays, it is the Cuſtom of thoſe People to have a 
Wife in every Nation. 
But, this, to be ſure, is horrid Romancing ! Yet 


abominable as it is, it may poſſibly ſerve to intro- 


_ duce ſome Plot naw hatching - With what ſtrange 
Perplexities is my poor Mind agitated ! Perchance, 
ſome Sham-Marriage may be dehgned on purpoſe to 
ruin me: Butcana Hausband ſel] his Wife, againſt 
her own Confent ?—And will ſuch a Bargain ſtand 
good in Law? —— 


5 5 MON. 
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MONDAY, TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY. 
the 32d, 33d, and 34th Days of Impriſonment. 
NY THING offers theſe Days but Squabblings 
between Mrs Tewkes and me. She grows 
worſe and worſe to me. I vex'd her Yeiterday, 
becauſe ſhe talked naſtily; and told her ſhe talked 
more like a vile Landon Proſtitute, than a Gentle - 
man's Houſekeeper ; and ſhe thinks ſhe cannot uſe 
me bad enough for it. Bleſs me ! the curſes and 
ſtorms at me like a Trooper, and can hardly keep 
her Hands off me. You may believe ſhe muſt talk 


| {ſadly to make me fay ſuch harſh Words: Indeed 


it cannot be repeated; as ſhe is a diſgrace to her 
Sex. And then ſhe ridicules me, and laughs at my 
Notions of Honefty ; and tells me, impudent Crea- 
ture as ſhe is what a fine Bedfellow I ſhall make 
for my Maſter (and fſuch-like), with ſuch whim= 
ſical Notions about me Do you think this is 
to be born? And yet the talks worſe than this, if 
poſſible ! Quite filthily ! O what vile Hands am [ 
put into! 


THURSDAY 


] Have now all the Reaſon that can be, to ap- 

prehend my Maſter will be here ſoon ; for the 
Servants are buſy in ſetting the Houſe to rights 
and a Stable and Coach-houſe are cleaning out, that 
have not been uſed ſome time. I aſked Mrs. Fewkes; 
but the tells me nothing, nor will hardly aniwer me 


when I aſk her a Queſtion. Sometimes I think the 
puts on theſe ſtrange wicked Airs to me, purpoſely 
to make me wiſh for, what I dread moſt of all 


things, my Maſter's coming down. He talk of 
Love !—If he had any the leaſt Notion of Regard 


ody 
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Body ſuch Power over me :—And if he ds come, 
where is his Promife of not ſeeing me without 1 
conſent to it? But, it ſeems, Hir Honour owes me 
rothing / So he tells me in his Letter. And why ? 

Beczuſe I am willing to keep mine. But, indeed, 
he ſays, he hates me perfectly: Bat it is plain he 
does, or I ſhould not be left to the Mercy of this 
Woman : and, what is worſe, to my woful Appre- 


henſions. 


FRIDAY, the 36th Day fm Impriſuument. 


Took the Liberty Yeſterday Afternoon, finding 
the Gates open, to walk out before the Houſe ; 
and, ere | was aware, had got to the Bottom ot 
the long Row of Elms; and there I ſat myſelt down 
upon the Steps of a ſort of broad Stile, which lcads 


into the Road, and goes towards the Town. And 


as I fat muſing upon 1 what always buſes my Mind, 
I ſaw a whole Body of Folks, running towards me 


from the Houſe, Men and Women, as in a Fright. 


At firſt I wonder'd what was the Matter, till they 
came nearer; and I found they were all alarm'd, 
thinking I had attempted to get off. T here was I zeit 
the horrible Cel rand, running with his long Legs, 
well nigh two Yards at a Stride; then there Was 
one of the Grooms, poor Mr. IFilliamss Robber; 
then I ſpy'd Nan, half out of Breath, and the Cook- 
maid 24 her; and laſtly, came waddling, as faſt 
as ſhe could, Mrs. Jetoles exclaiming moſt bitterly, 
as I found againſt me. Colbrand laid, O how have 
you frighted us all !—And went behind me, leſt I 
| thould run away, as I ſuppoſe. 
I fat ſtill, to let them fee I had no View to get 
away; for, beſides the Improbability of ſucceeding, 
my laſt ſad Attempt has cured me of enterpriſing 
again. And when Mrs. Zewk:s came within 72 
dun 
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I found her terribly incens'd, and raving about my 
Contrivances. Why, ſaid I, ſhould you be ſo con- 
cern'd? Here I have fat a few Minutes, and had 
not the leaſt T hought of getting away, or going 
tirther ; but to return as ſoon as it was duſkiſh. She 
would not believe mc; and the barbarous Creature 
ruck at me with her horrid Fiſt, and, TI believe, 
would have felled me, had not Calbrand interpoled, 
and ſaid, He ſaw me fitting ſtill, looking about me, 
and not ſceming to have the leaſt Inclination to ſtir. 
But this would not ſerve: She order'd the two 
\TIuds to take me each by an Arm, and lead me 
back into the Houſe, and up Stairs ; and there have 
been lock'd up ever fince, without Shoes. In vain 
have I pleaded, that I had no Deſign, as indeed L 
had not the leaft ; and laſt Night I was forced to 
lie between her and Nan; and | find ſhe is reſolved 
to make a Handle of this againtt me, and in her 
own Behalf.— Indeed, what with her Uſage, and 
my own Apprehenſions of ſtill wurſe, I am quite 
weary of my Life, 5 


Juſt now ſhe has been with me, and given me my 
Shoes, and has laid her imperious Commands upon 
me, to dreis my ſelf in-a Suit of Cloaths out of the 
Portmanteau, which I have not ſecn lately, againſt 
Three or Four o'Clock ; for, the ſays, ſhe is to 
have a Viſit from Lady Darn/5r4's two Daughters, 
who come purpoſely to ſce me; and fo ſhe gave 
me the Key of the noon But I will not 
obey her; and I told her, I would not be made a 
Shew of, nor ſee the Ladies. She left me, ſaying, 
it would be worſe for me, it I did not. But how 
can that be? 835 
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Five Click is came. 


AN D no young Ladies So that I fancy 
But hold ! I hear their Coach, I believe. Il] 
ſtep to the Window. I won't go down to them, 
Jam reſolved—— 

Good Sirs ! good Sirs ! What will become of me ! 
Here is my Maſter come in his fine Chariot !—-[n- 
deed he 120 W hat ſhall I do? Where ſhall I hide 
myſelf !—O ! What ſhall I do? Pray for me ! But 
Oh! you'll not ſee this Now, good God of 
Heaven, preſerve me; it it be\thy bleſſed Will! 


Seven 9 Clock, 


HO'I dread to ſec him. yet doI wonder I have 
not. To be ſure — ag 1s, is reſolved againſt 


me, and he ſtays to hear all her fies. I can hard- 
ly write; yet, as I can do nothing elſe, I know not 
how to forbear !——Yet I cannot hold my Pen— 
How crooked and trembling the Lines ! I muſt 
leave off, till I can get quieter Fingers! Why 
ſhould the Guiltleſs tremble ſo, when the Guilty 
can poſſeſs their Minds in Peace? 


SATUR DAY Morning. 


N OW let me give you an Account of what 
paſſed laſt Night, for I had no Power to 


write, nor yet Opportunity till now. 


| This vile Woman held my Maſter till half an 
Hour after Seven ; and he came hither about Five 


in the Afternoon. And then I heard his Voice on 


the Stairs, as he was coming up to me. It was 


«bout his Supper; for he ſaid, I thall chuſe a boil'd 


Chicken with Butter and Parllcy.——And up he 
came 5 


He 


i Fr oa 


trembled fo, I could n 
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le put on a ſtern and majeſtic Air; and he can 
look very majeſtic when he plcaſes. Well, perverſe 


Pamela, ungtateful Runaway, ſaid he, for my firſt. 


Salutation!—Y ou do well, don't you, to give me all 
this Trouble and Vexation ! I could not ſpeak; but 
throwing myſelf on the Floor, hid my Face, and 
was ready to die with Grief and Apprehenſion.— 
He ſaid, Well may you hide your Face! well may 
you be aſham'd to ſee me, vile Forward one, as you 
are I ſobb'd, and wept, but could not ſpeak, 


And he let me lie, and went to the Door, and called 


Mrs. Fetoles.— There, ſaid, he, take up that fallen 
Angel !—Once I thought her as innocent as an 
Angel of Lizht: But I have now no Patience with 
her. Thelittle Hypocrite proſtrates herſelf thus, in 


Hopes to move my Weakneſs in her Favour, 2ni that 


I'll raiſe her from the Flooc myſelf. But I ſha!! not 
touch her: No, ſaid he, cruel Gentleman, as he 
was! let ſuch Fellows as Williams be taken @ by 


her artful Wiles! I know her now, and ſce the 15 


for any Fool's Turn, that will be caught by her. 
I ſighed, as if my Heart would break —And 
Mrs. Fewtkes lifted me upon my Knees; fort 
6 4 ſtand. Come, ſaid the, 

Mrs. Pamela, learn to know your beſt Friend; con- 
feſs your unworthy Behaviour, and beg his Honour's 
Forgivenets of all your Faults. I was ready to taint; 
and he ſaid, She is Miſtreſs of Arts, III ature you ; 

and will mimic a Fit, ten to one, in a Minute. 

I was ſtruck to the Heart at this; but could not 


| ſpeak prefently ; only litted up my Eyes to Heaven ! 


—And at laſt made ſhift to ſay God forgive you, 
Sir! He ſeemed in a great Paſſion, and walked up 
and down the Room, caſting ſometimes an Eye upon 
me, and ſceming as if he would have ſpoken, but 


check'd himfelt—And at laſt he faid, When ſhe has 


acfed this her Fiji Part over, perhaps I will fee 
VF RE 
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ber again, and ſhe ſhall ſο know what ſhe has to 
truſt to. NETS: 

And ſo he went out of the Room: And I was 
quite ſick at Heart !—dSurely, ſaid J, I am the 
wickedeſt Creature that ever breath'd ! Well, ſaid 
the Impertinent, not ſo wicked as that neither; but 
I am glad you begin to ſee your Faults. Nothing like 
being humble !—Come, III ſtand your Friend, and 
plead for you, if you'll promiſe to be more dutiful 
for the future: Come, come, added the Wretch 
this may be all made up by Lo- morrow Morning, 
if you are not a Fool. Be gone, hideous Woman 
iaid I, and let not my Afflictions be added to by thy 
inexorable Cruelty, and unwomanly W ickednels. 

She gave me a Puſh, and went away in a violent 
Paſſion. And it ſeems, ſhe made a Story of this; and 
1d, I had tuch a Spirit, there was no bearing it. 

I laid me down on the Floor, and had no Power 
to ſtir, till the Clock ſtruſt Nine; and then the 
wicked Woman came up again. You muſt come 
down Stairs, ſaid ſhe, to my Maſter ; that is, if-you 
pleaſc, Spirit !—Said I, I believe I cannot ſtand. 
Then, ſaid ſhe, I'll fend Monſ. Calb rand to carry 
you down. ” 

I got up, as well as I could, and trembled all the 
Way down Stairs: And ſhe went before me into the 
Parlour ; and a new Servant, that he had waiting on 
him, inſtead of John, withdrew as ſoon as I came in: 
And, by the way, he had a new Coachman too, which 
looked as if Bedfordſhire Robin was turn'd away. 

I thought, ſaid he, when I came down, you 
ſhou!d have fat at Table with me, when I had not 
Company; but when I find you cannot forget your | 
Original, but muſt prefer my Menials to me, I call 
you down to wait on me while I ſup, that I may 
have ſome Talk with you, and throw away as little 
Time as poſſible upon you. e 


Sir, 
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Sir, ſaid I, you do me Honour to wait upon yo 


DS and 1 never ſhall, I hope, forget my Driginat, 


But I was forced to and behind his Chair, that 1 
might hold by it. Fill me, faid he, a Glaſs of that 


| Burgundy, 1 went to do it; but my Hand ſhook. 


fo, that I could not hold the Plate with the Glaſs 
in it, and ſpilt ſome of the Wine. So Mrs. Jewkes, 
pour'd it for me, and I carried it as well as I could ; 
and made a low 3 He took it, and ſaid, 
Stand behind me, out © my Sight 

Why, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid he, you tell me, ſhe re- 


mains very ſullen ſtill, and eats nothing. No, . 2: 


ſhe, not fo much as will keep Life and Soul toge 
ther.—And is always crying, you ſay, too ? V. es, 
Sir, anſwer'd ſhe, I think ſhe is, for one T hing or 
another. Ay, ſaid he, your young Wenches will 
feed upon their Tears; and their Obſtinacy will 
ferve them for Meat and Drink. I think I never 
ſaw her look better, though, in my Lite !—Þut, 
I ſuppoſe, ſhe lives upon Love. This ſweet Mr. 
Williams, and her little villamnous Plots together, 
have kept her alive and well, to be ſure: For Mit- 
chief, Love, and Contradiction, are the natural 
Am of a Woman. 

Poor I was forced to hear all this, and be filent; 
and indeed chy Heart was too full to ſpeak. 

And ſo you ſay, ſaid he, that ſhe had anther 
Project, but Yeſterday, to get away? She denies it 
herſelf, ſaid ſhe; but it had all the Appearance of 
one. I'm ſure ſhe made me in a fearful Pucker 


about it: And I am glad your Honour is come, 


with all my Heart; and I hope, whatever be your 
Honour's Intention concerning her, you will nos 


be long about it; for you'll find her as llippery as 


an Eel, I'll aſſute you. 
Sir, ſaid I, and claſp'd his Knees with my Arms 
not knowing what I did, and falling on my Knees, 
. M 3 Have 
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Have Mercy on me, and hear me, concerning that 
wicked Woman's Uſage of me.— — 1 
fle cruelly interrupted me, and faid, I am ſatisfy d 

ſhe has done her Duty : It ſignifies nothing what 

you lay againſt Mrs. 38 That you are here, 
littie Hypocrite as you are, pleading your Cauſe 
before nic, is owing to her Care of you; elſe you 
| had been with the Parſon. —Wicked Girl! ſaid he, 
to tempt a Man to undo himſelf, as you have done 
| him, at a Time I was on the Point of making him 
bappy for his Life! 

I roſe; but faid with a deep Sigh, I have done, 
Sir! iI have done! ——[ have a ſtrange Tri- 
dunal to plead before. The poor Sheep, in the 
Fable, had ſuch an one; when it was try d before 
the Vulture, on the Accuſation of the Wolf! 

So, Mrs. Jeules, ſaid he, you are the Wolf, 1 
the Vulture, and this the poor innocent Lamb on 
her Tria! before us.——Oh ! you don't know how 
well this innocent is read in Reflection. She has 
Wit at Will. when ſhe has a Mind to diſplay her 
own romantic Innocence, at the Price of other 
People's Characters. wm 

Well, ſaid the aggravating Creature, this is no- 
thing to what ſhe has called me: I have been a 
Fezebel, a London Proftitute, and what not - But TI 
am contenttd with her ill Names, now fee it is her 
Faſhion, and ſhe can call your Honour a Vulture. 
Said I, I had no, Thought of comparing my Ma- 
ſter - And was gefng to ſay on: But he ſaid, Don't 
prate, Girl !-—No, ſaid ſhe, it don't become you, 
I] am ſure. wo TT 

Well, ſaid I, finceI muſt not ſpeak, I will hold my 
Peace; but there is a righteous judge, who knows 
the Secrets of all Hearts; and to Him I appeal. 

See there ! ſaid he: Now this meek, good Crea- 
ture is praying for Fire from Heaven upon us! O 
| . . ſhe 
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ſhe can curſe molt heartily, in the Spirit of Chriſtian 
Meekneſs, I'll afſure you Come, Saucy-tace, 
give me another (laſs of Wine. 

So I did, as well as I could; but wept ſo, that 
he ſaid, I ſuppole I ſhall have ſome of your Tears 
in my Wine! | | 

When he had ſupp'd, he ſtood up, and ſaid, O 
how happy for you it is, that you can, at Will, thus 
make your ſpeaking Eyes overflow in this Manner, 
without loſing any of their Brilliancy ! You have 
been told, I ſuppoſe, that you are mot beautiful in 
your Tears !—Did you ever, ſaid he to her (who 


_ all this while was ſtanding in one Corner of the 
Parlour), fee a more charming Creature than this ? 


Js it to be wonder'd at, that I demean myſelf thus 
to take Notice of her?—See, ſaid he, and took the 
Claſs with one Hand, and turn'd me round with 


4 . the other, what a Shape, what a Neck! what a 


Hand! and what a Bloom on that lovely Face! 
But who can deſcribe the Tricks and Artifhces, 
that he lurking in her little, plotting, guileful 
Heart! "Tis no Wonder the poor Parſon was in- 
fatuated with her.—[ blame him leſs than I do her; 
for who could expect ſuch Artifice in ſo young a 
Sorcereſs? „ 

I went to the farther Part of the Room, and held 
my Face againſt the Wainſcot; and in Spite of all 
I could do to refrain crying, ſobb'd as if my Heart 
would break. He ſaid, I am ſurpris d, Mrs. Fewtes 
at the Miftake of the Letters you tell me of ! But, 

ou ſee, I am not afraid any-body ſhould read what 
write. I don't carry on private Correfpondences, 
and reveal every Secret that comes to my Know- 
ledge, and then corrupt People to carry my Letters 


againſt their a and all good Conſcience. 


Come hither, Huſſy, ſaid he: You and I have 


a dreadful Reckoning to make. Why don't you 


* comes 
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come, when I bid you '—Fie upon it Mrs. Pamela, 
ſaid the, What! not ſtir, when his Honour com- 
mands you to come to him -W ho knows but his 
 Goodneis will forgive you? 
Hie came to me (for I had no Power to ſtir), and 
put his Arms about my Neck, and would kiſs me; 
and ſaid, Well, Mrs. Zewwkes, if it were not for the 
Thought of this curied Parſon, I believe in my 
Heart, fo great is my Weakneſs, that I could vet 
forgive this intriguing little Slut, and take her to 
my Boſom. | Fs 
O, faid the Sycophant, you are very good, Sir, 
very 122 indeed - But come, added the pro- 
figate Wretch, I hope you will be fo ous as to 
raxe her to your Boſom; and that, by I o-morrow 
33 you'll bring her to a better Senſe of her 
Duty! e 
Could any-thing in Womanhood, be fo vile? I 
had no Patience : Bur yet Grief and Indignation 
choaked up the Paſſage of my Words; and I could 
only ſtammer out a paſſionate Exclamation to Hea- 
ven, to protect my Innocence. But the Word was 
the Subject of their Ridicule. Was ever poor Crea- 
ture worſe beſet! „ . 
He ſaid, as if he had been conſidering whether he 
could forgive me or not, No, I cannot * forgive 
her neither. — She has given me great Diſturbance; 
bas brought great Ditcredit upon me, both abroad 
and at home; has corrupted all my Servants at the 
other Houſe; has deſpiſed my honourable Views 
and Intentions to her, and ſought to run away with 
this ungrateful Parſon.— And ſurely I ought not ro 
forgive all this !—— Yet, with all this wretched 
_ Grimace, he kiſſed me again, and would have put 
his Hand into my Boom; but 1 ſtruggled, and 
ſaid, I would die before I would be uſed thus. 
_ Coulider, Pamela, ſaid he, in a threatening Tone, 
| conſider 
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conſider where you are ! and don't play the Fool: 
If you do, a more dreadful Fate awaits you than you 
expect. But, take her up Stairs Mrs. Fewtes, and III 
ſend a few Lines to her to confider of; and let me 
have your anſwer, Pamela, in the Morning. Till 
then you have to refolve: And after that your Doom _ 
is fix d. So I went up Stairs, and gave myſelf up 
to Grief, and Expectation of what he would fend ; 
But yet I was glad of this Night's Reprieve ! 


He ſent me, however, nothing at all. And about 
Twelve o'Clock, Mrs. F-whes and Nan came up, 
as the Night before, to be my Bedfellows; and 1 
would go to-bed with ſome of my Cloaths on: which 
they muttered at ſadly; and Mrs. Fewkes railed at 
me particularly : Indeed I would have fat up all 
Night, for fear, if the would have let me. For I 
had but very little Reſt that Night, apprehending 
this Woman would let my Mafter in. She did no- 
thing but praiſe him, and blame me; but I anſwer d 
her as little as I could. 


He has Sir Simon Tell-tale, alias Darnfird, to dine 
with bim To-day, whoſe Family ſent to welcome 
him into the Country; and it ſeems, the old Knight 
wants to ſee me; ſo I ſuppoſe I ſhall be ſent for, as 
Samſon was, to make Sport for him. Here I am, 
and muſt bear it all | 


' Twelve Clock, SATURDAY Mn. 


1 now he has ſent me up, by Mrs. Jerofes, 

J the following Propoſals. So here are the honour- 

able Intentions all at once laid open. They are, 

my dear Parents, to make me a vile kept Miſtrels : 

Which, I hope, I ſhall always deteſt the Thoughts 
| of, But you'll ſee how they are accommoedated to 
9 55 _ 7 What 
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what I ſhould have moſt deſired, could I have ho- 


neſtly promoted it, your Welfare and Happineſs. I 
have anſwer'd them, as I am ſure . approve; 


and I am prepar'd for the worſt: 


or tho' 1 fear 


there will be nothing omitted to ruin me, and tho” 
my poor Strength will not be able to defend me, yet 

I will be innocent of Crime in my Intention, and in 
the Sight of God ; and to him leave the avenging 
of all my Wrongs, in his own good TI ime and Man- 
ner. I ſhall write to you my Anſwer againſt his Ar- 


ticles ; and hope 


the beR, tho' l fear the worſt. But 


if I ſhould come Home to you ruin'd and undone, 
and may not be able to look you in the Face; yet 
_ pity and inſpirit the poor Pamela, to make her lit - 


tle Remnant of Life — 


for long I ſhall not ſur- 


vive my Diſgrace : And you may be afured it ſhall 
not be my Fault, if it be my Misfortune. 


5 « To Mr PANEIA This is my ANSWER. 


© ANDREWS. 


* The following ARTI- Forgive, Sir, the Spirit 


* CLES, are propoſed 
| * to your ferious Conſi- 


* deration; and let me 
„ have an /nfwer, in 


 * Writing, to them; 


« that I may take my 


* Reſolutions according- 
© bh. Only remember, 
* that I will not be trifled 


* ab 1 
+ Fits, wicker Zeper- 


©* tulation, or ther 
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your poor Servant 15 
about to ſhew in her 
Anfwer to your A R- 
TICLES. Not to be 


warm, and in earneſ!, 
on ſuch an Occaſun as 


the preſent, would ſhew 
a Degree of Guilt, that, 
1 hope, my Soul abhors. 
ner aft like a Per- 
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*L.JF you can convince 
me that the hated 
Parſon has had no 
Encouragement from 
you in his Addreſſes ; 
and that you have no 
Inclination for him, in 
Preference to me ; then 
4 will offer the follow- 

Propoſals to you, 
which Iwill punctual- 
ly make good. 


ho os. 


II. 


"00 Guineas, for your 
| :....» un 


I will directly 


make you a Preſent ot 
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therefore return the 
ANSWER following, 


let what will be hs 


Conſequence : 
I As to the firſt Arti- 
cle, Sir, it may be- 
hove me (that I may not 
deſerve, in your Opinion, 
the opprobrious Terms of 


forward and artful, and 


fuch like) to declare ſo- 
lemnly, that Mr 1#7/lams 
never had the leaſt En- 
couragement from me, as 
to what you hint ; and I 
belicve his principal Mo- 
tive was the apprehended 
Duty of his —— 
quite contrary to his ap- 
parent Intereſt, to aſſiſt 
a Perſon he thought in 
Diſtreſs. You may, Sir, 
the rather believe me, 
when I declare, that I 
know nottheMan breath- 


ing I would wiſh to mar- 


ry; and that the only one 


1 could honour more than 


another, is the Gentle- 


man, who, of all others, 


ſecks my everlaſting mm 
houvur, 


II. As to your ſecond 
Propoſal, let the Conſe» 
quence be what it will, 1 


xeje& Op 
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* own Uſe, which you 
© may diſpoſe of to any 
© Purpoſe you pleaſe: 
© And will give it abſo- 
* lutely into the Hands 
of any Perſon you ſhall 
appoint to receive it; 
and expect no Favour 
in Return, till you are 


R K K „ „ 


ſion of it. 
17 


£ III. I will likewiſe 
dire] 
you a Purchaſe I lately 
made in Neut, which 
brings in 250. per Au- 
mm, —— 4 De- 
ductions. This ſhall be 
made over to you in full 
Property for your Liſe, 
and for the Lives of any 
Children to Perpetuity, 
that you may hap 
to have: And your Fa- 
ther ſhall be immedi- 


e LS S S620 


+ Purpoſes: And i 
Management of it wit 
* yield a comfortable 
« L abliſtenceto him, and 
« your Mother, for Life; 
© and 1 will make up 

+ any 


fatisfy'd in the Poſſeſ- 


make over to 


ately put into Poſſeſſion 
of it in T ruſt for theſe 


PFAMEL 4:0: 


_ it with all my Soul. 
oney, Sir, is not m 
chief Good: May God 

Almighty deſert me, 
whenevcr it is; and 
whenever, for the ſake of 
that, I can give up my 
Title to that bleſſed Hope 
which will ſtand me in 
ſtead, at a Time when 
Millions of Gold will 
not purchaſe one happy 
Moment of Reflection on 
a paſt miſ-ſpent Life ! 


HI. Your Third Pro- 
poſal, Sir, I reject for 


the ſame Reaſon; and 
am ſorry you could think 


my poor honeſt Parents 
would enter into theirs 
Part of it, and be con- 
cerned for the Manage- 
ment of an Eftate, which 
would be owing to the 
Proſtitution of their poor 
Daugther. Forgive, Sir, 

my Warmth on this Oc- 
caſion; but you know 
not the poor 
the poor Woman, my 


ever-dear Fatherand Mo- 


ther, if you think, that 
they would not much 
rather chooſe to ſtarve in 
a Ditch, or rot in a noi- 
ſome Dungeon, than ac- 
"ont. 


n, and 
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© any Deficiences, if ſuch 
© ſhould happen to that 
© clear Sum, and allow 
© him col. per Annum, 
© beſides, for his Life, 
© and that of your Mo- 
© ther, for his Care and 
© Management of this 
© your Eftate, 


IV. I will, more- 
© over, extend my Fa- 
* your to any other of 
© your Relations, that you 
may think worthy of 
© jt, or that are valued 
* by you. _ 


© V, Iwill, beſides, or- 
« der Patterns to be ſent 
© you for choſing Four 
* complete Suits of rich 
+ Cloaths, that you may 
appear with Reputation 
das if you were my Wife. 
And 1 will give you the 
* Two Diamond Rin 
© and Two Pair of Ear- 
rings, and Diamond 
Necklace, that were 
8 * * "Sons 
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ccpt of the Fortune of 
a Monarch, upon ſuch 
wicked Terms. I dare 
not ſay all that my full 
Mind ſuggeſts to me on 
this grievous Occaſion— 
But indeed,Sir, you know 
them not; nor ſhall the 
Terrors of Death, in its 
moſt frightful Form, I 
hope, thro' God's aſſiſt- 
ing Grace, ever make me 
act unworthy of ſuch 


poor honeſt Parents 


IV. Your Fourth Pro- 
poſal, I take upon me, Sir, 
to anſwer as the Third. 
If I have any Friends that 
want the Favour of the 


Great, may they ever 


want it, if they are ca- 


pable of deſiring it on 


unworthy Terms 
V. Fine Cloaths, Sir, 


decome not me; nor 
have Il any Ambition to 


wear them. I have greater 
Pride in my Poverty and 
Meanneſs, than I ſhould 


have in Dreſs and Finery. 


Believe me, Sir, I think 
fuch Things leſs become 
the humble- born Pamela 
than the Rags your 
Mother raiſed me "TY 

5 Your 
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bought by 8 


© to preſent to Miſs Tem- 
, if the Match that 
was propoſed between 
© her and me had been 
© brought to Effect: And 
© | will conter upon you 
« ſtil] other Gratuities, 
© a+ I ſhall find myſelf 
© obliged, by your good 
© Behaviour and Affec- 
6 tion, 


« VI, Now Pamela, 
will you ſee by this, 
* what a Value I ſct 
upon the Free-will of 
* a Perſon already in my 
« Power; and who, if 
«* theſe Propoſals are not 
accepted, ſhall find, 
that I have not taken 


« ail theſe Pains, and 


© riſqued my Reputation, 
© 2s I have done, Without 
« refolving to gratify my 
© Paſhon for you, at all 
© Adventures; and if you 
© retuie, without making 
© any Terms at all. 
SOR. 
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Your Rings, Sir, your 


Necklace, and your Ear- 
rings, will better befit 
Ladies of Degree, than 
me: And to loſe the beſt 
Jewel, my Virtue, would 
be poorly tecompenſed 
by thoſe you propoſe to 
eive me. What ſhould 
I think, when I looked 
upon my Finger, or ſaw, 
in the Glaſs thoſe Dia- 
monds on my Neck, and 


in my Ears, but that they 


were the Price of my 
Honeſty; and that I were 
thoſe Jewels outwardly, 


| becauſe I had none in- 


wardly ? 
VI. I know, Sir, by 


woful Experience, that 
I am in your Power: 1 
know all the Reſiſtance 
] can make will be poor 
and weak, and aps 
ſtand me in little ſtead: 1 


_dread your A to ruin 


me is as great as your 
Peer: Yet, Sir, will L 
dare to tell you, that 1 
will make no Free-will 
Offering of my Virtue. 
All that I can do, poor 
as it is, I will do, to con- 
vince you, that your Of- 
fers ſhall have no Part in 
wy 
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VII. You ſhall be 
Miſtreſs of my Perſon 
and Fortue, as much 
as if the fooliſh Cere- 
mony had pafled, All 
my Servants ſhall be 
yours; and you ſhall 
chooſe any two Perſons 
to attend yourſelf, ei- 
ther Male or Female, 
without any Controul 
of mine; and if your 


Conduct be ſuch, that 
I have Reaſon to be ſa- 


dike with is. Thaw 
not (but will not en- 
gave for this.) that I 


may after a T welve- 


month's Cohabitation, 
marry you; for if my 
Love increaſes for you, 
as it has done for many 

Months 


my Choice; and if Ican- 


not eſcape the Violence 


of Man, Ihope, by God's 


Grace, I ſhall have no- 
thing to reproach my (cif, 
for not doing all in my 
Power to avoid my Diſ- 
os and then I can 
ately appeal to the great 
God, my only Refuge 
and Protector, with this 


Conſolation, That my 


Will bore no Part in my 
Violation. 


VII. I have not once 


dared to look ſo high, as 


to ſuch a Propoſal as your 
Seventh Article contains. 
Hence have proceeded 


all my little Abortive Ar- 
tifices to eſcape from the 
Confinement you have 


put me in; altho' you 


| promiſed to be honour- 


able to me. Your Ho- 


nour, well know, would 


not let you ſtoop to fo 
mean and ſo unworthy 
a Slave, as the poor Pa- 
mela All I deſire is, to 


be permitted to return to 
my native Meanneſs un- 


violated. What have L 
done, Sir, to deſerve it 
ſhould be otherwiſe? For 


the obtaining of "this, 


though 


N 
LN 
ih 
7 
a 
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« Months paſt, it will be 
© impoſſble for me to 


deny you any Thing. 


And now, Pamela, con- 


« fider well, it is in 
© your Power to oblige 
© me on ſuch Terms, 
© as will make yourſelf, 
© and all ous Pal: 
© happy : but this will 
© beover this very Day, 
© irrevocably 


© and you ſhall find 
© all you would be 
© thought to fear, 


© without the 
< Benefit ariſing from 
it to yourſelf. 
And I beg you'll 
© well weigh the Mat- 
© ter, and comply with 
* my Propoſal>; and 
© I will inftantly ſet 
« about ſecuring to 
« you the full Effect 
of them: And let 
me, if you value 
_ © yourſelf, experience 
_ © a grateful Return on 
c this Occaſion, and 
« I'I1 forgive all that's 


s paſt,” | 


over; 


leaſt 


ren Or; 


though I would not have 
marry'd your Chaplain, 
yet would I have run away 
with your meaneſt Ser- 
vant, if I had thought I 
could have got ſafe to my 
beloved Poverty. I heard 
you once fay, Sir, That 
a certain great Comman- 
der, who could live upon 
Lentils, might well re- 
fuſe the Bribes of the 
greateſt Monarch: And 
1 hope, as I can content- 
edly live at the meaneſt 
Rate and think not 
myſelf above the loweſt 
Condition, that 1 am 
alſo above making an 
Exchange of my Honeſty 
for all the Riches of the 
Indies. When I come to 
be proud and vain of 
gaudy Apparel, and out- 
de Finery; then (which 
will never be) 


1 hugs 

may I reſt my principal 
Good in ſuch vain Trin- 
kets, and deſpiſe for them 


the more ſolid Ornaments 


of a Frame, and a 


Chaſtity inviolate ! 


Give me Leave to fay, Sir, in Anſwer to what 
| you hint, That you may in a Twelvemonth's Time, 


marry me, on the Continuance of my good 


Behavi« 


viour; 
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viour ; that this weighs leſs with me, if poſſible, 
than any thing elſe you have ſaid: For, in the firſt 
Place, there is an End of all Merit, and al! good 
Behaviour, on my Side, if I have now any, the 
Moment I conſent to your Propoſals: And I ſhould 
be ſo far from expecting ſuch an Honour, that 1 will 
pronounce, that I ſhould be moſt unworthy of ir. 
What, Sir, would the World ſay, were you to marry 
your Harlot ?—T hat a Gentleman of your Rank in 
Life ſhould ſtoop, not only to the baſe-born Pa- 
me/a, but to a baſe-born Proftitute ?—Little, Sit, 
+ I know of the World, I am not to be caught by 
a Bait fo poorly cover'd as this! 
Yet, after all, dreadful is the Thought, that I, 
a poor, weak, friendleſs, unhappy Creature, am to 
full in your Power ! But permit me, dir, to pray, 
as | now write on my bended Knees, That before 
you reſolve upon my Ruin, you will weigh well the 
Matter. Hitherto, Sir, tho' you have taken large 
Strides to this crying Sin, yet are you on this Side 
the Commiſſion of it When once it is done, 
nothing can recall it! And where will be your Tri- 
__umph *—— What Glory will the Spoils of ſuch a 
weak Enemy yield you ? Let me but enjoy my Po- 
verty with Honeſty, is all my 4 4 and J will 
bleſs you, and pray for you, every Moment of my 
Life! Think, O think! before it is = too late ! 
what Stings, what Remorſe will attend your dying 
Hour, when you come to reflet, that you have 
ruined, perhaps Soul and Body, a wretched Crea- 
ture, whoſe only Pride was her Virtue ! And how 
pleaſed you will be, on the contrary, if in that tre- 
mendous Moment you ſhall be able to- acquit your- 
ſelf of this foul Crime, and to plead in your own 
| Behalf, that you ſuffered the earneſt Supplications 
of an unhappy W retch to prevail with you to be in- 
nocent yourlelf, and let her remain ſo | —May God 
e e Almighty 


C A; Or, 


Almighty, whoſe Mercy ſo lately fav'd you from 
the Peril of periſhing in deep Waters (on which I 
hope, you will give me Cauſe to congratulate you!) 
touch your Heart in my Favour, and fave you from 
this Sin, and me from this Ruin —-And to Him do 
1 commit my Cauſe; and to Him will I give the 
Glory, and Night and Day pray for you, if I may 
de permitted to eſcape this great Evil! 


Your poor oppreſſed, 
broken-ſpirited Servant. 


I took a Copy of this for your Peruſal, my dear 
Parents, if I ſhall ever be ſo happy to ſee you again 
(for I hope my Conduct will be approved of by 
you ;) and at Night, when Sir Simon was gone, he 
lent for me down. Well, ſaid he, have you conh- 
dered my Propoſals? Yes, Sir, ſaid I, I have: And 
there is my Anſwer: But pray let me not fee you 
read it, Is it your Baſhfulneſs, ſaid he, or your 
Obſtinacy, that makes you not chooſe I ſhould read 
it before you? $5 

I offered to go away; and he faid, Don't run from 


me; I won't read it till you are gone. But, ſaid 


he, tell me, Pamela, whether you _y with my 
| Propofals, or not? Sir, ſaid I, you will ſee pre- 
ſently; pray don't hold me; for he took my Hand. 
Said he, Did you well conſider before you anfwer'd ? 
—[ did, vir, ſaid I. If it be not what you think 
will pleaſe me, ſaid he, dear Girl, take it back 
again, and reconſider it; for if I have this as 
your abſolute Anſwer, and I don't like it, you 
are undone ; for I will not ſue meanly, where I can 
command. I fear, ſaid he, it is not what I like, 
by your. Manner: and let me tell you, that I can- 
not bear Denial. If the Terms I have offered are 
not ſufficient, I will augment them to T wo-thuds of 

| i wy 
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my Eitate for, ſaid he, and ſwore a dreadful Oath, 
I cannot live without you: And, fince the Thing is 
gone fo far, I will not! And ſo he claſped me in 
his Arms, in ſuch a Manner as quite frighted me; 
and kiſſed me two or three Times. 

got from him, and run up Stairs, and went to 
the Cloſet, and was quite uneaſy and fearful. 
In an Hour's Time he called Mrs. Fewkes down 

to him! And I heard him very high in Paſhon: And 
all about me! And I heard her ſay, It was his 
own Fault ; there would be an End of all my Com- 
plaining and Pe -rverſeneſs, if he was once reſolved ; 


and other moſt impudent Aggravations. I am 


reſolved not to go to- bed this Night, if I can help 


it /—Lie ſtil}, lie ſtill, my poor fluttering Heart! 4 


What will 0 — of me ! 


Almeſt Twelve Clock, SATURDAY Night. 


E ſent Mrs. Fewkes, about Ten o' Clock, to 
tell me to come to him. Where; faid 1. 
I'll ſhew you, ſaid ſhe, I went down three or 


four Steps, and ſaw her making to his Chamber, 
the Door of which was open : So I ſaid, I cannot 
go there — Don't be fooliſh, ſaid ſhe; but come Y 


no Harm will be done to you 1. Well: ſaid I, if I 
die, I cannot go there. heard him lay, Let her 
come, or it ſhall be worſe for her. I can't bear, ſaid 


he, to ſpeak to her myſelf !—Well, ſaid I, I cannot 


come, indeed I cannot ; and fo I went up again in- 
to my Cloſet, expecting to be fetched by Force. 


But ſhe came up ſoon after, and bid me make 
haſte to- bed: Said I, I will not go to-bed this Night, 


that's certain -I hen, laid the, you ſhall be made 


to come to-bed; and Nan and I will undreſs you. 


i I — neither Prayers nor Tears would move this 


wicked 
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wicked Woman: So I ſaid, I am ſure you will let 
Maſter in, and I ſhall be undone ! Mighty Piece af 
Undone: ſhe ſaid: But he was too much exatpe- 
rated againſt me, to be fo familiar with me, ſhe 
would aſſute me !—Ay, faid ſhe, you'll be diſpoſed cf 
another way ſoon, I can tell you for your Confort: 
and I hope your Huſband will have your Obedience, 
tho* nobody elſe can have it. No Huſband in the 
World, faid I, ſhal} make me do an unjuſt or bate 
Thing.—She ſaid, That would be ſoon tricd ; and 
Nan coming in, What! ſaid I, am I to have 7 
Bedfellows again, theſe warm Nights? Yes, fuid 
ſhe, Slippery-one, you are, till you can have Ou 71-4 
ene inſtead of us. Said I, Mrs. Fewkes, don't talk 
naftily to me. I ſee you are beginning again; and 
I ſhall affront you may+be; for next to bad Actions, 
are bad Words; for they could not be ſpoken, if 
they were not in the Heart. - Come to bed, Purity ! 


ſaid ſhe. You are a Nonſuch, I ſuppoſe. Indeed, 


ſaid I, I can't come to-bed; and it will do you no 
Harm to let me ſtay all Night in the great Chair, 
Nan, ſaid ſhe, undreſs my young Lady. If ſhe 
won't let you, I'll help you; and, if neither of us 


can do it quietly, we'll call my Maſter to do it for 


us; tho', ſaid ſhe, I think it an Office worthier 
of Monſieur Colbrand /—you are very wicked, ſaid 
I. I know it, faid ſhe: I am a Fezebel, and a 


London Proftitute, you know. You did great Feats, 


ſaid I, to tell my Maſter all this poor Stuff; but you 
did not tell him how you beat me. No, Lambkin, 


ſaid the, (a Word I had not heard a good while,) 


that I left for you to tell; and you was going to do 
it if the Vulture had not taken the Nef Part, and 


did the poor innocent Lamb be filent !—Ay, ſaid I, 


no matter for your Fleers, Mrs. Fewkes; tho“ I can 
have neither Jeftice nor Mercy here, and cannot 


de heard in my Defence, yet a Time will came, 


—_ 


you mult not put it ſo cloſe; neither would you, 
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may-be, when I hall be heard, and when your own 
Guilt will firike you dumb—Ay ! Spirit, ſaid ſhe ! 
and the Vulture too! Muſt we both be dumb? Why 
that, Lambkin, will be pretty !—Then, ſaid the 
wicked one, you'll have all the Talk to yourſelf ?— 
Then how will the Tongue of the pretty Lamb- 


kin bleat out Innocence, and Firtue, and Honeſty, till 


the whole Tryal be at an End !—You're a wicked 
Woman, that's certain, ſaid I; and if you thought 
any Thing of another World, could not talk thus. 
But no Wonder !—[t ſhews what Hands I'm got 
into !—Ay, fo it does, faid ſhe; but I beg you'll 
undreſs,-and come to- bed, or I believe your Inno- 
cence won't keep 2 from ill worſe Hands. I 
will come to- bed, faid I, if you will let me have 
the Keys in my own Hand; not elſe, if I can hel 

it, Yes, faid ſhe, and then, hey for another Con- 
trivance, another Eſcape — No, no, ſaid I, all my 
Contrivances are over, I'll aſſure you Pray let me 
have the Keys, and I will come to-bed. She came 
to me, and took me in her huge Arms, as if I wasa 
Feather: Said ſhe, I do this to ſhew you, what a 
poor Reſiſtance you can make againft me, if I pleaſe 
to exert myſelf; and ſo Lambkin, don't ſay to your 
Wolf, I won't come to-bed !—And ſet me down, 


and tapped me on the Neck: Ah! ſaid ſhe, thou art 


a pretty Creature, tis true; but fo obſtinate! ſo 
full of Spirit! if thy Strength was but anſwerable 
to that, thou would'ſt run away with us all, and 
this great Houſe too on thy Back !—But undreſs, 
undreſs, I tell you. „„ as 
Well, faid 1, I fee my Misfortunes make you 
very merry, and very witty too: But I will ve you, 
if you will humour me with the Keys of the Cham- 
ber-doors.—Are you ſure you will love me? (aid. 
ſhe : Now ſpeak your Conſcience !—Why, ſaid I, 
3 

if 
* 
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if you thought you had not given Reaſon to doubt 


it 1—But IT will love vou as well as | can !—l would 


not tell a wilful Lye: and if I did, you would not 
believe me, after your hard Uſage of me. Well, 

ſaid ſhe, thats all fair, I own !—But Nan, pray 
_ off my young Lady's Shoes and Stockings— 

o, pray don't, faid 1; I will come to- bed prg- 
fently, ſince I matt. 

And ſo ] went to the Cloſet, and ſcribbled a little 
about this idle Chit-chat. And ſhe being impor- 
tunate, I was forced to go to- bed; but with ſome of 
my Cloaths on, as the former Nicht; ; and ſhe let me 
hold the two Keys; for there are two Locks, there 
being a double Door; and fo I got a little Sleep 
that Night, having had none tor two or three 
Nights before. 

F can't imagine what ſhe means ; but Nan offered 
to talk a little once or twice; aud ſhe ſnubb'd her, 
and ſaid, I charge you, Wench, don't open your 
Lips before me; and if you are atked any Quet- 
tions by Mrs. Pamela, don't anſwer her one Word, 


while I am here ut ſhe is a lordly Woman to 


the Maid Servants; and that has always been her 
Character ; O how unlike good Mrs. Jervis in every 


Thing? 
SUNDAY u ning. 
A Thought came into my Head ; I meant no 


Harm ; but it was a little bold. For, ſeeing 


my Maſter dreſſing to go to Church; and his Cha- 
tiot getting ready, I went to my Cloſet, and I writ, 


The Prayers of this Congregation are earneſtly de- 
fired for à Gentleman of great North and H- 


nour, who laberrs under a Temptation to exert his 


great Power te ruin a poor, «| 4 efſed, te 


And 


Als dens 
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And alſo, 
72 


Tee Prayers , this Gongregatian are earne/lly drfered 
by @ par dijreſſed Creature, for the Preſervation of 
her Firtue and Innocence. 


Xfrs. Fwkes came up: Always writing! ſaid ſhe! 
and would fee it: And ſtrait, all that ever I could 
ſay, carry'd it down to my Maſter. —He looked upon 
it, atfd ſaid, Tell her, ſhe ſhall ſoon ſee how her 
Prayers are anſwered, ſhe is very bold: But as ſhe 
has rejected all my Favours, her Reckoning for all 
is not far off. I looked after him out of the Win- 
dow; and he was charmingly dreſſed : To b2 ſure, 
be is a handſome fine Gentleman !—W hat Pity his 
Heart is not as good as his Appearance! Why can't 
I hate him ?—But don't be uneaſy, if you ſhould 
ſee this; for it is impoſſible I ſhould love him; for 
his Vices all 2 him over, as I may ſay. 


My Maſter ſends Word, that he ſhall not come 
home to Dinner: I ſuppoſe he dines with this Sir 
Simon Darnford. I am much concerned for poor 
Mr. Williams. Mrs. Fewtkes ſays, he is confined ' 
ſtill, and takes on much. All his Trouble is brought 
upon him for my fake : This grieves me much. My 
Maſter, it ſeems, will have his Money from him : 
This is very hard; for it is three Fifty Pounds, he 
gave him, as he thought, as a Salary for three Years. 
that he has been with him: But there was no 
Agreement between them; and he abſolutely de- 
pended on my Maſter's Favour. To be ſure, it was 
the more generous of him to run theſe Riſques for 
the ſake of oppreſſed Innocence : And I hope he 
will meet with his Reward in due Time. Alas for 
me ! I dare not plead for him; that would raiſe my 

Oppreſſor's Jealouſy more. And I have not In- 
tereſt to ſave myſelf! ” 
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; SUND AY Evening. 
RS. Fewhes has received a Line from my 


Maſter, I wonder what it is; for his Cha- 


riot is come home without him. But ſhe will tell 
me nothing; ſo it is in vain to aſk her. I am fo 
fearful of Plots and Tricks, I know not what to 
do! Every Thing I ſuſpect; for now my Diſgrace 


is avowed, what can 1 think !—To be ſure, the 


worft will be attempted! I can only pour out my 


Soul in Praver to God, for his bleſſed Protection. 


But, if I muſt ſuffer, let me not be long a mourn- 
ful Survivor !—Only let me not ſhorten my own 
Time finfully 1— N 

This Woman left upon the Table, in the Cham- 


ber, this Letter of my Maſter's to her; and I bolt- 
ed myſelf in, till I had tranſcribed it. You'll fee 
how tremblingly, by the Lines. I wiſh poor Mr. 


William's Releaſe at K Rate, but this Letter 
makes my Heart ake. 
Reprieve, thank God ! « 


e rs. J EW KZ 5, 


II fhall {et out this Afternoon, in Sir Simon's 
« Chariot, and with Parſon Peters, who is his In- 
« terceflor, for S'amford; and ſhall not be back till 
To-morrow Evening, if then. As to your Ward, 
I am thoroughly incenſed againſt her: She has 
withſtood her Time; and now, would ſhe ſign and 
ſeal to my Articles, it is too late. I ſhall diſco- 
ver ſomething, perhaps, by him; and will, on my 
Return, let her know, that all her enſnariny Love- 
lineſs ſhall not ſave her from the Fate that awaits 


* -” = 8 RE 3 oO RT 


ſure truſt her not without another with you at 


* Nighty 


et 1 have another Day's 


c I Have been ſo preſſed on Villiams's Affair, that 


her. But let her know nothing of this, left it put 
her fruitful Mind upon Plots and Artifices. Be- 


m9. es ac as. 24 
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© Night, leſt ſhe venture the Window in her fooliſh 
© Raſhneſs : For I ſhall require her at your Hands. 


6 1 2aurs, &. 


I had but juſt finiſhed taking a Copy of this, and 
laid the Letter where I had it, and unbolted the 
Door, when ſhe came up in a great Fright, for fear 
I ſhould have ſcen it; but J being in my Cloſet, and 
that lying as ſhe left it, ſhe did not miſtruſt. ©, 
aid the, I was afraid you had ſeen my Maſter's 

Letter, here, which I carel-fsly left on the Table. L 
wiſh, ſaid I, I had known that. Why ture, ſaid the, 
it you had, you would not have offer'd to read 
my Letters! Indeed, ſaid I, I ſhould, at this Time, 
if it had been in my Way: — Do, let me fee it. — 
Well, ſaid ſhe, I wiih poor Mr. //{Uams we'l off: 
I underſtand my Matter is gone to make up Matters 
with him; which is very good. To belure, added 
ſhe, he is a very good Gentleman, and very for- 
giving !—Why, ſaid I, as if I had Known nothing 
of the Matter, how can he make up Matters with 
him? Is not Me. Nilliam at Stamford? Yes, ſaid 
ſhe, I believe ſo; but Parton Peters pleads for him, 
and he is gone with him to Stamford, and will not 
be back I o=-night : So, we have nothing to do, but 
to eat our Suppers betimes, and go to bed. Ay, 
that's pure, faid I ; and I thail have good Relt this 
Night, I hope. So, ſaid the, you might every Nicht, 
but tor your own idle Fears, You arcafraid of your 
Friends, when none are near you. Ay, that's true, 
faid I; for I have not one near me. 

So I haveone more good honeſt Night before me: 
Wat the next may be I know not, and ſo I'll 
try to take in a good deal of Sleep, while I can be 
a little eaſy. 'I herefore here I tay, Good Night 
my dear Parents; for I have no more to write about 
this Night: And tho his Letter ſhocks me, yet I 

7 7 OE | Will 
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will be as briſk as I can, that ſhe may'nt ſuſpect I 
have ſeen it. 


TUESDAY Night. 
FOR the future, I will always miſtruſt moſt 


when Appearances look faireſt, O your poor 
Daughter ! what has ſhe not ſuffer'd fince what [ 
wrote on Sunday Night - My worſt Trial, and my 
fearfulleſt Danger! O how I ſhudder to write you 
an Account of this wicked Interval of Time ! For, 
my dear Parents, will you not be too much fright- 
en'd and affected with my Diftreſs, when I tell you, 
that his Journey to way wie was all abominable 
Pretence! for he came Home privately, and had 
well nigh effected all his vile Purpoſes, and the Ruin 
of your poor Daughter! and that by ſuch a Plot as 
I was not in the leaſt apprehenſive of; And Oh! 
you'll hear what a vile and unwomanly Part that 
wicked Wretch, Mrs. Feutes, acted in it! 
I left off with letting you know how much I was 
pleaſed that I had one Night's Reprieve added to 
my Honeſty. But I had leſs Occahon to rejoice 
than ever, as you will judge, by what I have faid 
already. Take, then, the dreadful Story, as well 
as I can relate it. i 
'The Maid Naz is a little apt to drink, if ſhe can 
get at Liquor; and Mrs. Fewkes happen d, or de- 
tien'd, as is too probable, to leave a Bottle of 
Cherry-brandy in her Way, and the Wench drank 


ſome of it more than ſhe ſhould; and when ſhe 


came in to lay the Cloth, Mrs. Jetules perceiv'd it, 
and fell a rating at her moſt fadly ; for ſhe has too 
many Faults of her own, to ſuffer any of the like 
dort in any-body elſe, if ſhe can help it; and ſhe 
bid her get out of her Sight, when we had ſupp'd, 
Aud go to bed, to ſicep of her Liquor, before We 
RS, me 
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came to bed. And fo the poor Maid went mutter- 
ing up ſtairs. 

About two Hours after, which was near Eleven 
o'Clock, Mrs. Fewkes and I went up to go to bed; 
I pleaſing myſelf with what a charming Night I 
ſhould — We lock'd both Doors, and ſaw poor 
Nan, as I thought (but, Oh ! twas my abominable 
Maſter, as you ” thai! hear by-and-by ), fitting faſt 
aſleep, in an Elbow-chair, in a dark — of the 
Room, with her Apron thrown over her Head and 
Neck. And Mrs. Fewtes faid, There is that Beaſt 
of a Wench faſt aileep, inſtead of being a-bed ! I 
knew, ſaid fhe, ſhe had taken a fine Doſe. I'll wake 
her, ſaid I. No, don't, faid ſhe; let her ſleep on; 
we ſhall lie better without her. Ay, ſaid I, fo we 

ſhall; but won't ſhe get Cold? 
| Said ſhe, I hope you have no Writing To-night, 
No, reply'd I, I will go to bed with you, Mrs. 
Fewres. Said ſhe, I wonder what you can find to 
write about ſo much ! and am ſure you have better 
Conveniencies of that Kind, and more Paper than I 
am aware of; and I had intended to rummage you, if 
my Maſter had not come down; for | ſpy'd a broken 
Tee with Ink, which gave me but 
as he is come, let him look after you, if he will $ 
and if you deceive him, it will be his own Fault. 
All this Time we were undreſſing ourſelves. And 
I fetch'd a deep Sigh ! What do you ſigh for? ſaid 
ſhe. I am thinking, Mrs. Fewte:, anſwer'd I, what 
a fad Life 1 live, and how hard is my Lot. Iam 
ſure, the Thief that has robb'd is much better off 
than I, dating the Guilt; and I ſhould, I think, 
take it for a Mercy, to be hang d out of the 2. 


rather than live in theſe cruel Apprehenſions. 


being not ſleepy, and in a prattling Vein, I Tegan 
to give a little Hiſtory of myſelf, as Idid, 
tore, to Mrs * in this 


N 2 


Here 
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Here, ſaid I, were my poor honeſt Parents; they 
tock care to inſtil good Principles into my Mind, 
till | was almoſt twelve Years of Age; and taught 
me to preter Goodneſs and Poverty to the higheſt 
Condition of Life ; and they confirm's their Leffons 
by their own Practice for they were of late Years, 
remarkably poor, and always as remarkably honeſt, 
even to a Proverb: for, As honeſt as Goodman Ar- 
DREWS, was a Bye-word, 

Well then, ſaid I, comes my late dear 5 Lady, 
and takes a Fancy to me, and ſaid, ſhe would be the 
Making of me, if I was a gaod Girl; and ſhe put 
me to ſing, to dance, to play on the Spinnet, i in order 
to divert her melancholy Hours; and alſo taught 
me all manner of fine Needle-work ; but ſtill this 
was her Leſton, My good Pamela, * virtuous and 
keep the Ain at a Dijiance: Well, fo | was, I hope, 
and fo I did ; and yet, tho' I ay it, they all loved 
mae and eipccted me; and would do any * for 
me, as if I was a Gentle woman. 

But, then, what comes next? W hy, it leaſed 


Gd to take my good Lady; and then comes my 


Matter : And what ſays he ?—Why, in 2 it is, 
Be nat virtuous, Pamela. 

So here I have liv'd about ſixteen Years in "Views 
and Reputation; and all at once, when I come to 
knew what is Good, and what is Evil, I muſt re- 
nounce all the Good, all the whole fixteen Years 
Innocence, which next to God's Grace, I ow'd 
chicfly to my Parents, and my Lady's good Leſſons 


and Examples, and chooſe the Evil; and fo, in a 
Moment's Time, become the vileſt of Creatures! 


And all this, for what, I pray? Why, truly, for a 
Pair of Diamond Ear-rings, a Necklace, and a Dia- 
mond Ring for my Finger; Which would not be- 
come me: For a few paltry fine Clothes, which, 
 prhen I wore them, would make but my former 
| | Poverty 


„ ev. © wi 
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Poverty more ridiculous to every body that ſaw me; 
eſpecially when they knew the baſe Terms I wore 
them upon. But, indeed, I was to have a great 
Parcel of Guineas beſide ; I forget how many ; for, 
had there been ten times more, they would have 
| been not ſo much to me, as the honeſt Six Guineas 
Fou trick'd me out of, Mrs. Fewtkes. 
ell, forſooth ! but then I was to have I know 
not how many Pounds a Year for my Life; and my 
poor Father (there was the Jeſt of ic!) was to be the 
Manager for the abandon'd Proftitute his Daughter: 
And then (there was the Jeſt again!) my kind for- 
ving, Viituous Maiter, would pardon me all my 
Miſdeeds! 5 | 
Yes, thank him for nothing, truly. And what, 
pray, are all theſe violent Miſdeeds? —V hy, they 
are for daring to adhere to the good Letlons that 
were taught me; and not learning a new one, that 
would have reverſed all my former : For not being 
contented when [| was run away with, in order to 
be ruin'd; but contriving, if my poor Wits had 
been able, to get out of Danger, and preſerve my- 
ſelf honeſt, 
Then was he once jealous of poor Jon, tho' he 
knew John was his own Creature, and helped to 
deceive me. „ 5 | | 
Then was he outrageous againſt poor Parſon I- 
liame] and him has this good, merciful Maſter, 
thrown into Gaol ; and for what? Why, truly, for 
that, being a Divine, and a good Man, he had the 
Fear of God before his Eyes, and was willing to 
forego all his Expectations of Intereſt, and aſt an 
oppteſſed poor Creature. 55 ; 
But, to be ſure, Imuſt be forward, bold, ſaucy, and 
what not! to dare to run away from certain Lain, 
and to ſtrive to eſcape from an unjuſt Confinement; 
and I muſt be married tothe Parſon, nothing fo ſure! 
ef He 
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He would have had but a poor Catch of me, had 
T eontented ; but he, and ven too, know did not 
want to marry any-body. I only wanted to go to my 
poor Parents, and to have my own —_— and 
not to be confined by ſuch an unlawful Reſtraint ; 
and which would not have been inflicted upon me, 
but only that I am a poor, deſtitute, young Body, 
and have no Friend that is able to right me. 

So, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid I, here is my Hiſtory in 
trief. And I am a very unhappy young Creature, 
to be ſure And why am I fo ?—Why, becauſe my 
Maſter fees ſomething in my Perſon that takes his 
pretent Fancy; and becauie I would not be un- 
done. —VW hy, therefore to chooſe, I muſt, and I 
mall be undone And this is all the Reaſon that 
can be given! 

She heard me run on all this Time, while I was 
undreſſing, without any Interruption ; and I ſaid, 
Well, I muſt go to the two Cloſets, ever ſince an 
Affair of the Cloſct at the other Houſe, tho? he is fo 
far off. And I have a good Mind to wake this poor 
Maid. No, don't ſaid the, I charge you. Fm 
very angry with her, and ſhe'll get no Harm there; 
and if fie wakes, fke may come to- bed well enough, 
as long as there is a Candle in the Chimney, 
So I locked into the Cloſet, and kneeled down in 
my own, as I uſed todo, to ſay my Prayers, and this 
with my Under- clothes in my Hand, all undreſs'd ; 
and paſſed by the poor fteeping Wench, as I thavght, 
in my Return. But, Oh! little did I think, it was 
my wicked, wicked Mafter,in aGowa and Petticoat 
of hers. and her Apron over his Face and Shoulders, 
What Meanneſs will not Lucifer make his Votaries 
ſtoop to, to gain their abominable Ends: 
Mrs. Fewkes, by this Time, was got to- bed, on 
the farther Side, as ſhe uſed to be; and, to make 
toom for the Maid. when the ſhould awake, I got 

| | Int 
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into Bed, and lay cloſe to her. And I ſaid, Where 
are the Keys? tho”, ſaid I, I am not fo much afraid 
To- night. Here, faid the wicked Woman, put your 
Arm under mine, and you ſhall find them about my 
W riſt, as they uſed to be. So I did, and the abomi- 
nable Deſigner held my Hand with ber Right-hand, 
as my Right- arm was under her Left. 

In leſs then a Quarter of an Hour, I ſaid, There's 
poor Nan awake; I hear her ſtir. Let us go to 
Jeep, ſaid ſhe, and not mind her: She'Il come to- 
bed, when ſhe's quite awake. Poor Soul! ſaid I, 
III warrant ſhe will have the Head-ach finely To- 
morrow for this ! Be ſilent, faid ſhe, and go to fleep ; 
vou keep me awake; and I never found you in 12 
_ talkative a Humour in my Life. Don't chide me, 

ſa dl; Iwill but lay one Thing more: Do you think 
Nan could hear me talk of my Maſter's Offers? No, 
no, ſaid ſhe; ſhe was dead aſleep. I'm glad af that 
{aid I; becauſe I would not expoſe my Maſter 
to bis common Servants ; and I knew you were no 
Stranger to his fine Articles. Said ſhe, It think they 
were fine Articles, and you were bewitch'd you did 
with them: But let us go to ſleep. Sol 
was filent ; and the —_ . 
baſe, villaigous . } what a Plot, what an 
nexpected Plot was this I) ſeem'd to be awaking; 
Go Mrs. Fewkes, abhorred Creature | ſaid, Come, 
Nan /—what are you awake at laſt? Pr'ythee come 
to-bed; for Mrs. Pamela is in a talking Fit, and 
won't go to ſleep one while. 
At that, the — She came to the Bed- ſide; 
and, fitting down in a Chair, where the Curtain h. 
der, began to undreſs. Said I, poor Mrs. Anne, 
warrant your Head achs moft ſadly! How do you 
do —She anſwer'd not a Word. Said the ſuper- 


latively wicked Woman, Vou kagy I have order k. 
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her not to anſwer you. And this Plot to be ſure, 
was laid when ſhe gave her thefe Orders, the Night 
before. | . | 

J heard her, as I thought, breathe all quick and 
ſhort : indeed, ſaid I, Mrs. Jewkes, the poor Maid 
is not well. What ails you. Mrs. Anne ? And ſtill 
no Aniwer was made. 

But, I tremble to relate it! the pretended She 
came into Bed, but trembled like an Aſpen- leaf; 
And I, poor Fool that I was ! pitied her much—But 
well might the barbarous Deceiver tremble at his 
vile Diffimulation, and baſe Deſigns. 

What Words ſha!l I find, my dear Mother (for 
my Father ſhould not ſce this ſhocking Part, to de- 
{cribe the reſt, and my Conſuſion, when the guilty 
Wretch took my Left Arm, and laid it under his 
Neck, and the vile Procureſs held my Right; and 
then he claſp'd me round the Waiſt; 

Said I, Is the Wench mad! Why, how now, 
Confidence? thinking ſtil] it had been Nan. But he 
| Eifled me with frightfn] Vehemence ; and then his 
Voice broke upon me like a Clapof T hunder. Now, 
Pamela, ſaid he, is the dreadful T ime of Reckoning 
come, that I have threaten' d: Il ſcream'd out in 
ſuch a Manner, as never any- body heard the like. 
But there was nobody to heip me: and both my 
Hands were ſecured, as I ſaid. Sure never. poor 
Soul was in ſuch Agonies as I. Wicked Man! faid 
I; wicked abominable Woman! O God! my 


God! this Time / this one Time deliver me from 


this "Diſtreſs! or ſtrike me dead this Moment, 
And then I ſcream'd again and again. 
Says he, One Word with you, Pamela, one Word 


heat me but; and hitherto you ſce | offer nothing 


to you. Is this nothing, ſaid I, to be in Bed here ? 
Lo hold my Hands between you ! I will hear, if 
— you 
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you will inſtantly leave the Bed, and take this vil- 
ainous Woman from me ! 

Said ſhe, (O Diſgrace of Womankind !) What 
you do, Sir, do; don't ſtand dilly-eallying. She 

cannot 'exclaim worſe than ſhe has done: And ſhe'll 
be quieter, when ſhe knows the worſt. 

Silence! ſaid he to her; I muſt fay one Word 
to you, Pamela / it is this: You, fee, now you 
are in my power !—You cannot get from me, nor 
help yourſelf: Yet have I not offered any-thing 
amiſs to you. But if you reſolve not to comply 
with my Propoſals, I will not loſe this Opportu- 
nity : If you do, I will vet leave you. 

6 Sir, ſaid I, leave me, leave me but, and I will 
do any-thing I ought to da—Swear then to me, 
ſaid he, that you will accept my Propofals ! and then 
(for this was all deteſtable Grimace) he put his 
Hand in my Boſom. With Struggling, Fright, Ter- 
ror, [ fates away quite, and did not come to my - 
{elf ſoon ; ſo that they both, from the cold Sweats 
that I was in, thought me dying, —And I remem- 
| ber no more, than that, when with great Difficulty, 
they brought me to myſelf, ſhe was fitting on one 
Side of the Bed, with her Clothes on ; and he on 
the other with his, and in his Gown and Slippers. 

Your poor Pamela cannot anſwer for the Liber- 
ties taken with her in her deplorable State of Death. 
And when I ſaw them there, I ſat up in my Bed, 
without any Regard to what Appearance I made, 
and nothing about my Neck ; and he ſoothing me, 
with an Aeg of Pity and Concern, I put my Hand 
to his Mouth, and ſaid, O tell me, yet tell me not, 
What have I ſuffer'd in this Diftreſs ! And I talked 


- * 34 


quite wild, and knew not what; for, to be ſure, I 

as on the Point of Di raction. | 

Hife moſt ſolemnly, and with a bitter Imprecation, 
_ Yow'd, that be had. not d er'd the leaſt Indecency; 


e 
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that he was frighten'd at the terrible Manner I was 
taken with the Fit: That he ſhould deſiſt from his 
Attempt ; and begg'd but to fee me eaſy and quiet, 
and he would leave me directly, and go to his own 
Bed. O then, faid I, take with you this moſt 
wicked Woman, this vile Mrs. Jetoles, as an Ear- 
neſt, that I may believe you. | 
And will you, Sir, faid the wicked Wretch, for 
a Fit or two, give up ſuch an Opportunity as this ? 
I thought had known the Sex better. She 
is now, you * wy quite well again! 
| "his I heard ; more ſhe might ſay; but I fainted 
away once more, at theſe Words, and at his claſp- 
ing his Arms about me again. And, when I came 
a little to myſelf, I ſaw him fit there, and the Maid 
Nan, holding a Smelling-bottle to my Noſe, and no 
Mrs. Jules. 8 
He ſaid, taking my Hand, now will I vow to 
you, my dear Pamela, that I will leave you the Mo- 
ment I ſee you better, and pacify d. Here's Nan 
knows, and will tell you, my Concern for you. I 
vow to God, I have not offer'd any Indecency to 
you: And, fince I found Mrs. Jetules fo offenfive to 
you, I have ſent her to the id's Bed, and the 
Maid ſhall lie with you To-night. And but p 
me, that you will com yourſelf; and I will leave 
you. But, ſaid I, will not Nan alfo hold my Hand? 
And will not the let you come in again to me? 
He faid, By Heaven! I will not come in again 
 To-night. Nan, undrefs yourſelf, go to- bed, and 
do all you can to comfort the dear Creature: And 
now, Pamela, faid he, give n 
and ſay you forgive me, and I will leave you to 
Repoſe. I held out my trembling Hand, which 
ze vouchſafed to kiſs; and I faid, God forgive ou, 
Sir, as you have beenjuſt in my Diſtreſs; and as you 
will be juſt to what you promiſe! And be with- 
Be drew,. 


Virtue RewaARDED 275 
drew, with a Countenance of Remorſe, as I hoped+# 


and ſhe ſhut the Doors, and at my Requeſt, brought 
the Keys to bed. 2 


This, O my dear Parents! was a moſt dreadful 
Trial. I tremble till to think of it; and dare not 
recall all the horrid Circumſtances of it. I hope, 
as he aſſures me, he was not guilty of Indecency ; 
but have Reaſon to bleſs God, who by diſabling me 
in my Faculties, impowered me to preſerve my In- 
nocence; and, when all my Strength would have ſig- 
nified nothing, magnified Himſelt in my Weakneis, 


I was ſo weak all Day on Anda, that I could | 


not get out of my Bed. My Maſter ſhew'd great 
Tenderneſs for me; and I bape he is really forry, 


and that this will be his lait Attempt ; but he does 


not ſay ſo neither. | 

He came in the Morning, as ſoon as he heard the 

Door open: And I began to be fearful. He ſtopp'd 
ſhort of the Bed, and ſaid, Rather than give you 
Apprehenſions, 1 will come no farther. I Aid. 

Your Honour, Sir, and your Mercy, is all I have 


to beg, He fat himſelf on the Side of the Bed, 


and afk'd kindly, how I did ?——begg'd me to be 
compos d; ſaid, I ſtill louk'd a little wildly. And 
I faid, Pray good Sir, let me not fee this infamous 
Mrs. *Fewtes; I doubt I cannot bear her Sight. 
She ſhan't come near you all this Day, if you'll 
promiſe to compoſe yourſelf. Then, Sir, I will 
try. He prefled my Hand very tenderly, and went 
out. What a Change does this ſhew i O may ic 
be laſting !—-But, alas! he ſeems only to have 
_ alter'd his Method of Proceeding; and retains, I 
doubs, his wicked Purpoſe. 
On Tueſday, about Ten o'clock, when my Maſter 


| heard IL was up, he ber for me down into the Par- 


lour, 
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Jour. As ſoon as he ſaw me, he ſaid, Come nearer 
xs me, Pamela. I did fo, and he took my Hand, 
and ſaid, You begin to look well again: I am glad 
of it. You little Slut, how did you frighten me on 
Sunday Night !—Sir, ſaid I, pray name not that 
Night; and my Eyes overflowed at the Remem- 
brance, and I turn'd my Head afide. 

Said he, Place ſome little Confidence in me: I 
know what thoſe charming Eyes mean, and you 
ſhall not need to explain yourſelf: For I do — 
you, that as ſoon as I ſaw you change, and a cold 

weat bedew your pretty Face, and you fainted 
away, I quitted the Bed, and Mrs. Zewhkes did fo 
too. And I put on my Gown, and ſhe fetch'd her 
Sme!ling-bottle, and we both did all we could to 
reſtore you ; and my Paſhon for you was all ſwal- 
lowed up in the Concern I had for your Recovery ; 
for I thought I never ſaw a Fit fo ſtrong and violent 
in my Life; and fear'd we ſhould not bring you to 
Life again; for what I ſaw you in once before, was 
nothing to it. This, ſaid he, might be my Folly, 
and my Unacquaintedneſs with what Paſſion your 
Sex can ſhew when they are in earneſt. But this I 
repeat to you, that your Mind may be entirely com- 
forted— Whatever I offered to you, was before you 
fainted away, and that, I am ſure was innocent. 

Sir, ſaid I, that was very bad: And it was too 
plain you had the worſt Deſigns. When, ſaid he, 
I tell you the Truth in one Inſtance, you may believe 
me in the other, I know not, 1 declare, beyond this 
lovely Boſom, your Sex: But that I did intend what 
u call the wer is moſt certain: and though I 
would not too much alarm you now, I could curſe 
my Weakneſs, and my Folly, which makes me own, 
that I love you beyond all your Sex, and cannot live 


without you. But if I am Maſter of myſelf, and my 
own Reſolution, I will not attempt to force you to 
FO ; Ps 1 2 rs 
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any-thing again. Sir, ſaid I, you may eaſily keep 
your Re ſolution, if you'll ſend me out of your Way, 
to my poor Parents; that is all I beg. : 
'Tis a Folly to talk of it, ſaid he. You muſt not, 
ſhall not go! And if I could be affur'd you would 
not attempt it, you ſhould have better Uſage, and 
our Confinement ſhould be made eafter to you. 
But to what End, Sir, am I to ſtay? faid I: You 
yourſelf ſeem not ſure you can keep your own pre- 
ſent good Reſolutions; and do you think, it I was 
to ſtay, when I could get away, and be ſafe, it would 
not look, as if cider ! confided too much in my own 
Strength, or would tempt my Ruin? And as if I 
was not in earneſt to wiſh myſelf ſafe, and out of 
Danger ?—And then, how long am I to ſtay ? And 
to what Purpoſe? And in what Light muſt I appear 
to the World? Would not that cenſure me altho” 
I might be innocent? And you will allow, Sir, 
that, if there be any-thing valuable or exemplary in 
a good Name, or fair Reputation, one muſt not de- 
ſpiſe the World's Cenſure, if one can avoid it. 
Well, ſaid he, I ſent not for you on this Account, 
juſt now; but for two Reaſons : The firſt is, that 
you promiſe me, That for a Fortnight to come you 
will not offer to go away without my Expreſs Con- 
ſent; and this I expect for your own fake, that I may 
| oi you a little more Liberty. And the ſecond is, 
That you will ſee and forgive Mrs. Jewkes : She 
takes on much, and thinks, that, as all her Fault 
was her Obedience to me, it would be very hard to 
ſacrifice her, as ſhe calls it, to your Reſentment. 
As to the firſt, Sir, ſaid I, it is a hard Injunction, 
for the Reaſons I have mentioned. And as to the 
ſecond, conſidering her vile, unwomanly Wicked- 
_ neſs, and her Endeavours to inſtigate you more to 
ruin me, when your returning Goodneſs ſeem'd to 
have ſome Compaſſion upon me, it is il] harder, 
5 : | 15 But, 
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But, to ſhew my Obedience to your Commands 
(for you know my dear Parents, I might as well 
make a Merit of my Compliance, when my Refuſal 
would ſtand me in no ſtead,) L will conſent to both; 
and to every-thing elſe, that you ſhall be pleaſed 
to injoin, which I can do with Innocence. 
That's my good Girl faid he, and kiſs'd me: 
This is quite prudent, and ſhews me, that you don't 
take infolent Advantage of my Favour for you; and. 
will, perhaps, ſtand you in more ſtead than you are 
So he rung the Bell, and faid, Call down Mrs. 
Fewkesr, She came down, and he took my Hand, 
and put it into hers; and ſaid, Mrs. Fewktes I am 
obliged to you forall your Diligenee and Fidelity to 
— but Pamela, L muſt own, is not; becauſe the 
ervice I employed you in was not ſo very obliging 
to her, as ar prin wiſh'd ſhe 4 — 
thought it: and you were not to favour her, but 
obey me. But yet I'll affure you, at the very firſt 
Word, ſhe has once oblig'd me, by conſenting to be 
Friends with you ; = if the gives me no great 
Cauſe, I ſhall not, — put you on ſuch diſ- 
agreeable Service in.— New, therefore, be you 
once more Bed-fellows and Board-fe}lows, as [ — 
fey, for ſome Days longer; and ſee that Pameis 
ſends no Letters, nor ages, out of the Houſe,, 
nor keeps a Correſpondence unknown to me, eſpe- 
cially with that Hilhams; and, as for the reſt, ſnew 
yay 4 Girl all the Reſpect that is due to one I 
muſt love, if the will deſerve it, as I hope ſhe will 
z and let her be under ne unneceflary or harſh 
Reſtraints. But your watchful Care is not, how- 
ever, to ceaſe: And remember, that 
to diſoblige me, to oblige her; and that I will not, 
cannot, yet part with ber. 33 


Mrs. 


are not 
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Mrs. Fewhes look d very ſullen, and as if ſhe 
would be glad ftill to do me a good Turn, if it lay 
in her Power. 
I took courage then to drop a Word or two 
for poor Mr. Wiltams ; but he was angry with me 
for it, and ſaid he could not endure to hear his 
Name in my Mouth; ſo I was forced to have done, 
for that Time. 55 
All this Time my Papers that I bury'd under 
the Roſe-buſh, lay there ftill; and I begg'd for 
Leave to ſend a Letter to you. So I ſhould, he 
faid, if he might read it firſt. But this did not an- 
fwer my Deſign; and yet I would have ſent you 
ſuch a Letter as he might fee, if I had been ſure my 
Danger was over. But that I cannot; for he now. 
ſeems to take another Method, and what I am more 
afraid of, becauſe, may-be, he may watch an Op- 
portunity, and join Force with it, on Occaſion, 
when I am leaf par'd : For now he ſeems to- 
abound with Kindneſs, and talks of Love without 
Reſerve, and makes nothing of allowing himſelf in 
the Liberty of kiſſing me, which he calls innocent; 
but which I do not like, and efpecially in the Man- 
ner he does it; but for a Mafter to do it at all to a 
Seryant, has Meaning too much in it, not to alarm. 
an honeſt Body. Wn e 
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Find I am watched and ſuſpected ſtill very cloſe; 
and I wiſh I was with you; but that muſt not 
be, it ſeems, this Fortnight. I don't like this Fort- 
night, and it will be a tedious and a dangerous one 
to me, I doubt. | | | | 5 . 

$ | Maſter juſt now ſent for me down to take a 

Walk with kim in the Garden: But I like him not 
t all, not his Ways; for he would have, es 
| Way, 


I 
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Way, his Arm about my Waiſt, and ſaid Abundance 
of fond Things to me, enough to make me proud, 
if his Deſign had not been apparent, After walkin 
about, he led me into a little Alcove, on the farther 
Part of the Garden; and really made me afraid of 
myſe!t ; for he 1 — to be very teazing, and made 
me fit on on his Knee; and was fo often kiſſing me, 
that I ſaid, Sir, I don't like to be here at all, I 
aſſure you. Indeed you make me afraid! And 
what made me the more fo, was what he once ſaid 
to Mrs. Fetwkes, and did not think I heard him, and 
which, tho' always uppermoit with me, I did not 
mention. before, becauſe I did not know how to 
bring it in, in my Writing. | 
She, I ſuppoſe, had been encouraging him in his 
Wickedneſs; for it was before the laſt dreadful. 
Trial: and I only heard what he anſwered, 
Said he, I will try once more; but I have begun 
wrong: For ſee Terror does but add to her Froſt ; 


but ſhe is a charming Girl, and may be thaw'd by 


Kindneſs ; and I ſhould have melted her by Love, 
inſtead of freezing her by Fear. | 

Is he not a wicked, ſad Man for this?. To be 
ſure, I bluſh while I write it. But I truſt, that 
that God, who has delivered me from the Paw of 

the Lion and the Bear, that is, his and Mrs. 
Fetules's Violences, will ſoon deliver me from this 

bilifline, that I may not defy the Commands of the 
Living Ged! 5 . 

But, as I was ſaying, this Expreſſion coming into 
my Thoughts, I was of Opinion, I could not be too 
much on my Guard, at all Times: more eſpecially. 
when he took ſuch Liberties : For he profeſſed 


_ Honour all the Time with his Mouth, while his 


Actions did not correſpond. I begg'd and pray'd he 
would let me go: And had I not appear'd quite 
— 5 — —R—. 
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regardleſs of all he ſaid, and reſolved not to ſtay, if 
I could help it, I know not how far he would have 
—— For I was forced to fall down upon my 

nees. 

At laſt he walk'd out with me, ſtill bragging of 
his Honour and his Love. Yes, yes, Sir, ſaid I, 
your Honour is to deſtroy mine: and your Love is 
to ruin me, I ſee it too plainly, But indeed I will 
not walk with you, Sir, ſaid I, any more. Do 

you know, ſaid he, whom Fou talk to, and where 
you are ? 5 

You may believe J had Reaſon to think him not 
ſo decent as he ſhould be; for I ſaid, As to where 
Jam, Sir, I know it too well, and that I have no 
Creature to befriend me: And, as to whom I talk 
to, Sir, let me aſk you, what you would have me 
anſwer? 

Why tell me, ſaid he, what Anſwer you would 
make? It will only make you angry, ſaid I; and fo 
I hall fare worſe, if poſſible. I won't be angry, 
ſaid he. Why then, Sir, ſaid I, you cannot be my 
late good Lady's Son; for ſhe lov'd me, and taught 
me Virtue. You cannot then be my Maſter; for 
no Maſter demeans himſelf ſo to his poor Servant. 

He put his Arm round me,. and his other Hand 
on my Neck ; which. made me more angry, and 
bold: and he ſaid, What then am I? Why, ſaid I, 
(ſtruggling from him, and in a great Paſſion,) to 
be ſure you are Lucifer himſelf, in the Shape of my 
| Maſter, or you could not uſe me thus, Theſe are 
too great Liberties, ſaid he, in Anger; and I defire 
that you will not zepeat them, for your own fake : 
For if you have no Decency towards me, I'll have 
none towards yr. 1 5 1 

1 was running from him, and he ſaid, Come back, 
when [ bid you.——80, knowing every Place was 
alike dangerous to me, and I had nobody to * to, 

| ©. + W_ 
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I came back, at his Call; and ſecing him look dtſ- 
pleaſed, I held my Hands together, and wept, aud 
faid, Pray Sir, forgive me. "Ta {aid he, rather fav, 
Pray, Lucifer, forgive me: And now, ſince you 
take me for the Devil, how can you expect any Good 
from me? How, rather, can you expect any 
Thing but the worſt Treztment from me ?—You 
have given me a Character, Pamela; and blame me 
not, that I act up to it. » | 
Sir, ſaid 1, let me beg you ta forgive me: I am 
really ſorry for my Boldneſs; but indeed you don't 
uſe me like a Gentleman; and how can I exprets 
my Reſentment, if I mince the Matter, while you 
are ſo indecent ? TE 
Preciſe Fool ! faid he, what Indecencies have I 
ofter'd you *—I was bewitch'd I had not gone thro”. 
my Purpoſe laſt Sunday Night; and then your licen- 
tious Tongue had not given the worſt Name to little 
puny Freedoms, that ſhew my Love and my Folly 
at the ſame Time. But be ſaid he, taking 
my Hand, and toffing it from him, and learn another 
Conduct and more Wit; and I will lay aſide my 
fooliſh Regard for you, and aſſert myſelf. Be gone, 
faid he, again, with a haughty Air. 
| Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, I cannot go, till you pardon 
me, which | beg on my bended Knces. I am truly 
forry for my boldneſs. —But I ſee how you go on; 
You creep by little and little upon me; and now 
ſoothe me, and now threaten me; and if I ſhould 
forbear to ſhew my Reſentment, when you offer 
Incivilities to me, would not that be to be loſt by 


thing from you, if I did not expreſs all the Indig- 
nation I could expreſs, at the firſt Approaches you 
make to what I dread? And have you not as good 


Degrees ? Would it not ſhew, that I could bear any- 


às avow'd my Ruin?—And have you once made me 


hope you will quit your Purpoſes againſt me — | 
we . Ig then, 
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then, Sir, can I act, but by ſhewing my Abhor- 
rence of every Step that makes — | my Undo- 
ing? And what is left me but Words?---And can 
theſe Words be other than fuch ſtrong ones, as 
Mall ſhew the Deteſtation, which, from the bottom 
of my Heart, I have for every attempt upon my 
_ Virtue ? Judge for me, Sir, and pardon me. 
Pardon you! ſaid he, what] when you don't 
repent ?--- When you have the Boldneſs to Juſtify 
yourſelf in your Fault: Why don't you fay, you. 
never will again offend me? I will endeavour, Sir, 
laid I, always to preſerve that Decency towards "as 
which becomes me. But really, Sir, I muſt beg 
our Excuſe for faying, That when you forget whac 
belongs to Decency in your Actions, and when 
Words are all that are left me, toſhew my Reſent- 
ment of ſuch Actions, I will not promiſe to forbear 
the ſtrongeſt Expreffions that my diſtreſſed Mind 
ſhall ſuggeſt to me: nor ſhall your angrieſt Frowns 
deter me, when my is in queſtion, 
| What, then, faid he, do you beg Pardon _ 
Where is the Promiſe of Amendment, for which I 
ſhould forgive you? Indeed, Sir, faid I, I own that 
muſt abfolutely depend on your Uſage of me: For 
Iwill bear any-thing you can inflit upon me with 
Patience, even to the laying down of my Life, to 
 ſhew my Obedience to you in other Cafes ;- but L 
cannot be patient, I cannot be paſſive, when my 
Virtue is at ſtake ! It would be criminal in me, if 1 
He ſaid, he never faw ſuch a Fool in his Life. 
And he walked by the Side of me ſome Yards, 
without faying a Word, and ſeem'd vex'd ; and at 
laſt, walked in, bidding me attend him in the Gar- 
dien, after Dinner. 85 having a little Time, I 
went up, and wrote thus far 
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]* my dear Parents, I am not deſtin'd, more ſure- 

ly than ever for Ruin, I have now more Comfort 
before me than ever I yet knew: And am either 
rearer my 122 or my Miſery, than ever I was. 
God protect me from the latter, if it be his blefled 
Will! I have now ſuch a Scene to open to you, 
that I know, will alarm both your Hopes. and your 
Fears, as it docs mine. And this it is : 


After my Maſter had dined, he took a Turn into 
the Stables. to look at his Stud of Horſes, and, 
when he came in, he open'd the Parlour-door, where 
Mrs. Jules and I ſat at Dinner; and, at his En- 
trance, we both roſe up; but he fiid, Sit ſtell, fir 
ſtill, and let me fee how you cat your Victuals, 
Pamela. O, ſaid Mrs. Fewke:, very goorly, indeed, 
Sir, No, ſaid I, 19% | well, Sir, con/adering. None 
of your Confiderings! ſaid he, Pretty-face; and 
tapp'd me on the Cheek. I bluſh'd, but was glad 
he was ſo good-humour'd; but could not tell how 
to fit before him, nor to behave myſelf. So he ſaid, 
I know, Pamela, you are a nice Carver: My Mo- 
ther uſed toſay ſo. My Lady, Sir, faid I, was very 
good to me in every-thing, and would always make 
me do the Honours of her Table for her, when ſhe. 
was with her few ſele& Friends that ſhe lov'd. Cuyg 
up, ſaid he, that Chicken. I did ſo. Now, ſaid he, 
and took a Knife and Fork, and put a Wing upon 
my Plate, let me fee you eat that. O, Sir, ſaid I, 
I have eat a whole Breaſt of a Chicken already; and 
cannot eat ſo much. But he ſaid, I muſt eat it for 
his fake, and he would teach me to eat heartily: 59 
I did eat it ; but was mnch confuſed at his ſo kind 
and unuſual Freedom and Condeſcenſion. And, 

85 5 good 
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lack! you can't imagine how Mrs. Jetotes 
Jook'd and ſtar d, and how reſpectful ſhe end to 
my and call'd me good Madam, I'll aſſure you, 
ging me to take a little Bit of Tart. 

y Maſter took two or three Turns about the 
Room, muſing and thoughtful, as I had never before 
ſeen him; and at laſt he went out, ſaying, I am 

oing into the Garden : You know, Pamela, what 

ſaid to you before Dinner. I roſe, and curt'ſy'd, 
ſaying, I would attend his Honour; and he aid, 
Do, good Girl! 

Well, ſaid Mrs. Fewtkes, I fee how 1 hings will 
go. O Madam, as ſhe call d me again, I am ſure 
you are to be our Miſtreſs! And then I know what 
will become of me. Ah! Mrs.  Fewkes, ſaid I, if 1 
can but keep myſelf virtuous, *tis the moſt of m. 
Ambition; and, I hope no Temptation ſhall make 
me otherwile, 

Notwithftanding I had no Reaſon to be pleas' d 
with his of me before Dinner, vet I made 
haſte to attend him; and I found him walking by 
the Side of that Pond, which for want of Grace, 
and thro' a tinful Deſpondence, had like to have 
been ſo fatal to me, and the Sizat of which, ever 
ſince, has been a Trouble and Re proach tome. And 
it was by the Side of this Pond, and not far from 
the Place where I had that dreaded Conflict that 

my preſent Hopes, if I am not to be deceiv'd again, 
began to dawn: which I preſume to flatter myſelt 
with being a happy Omen for me, as if God Al- 
mighty y would ſhow your poor ſinful Daughter, how 
| I did to put my Affiance in his Goodnc is, and 
not to throw away myſelf, becauſe my Ruin ſcem'd 
inevitable, to my ſhort-fighted Apprehenſion. 

So he was pleaſed to fay, Well, Pamela, I am 
glad you are come of your own Accord, as I may 
lay: Give me your: and; I did ſo; and he look d 


Ak 
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at me very ſteadily, and preſſing my Hand all the 
T ime, at laſt ſaid, I will now talk to you in a ferious 
Manner. 

You have a good deal of Wit, a great deal of 
Penetration, much beyond your 77ers, and, as I 
thought, your Opportunities. You are paſſeſſed of 
an open, frank, and generous Mind; and a Perfon 
10 lovely, that you excel all your Sex, in my Eyes. 
All theſe Accompliſhments have engag'd my Aﬀec- 
tions ſo deeply, that, as I have often ſaid, I cannot 
live without you; and I would divide, with all my 
Soul, my Eſtate with you, to make you mine upon 
my own Terms. Theſe you have abſolutely rejet- 
ed; and that, tho' in ſaucy Terms enough, get in 
ſuch a manner, as makes me admire you the more. 
Y our pretty Chit-chat to Mrs. Zewhtes, the laſt Sun- 
day Night, fo innocent, and fo full of beautiful Sim 
plicity, half diſarm'd my Reſolution before I ap- 
| proach'd your Bed: And 1 fee you fo watchful over 
your Virtue, that, tho I hop'd to find it otherwiſe, 1. 
cannot but confeſs, my Paſſion for you is increas'd 
by it. But now what ſhall I ſay farther Pamelu ® 
I will make you, tho' a Party, my Adviſer in this 
Matter, tho' not, perhaps, my definitive Judge. 
Lou know I am not a very abandon'd Profligate: 
J have hitherto been guilty of no very enormous or 
vile Actions. This of ſeising you, and confining 
you thus, may perhaps, be one of the worſt, at lea 
to Perſons of real Innocence. Had I been utterly 
given up to my Paſſions, I ſhould before now, have 


_ gratiſy'd them, and not have ſhewn that Remorſe 


and Compathon for you, which have repriey'd you, 
more than once, when abſolutely in my Power; and 
you are as inviolate a Virgin as you were when you 
Came into my Houſe, | 

Bat what can 1 do? Confider the Pride of my 
Condition. I cannot endure the Thought of Mar- 


riage, 
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risge, even With a Perſon of equal or ſuperior De- 
gree to myſelf; and have declined ſeveral Propoſals 
ot that Kind: How then, with the Diſtance be- 
tween us in the World's Judgment, can I think of 
making ou my Wife?——Yet I muſt have you; L 
cannot bear the Thoughts of any other Man ſup- 
planting me in your Affections: and the very Ap- 
prehenſion of that has made me hate the Name of 
Williams, and uſe him in a Manner unworthy of 
my Temper. 

Now, Pamela, judge for me; and, fince I have 
told you, thus candidly, my Mind, and I fee yours 

is big with ſome important Meaning, by your 2 
your Bluſhes, and that ſweet Confuſion which I be- 
hold ſtruggling in your Boſom, tell me, with like 
Openneſs and Candour, what you think I ought 
to do, and what you would have me do.— 

It is impoſſible for me to expreſs the Agitations 
of my Mind, on this unexpected Declaration, fo 
contrary to his former Behaviour. His Manner too 
Had ſomething ſo noble, and ſo fincere, as I thought, 
that, alas for me! I found I had need of all m 
Diſcretion, to ward off the Blow which this T reat- 

ment yu to my moſt guarded Thoughts. I threw 
myſelt at his Feet; for I trembled, and could hard! 
ſtand: O Sir, ſaid I, ſpare your poor Servant's Con- 
fuſion! O ipare the poor . Speak out, ſaid 
he, and tell me, when I bid you, What you think 
I ought to do? I cannot ſay what you owght to do, 
anſwer'd I? But I only beg you will not ruin me; 
and, if you think me virtuous, if you think me ſin- 


| cerely honeſt, let me goto my poor Parents, | will 


vo to you, that I will never ſuffer mylelf to be 
engag d without your Approbation. 
Still he infiſted upon a more explicit Anſwer to 
| his queſtion, of what I thought he ought to do. 
And I faid, As to my poor Thoughts of what you 


298 P AME L A; Or, 

ought to do, I muſt needs ſay, that indeed Ithink 
you ought to regard the World's Opinion, and avoid 
doing any-thing diſgraceful to your Birth and For- 
tune; and, therefore, if you really henour the pocr 
Pamela with your Reſpect, a little Time, Abſence, 
and the Converſation of worthier Perſons of my 
Sex, will effectually enable you to overcome a Re- 
gard fo unworthy your Condition: And this, good 
dir, is the beſt Advice I can offer. 

Charming Creature! lovely Pamela! ſaid he 
(with an -· Ardor, that was never before ſo agreeable 
to me), this generous Manner is of a Piece with all 
the reſt of your Conduct. But tell me, ſtill more 
explicitly, what you would adviſe me to, in the Caſe. 

O Sir, ſaid I, take not advantage of my Credu- 
1:tv, and theſe my weak Moments; but were I the 
firſt Lady in the Land, inſtead of the poor abject 
Pamela, I would, I could tel] you. But I can ſay 
no more | 

O my dear Father and Mother ! now I know you 
will indeed be concern'd for me;—for now I am for 
_ mylelf, —And now I begin to be afraid, I know 
too well the Reaſon, why all his hard Trisls of me, 
and my black . would not let me nate 
KG. 

But be aſſur'd fti]!, by God's Grace, that I ſhall 
do nothing unworthy of your Pamela; an- if I find, 
that he is ſtill capable of deceiving me, and that this 
Conduct is only put on to delude me more, I hall 
think nothing in this World fo vile, and fo odious; 

and nothing, it he be not the worſt of his Kind (as 
he favs, and, I hope, he is not), 1o deſperately 
guileful as the Heart of Man. | 

He generouſly faid, I will ſpare your Confuſion, 
Pamel3. But I hope [ may promiſe my ſelf, that you 
can love me preferably to any other Man; and that 


n one in the World has had any Share in vour 
| Affections; 
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Affections; for I am very jealous of what I love, 
and if I thought you had a ſecret Whiſpering in 
your Soul, that had not yet come up to a With, for 
any other Man breathing, I ſhould not forgive my- 
felf to perſilt in my Affection for you; nor you, if 
you did not frankly acquaint me with it. 

As I ſtill continued on my Knees, on the Grafs 
Border by the Pond-ſide, he fat himſelf down on 
the Graſs by me, and took me in his Arms: Why 
heſitates my Pamela? faid he—Can you not an- 
ſwer me with Truth, as I wiſh? If vou cannot, 
ſpeak, and I will forgive you. . 

O good Sir, faid I, it is not that; indec dit is 
not: But a frighful Word or two that you faid to 
Mrs. Zewkes, when you thought I was not in hear- 
ing, comes croſs my Mind; and makes me dread 
2 I am in more Danger than ever I was ia my 

Life. 5 | 

You have never found me a common Lyvar, ſaid 
he (too fearful and fooliſh Pamela') nor will I 
anſwer how long I may hold in my preſent Mind; 
for my Pride ſtruggles hard within me, Fil aſlure 
you; and if you doubt me, I have no Obli- 
gation to your Confdence or Opinion. But, at 
preſent, I am really fincere in what I ſay: And I 
expect you will be ſo too; and anſwer directly my 
Queſtion. 3 | | | 
I find, Sir, ſaid I, I know not myſelf; and your 
Queſtion is of ſuch a Nature, that I only want :& 
tell you what I heard, and to have your kind An- 
ſwer to it; or elſe, what I have to ſay to your u, 
tion, may pave the Way to my Ruin, and ſhew a 
Weakneſs that I did not believe was in me. 

Well, ſaid he, you may fay what you have over- 
heard; for in not anſwering me directly, you put 
my Soul upon the Rack; — balt the Irouble I 
Voz. I. . have 
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have had with you would have brought to my Arms 
one of the fineſt Ladies in England. | 
O Sir, ſaid I, my Virtue is as dear to me, as if I 
was of the higheft Quality; and my Doubts (for 
which you know I have had too much Reaſon) have 
made me troubleſome. But now, Sir, I will tell 
2 I heard, which has given me great Unea- 
eſs, | 
You talked to Mrs. Fewkes of having begun 
wrong with me, in trying to ſubdue me with Ler- 
ror, and of Froft, and ſuch-like;—you remember 


it well:—And that you would, for the future, 


change your Conduct, and try to melt me, that 
was your Word, by Kindneſs. | 
I fear not, Sir, the Grace of God ſupporting me, 
that any Acts of Kindneſs would make me forget 
what I owe to my Virtue ; but, Sir, I may, I find, 
be made more miſerable by ſuch Acts, than by Ter 
ror ; becauſe my Nature is too frank and open to 
make me wiſh to be ungrateful: And if I ſhould be 
taught a Leſſon I never yet learnt, with what Re- 
gret ſhould I deſcend to the Grave, to think that I 
could not hate my Undoer : And that, at the laſt 
great Day, I muit ſtand up as an Accuſer of the 
= unhappy Soul, that I could wiſh it in my 
ower to fave! NE N 5 
Exalted Girl ! ſaid he, what a Thought is that! 
— W hy, now, Pamela, you excel yourſelf! You 
have given me a Hint that will hold me _ 
ſweer Creature, ſaid he, tell me what is this Leſſon, 
Which you never yet learnt, and which you are ſo 
afraid of learning? + 5 3 
If, Sir, faid I, you will again generouſly ſpare my 
Confuſion, I need not ſpeak it: But this I will ſay, 
in anſwer to the Queſtion you ſeem moſt ſolicitous 
about, that I know not the Man breathing that 1 


VIA TUT REWARDED 291 


would wiſh to be married to, or that ever I thought 
of with ſuch an Idea. I had brought my Mind to 
to love Poverty, that I hoped for nothing but to re- 
turn to the beſt, tho' the pooreſt of Parents; and to 
employ myſelf in ſerving God, and comforting | 
them ; and you know not, Sir, how you diſap- 
pointed thoſe Hopes, and my propoſed honeſt Plea- 
lures, when you ſent me hither. my 
Well then, ſaid he, I may promiſe myſelf, that 
neither the Parſon, nor any other Man, is any the 
leaſt ſecret Motive to your ſteadfaſt Refuſal of my 
Offcrs ? Indeed, Sir, faid I, you may; and, as you 
was pleaſed to aſk, I anſwer, that I have not the. 
leaſt Shadow of a Wiſh, or Thought for any Man 
living. 15 
But, ſaid he (for I am fooliſhly jealous, and yet it 
ſhews my Fondneſs for you,) have you not encou- 
rag'd Wilkams to think you will have him? Indeed, 
Sir, ſaid I, I have not; but the very contrary. And 
would you not have had him, ſaid he, if you had got 
_ his Means ? I had reſolved, Sir, ſaid I, in 
my Mind, otherwiſe; and he knew it; and the poor 
{7 charge you, faid he, fay not a Ward in 
bis Favour! You will excitea Whirlwind in m 
Soul, if you name him with Kindneſs; and then 
you'll be borne away with the Tempeſt, 
Sir, faid I, I have done —-Nay, ſaid he, but do 
not have done, let me know the W hole. If you have 
any Regard for him, ſpeak out; for it would end 
fearfully for you, for me, and for him, if I found, 
that you diſguis'd any Secret of your Soul from me, 
in this nice Particular. he 1 
Sir, ſaid I, if I have ever given you Cauſe to think 
me ſincere Say then, faid he, interrupting me 
with great Vehemence, and taking both my Hands 
between his, Say, that you know, in the Preſence of 
. e 5 God, 
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God, declare that you have not any the moſt hidden 
Regard for Williams, or any other Man. 
Mir, faid I, I do. As God ſhall blefs me, and 
pro my Innocence, I have not. Well, faid he, 
will believe you, Pamela; and in Time, perhaps, 
may better bear that Man's Name. And, if Il am 
convinc'd that you are not prepoſſeſs d, my Vanity 
makes me aftur'd, that I need not to fear a Place in 
your E ſteem, equal, if not preferable, to any Man 
in England. But yet it ſtings my Pride to the 


Quick, that you was fo eaſily brought, and at. fuch 


a ſhoit acquaintance, to run away with that Col- 
lege Novice! 3 3 | 
O good Sir, ſaid I, may I be heard one thing? 
And tho'T bring upon me your higheſt Indignation, 
I will tell you, perhaps, the unneceſſary and impru- 
dent, but yet the whole Truth. 0 
My — (I am poor and lowly, and am not 
intitled to call it Henowr) was in Danger. I ſaw no 
Means of ſecuring myſelf from your avow'd At- 
tempts. You had ſhew'd you would not ſtick at 
little Matters; and what, Sir, could any -body have 
thought of my Sincerity, in preferiing that to all 
other Confiderations, if I had not eſcaped from 
theſe Dangers, if I could have found any way for 
it? I am not going to ſay any-thing for him; 
but, indeed, indeed, Sir, I was the Cauſe of putting 
him upon aſſiſting me in my Eſcape. I got him 
to acquaint me what Gentry there were in the 


* 


Neighbourhood that I might fly to; and prevailed 5 


upon him— Don't frown at me, good Sir; for 1 
muſt tell you the whole Fruth—to apply to one 
Lady Jones; to Lady Darnford; and he was ſo 
good to apply to Mr. Peters, the Miniſter : But they 
all refus'd me; and then it was he let me know, that 
there was no honourable way but Marilage. 12 2 


N- 
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3 ; and he agreed to aſſiſt me for God's 
ake, | 

Now, ſaid he, you are going—I boldly put my 
Hand before his Mouth, bardly knowing the Li- 
berty I took: Pray, Sir, faid . don't be angry; 1 
have juſt done I would only ſay, that rather than 
have ſtay'd to be ruin'd, I would have thrown my- 
ſelf upon the pooreſt Beggar that ever the World 
ſaw, if I thought him honeſt —And I hope, when 
you duly weigh all Matters, you will forgive ine, 
and not think me ſo bold, and ſo forward, as you 
have been pleaſed to call me. * 

Well, ſaid he, even in this your laſt Speech, 
which, let me tell you, ſhews more your Honeſty ot 
Heart than your Prudence, you have not over much 
pleas d me, But I muſt love you; and that vexus 

me not a little, But tell me, Pamela, for now the 
former Queſtion recurs : Since you ſo much prize 
your Honour, and your Virtue; fince all Attemprs 

againſt that are ſo odious to you; and ſince I have 
avowedly made ſeveral of theſe Attempts, do you 
think it is poſſible for you to love me preferably to 
any other of my Sex? OT N 

Ah! Sir, faid I, and here my Doubt recurs that 
you may thus gracioufly uſe me, to take Advantage 
of my Credulity. | 5 

Still perverſe and doubting ! ſaid he—Cannotyou 
take me as I am at preſent? And that, I have told 
2 - fincere and undeſigning, whatever I may be 

reafter. 4s 


Ah! Sir, replied I, what can I fay ?--—1 have 
already ſaid too much, if this dreadful Hereafter 
| ſhould take Place. Don't bid me ſay how well I 
can And then, my Face glowing as the Fire, I, 
all abaſh'd, lean'd upon his Shoulder, to hide my 


Confuſion. 
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He claſp'd me to him with great Ardor, and ſaid, 
Hide your dear Face in my Boſom, my beloved Fa- 
mela; your innocent Freedoms charm me !—Bu 
then ſay, How well—what ? | 
If you will be good, ſaid I, to your poor Servant, 
and ſpare her, I cannot ſay too much ! But if not, 
I am doubly undone - Undone indeed 
Said he, I hope my preſent Temper will hold; for 
I tell you frankly, that I have known in this agree- 
able Hour, more ſincere Pleaſure than I have expe- 
rienced in all the guilty Tumults that my defiring 
Sou] compell'd me into, in the Hopes of poſſeſſin 
you on my own Terms. And, Pamela, you — 
pray for the Continuance of this Temper; and I hope 
your Prayers will get the better of my Temptations. 
This ſweet Goodneſs overpow'd all my Reſerves, 
I threw myſelf at his Feet, and embraced his Knees: 
W hat Pleaſure, Sir, you give me at theſe gracious 
Words, is not lent your poor Servant to expreſs !— 
I ſhall be too much rewarded for all my Sufferings, 
if this Goodneſs hold ! God grant it may, for your 
own Soul's Sake as well as mine. And Oh! how 
happy ſhould I be, if 
He ſtopt me, and ſaid, But, my dear Girl, what 
muſt we do about the World, and the World's 
Cenſure?—lIndeed, I cannot marry ! . 
Now was I again ſtruck all of a Heap. However, 
ſoon recollecting myſelf, Sir, ſaid I, I have not the 
Preſumption to hope ſuch an Honour. If I may be 
permitted to return in Peace and Safety to my poor 
— to pray for you there, it is all I at preſent 
requeſt ! This, Sir, after all my Apprehenſions and 
Dangers, will be a great Pleature to me. And, if 
I know my own poor Heart, I ſhal! wiſh you happy 
in a Lady of ſuitable Degree; and rejoice mol £ — 
cerely in every Circumſtance that ſhall make 


for 


the 


Virtue REWARDED. 295 
the Happineſs of my late good Lady's moſt beloved 


on. 

Well, ſaid he, this Converſation, Pamela, is gone 
' farther than I intended it. You need not be afraid 

at this Rate, of truſting yourſelf with me: But it is 
[, that ought to be doubtful of myſelf, when I am 
with un. - But, before I ſay any- thing farther on this 
Subject, I will take my proud Heart to Taſk; and, 
till then, let every thing be as if this Converſation. 
had never paſs d. Only, let me tell you, that the 
more — you place in me, the more you'll 
_ oblige me: But your Doubts will only beget * 
of Doubts. And with this ambiguous Saying, 
ſaluted me with a more formal Manner, if I may fo 
ſay, than before, and lent me his Hand; and ſo we 
walk'd toward the Houſe, Side-by-fide, he ſeeming 
very thoughtful and penſive, as if he had already re- 
pented him of his Goodneſs, 


What ſhall I do, what Steps take, if all this be 
deſigning !——O the Perplexities of thefe cruel 
Doubtings To be ſure, if he be falſe, as I may 

call it, I have gone too far, much too far!—I am 
ready, on the Apprehenſion of this, to bite my for- 
ward Tongue (or rather to beat my more forward 
Heart, that dictated to that poor Machine,) for what 
J have ſaid, But ſure, at leaſt, he muſt be ſincere 
for the Time/——He could not be ſuch a praiſed 

Diflembler!——l1f he could, O how deſperately 
wicked is the Heart of Man!—And whece could 
he learn all theſe barbarous Arts ? If fo, it muſt 
be native ſurely to the Sex gut, ſilent be my 
raſh Cenſurings ; be huſh'd, ye ſtormy Tumults of 
my diſturb'd Mind; for have I not a Father who is 


2 Man -A Man who knows no Guile! who would 
do no Wrong !-—-who would not deceive or oppreſs, 


to gain a Kin ngdom | —How then can I think it is 
native to the Sex? And I muſt alſo hope my good 
Lady's Son cannot be the wer of Men !—If he is, 

Has * Lot of the excellent Woman that bore him ! 
— But much harder the Hap of your poor Pamela, 
who has fallen into ſuch Han ids 3 yet I will 
truſt in God, and hope the beſt : and fo *y 
my tired Pen for this Time. 


Tie END of vol. I. 


